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PREFACE: 


Hen the falſe Fdirion of theſe Potmk 
ſtole into the light, a Frifid of that 
incomparable | Ladys' that miade 
them, knowing how averſe ſhe was 

to be in print, and therefore being ſurethar it Was 
abſolutely againſt her conſent, as he belivved itut- 
terly without her knowledge, ( ſhe being then jn 
Wales above 150 miles from this Town) went x n 
ſently both to the Gentleman, who licensd'it n 
the Stationer's averment that he had het 'feave; 
and to the Stationer himſelf for whom it © was 
printed, and took the beſt courſe he could with both 
to-get it ſuppreſs'd, as it preſently was" (though'af- 
terward many of the Books were privatelyſold) and 
gave her an account by the next Poſt of whit he had 
done. A while after he received this Anſwer, which 
you. have here (taken from her own hand) under 
that diſguiſed Name ſhe had given him, it being; her 
cuſtom to uſe ſuch with moſt of her 'particulat 
fricnds. 


Worthy Poliarchus, | | 

T is wery well that you chid me ſo much for endea- 
wouring to expreſs a part of the ſenſe I have of your 
obligations , for while you go on in conferring them be- 
yond all poſſibility of acknowledgment, it is convenient; 
for me to be forbidden to attempt it. Tour laſt gene-. 
rous concern for me, in vindicating me from the unwor- 
thy uſage I have received at London from the Preſs, 
doth as much tranſcend all your former favours, as the 
injury done me by that Publiſher and Printer exceeds all 
the troubles that T remember I ever had. Al I can ſay to: 
you for tt, is, that though you aſſert an unhappy,it is yet 
4 very innocent perſon, and that it is impoſſoble for 4 
| A | ice 
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lice it ſelf to hawe printed thoſe Rimes ( you tell me are 
gotten abroad ſo impudently) with ſo much abnſe to the 
things, as the wery publication of them at all, though 


_7 they bad been never ſo corre, had been to me , to me 


(Sir) whonever writ any line in my life with an inten- 
tion to have it printed, and who am of my Lord Falk- 
land's mind, that ſaid, 


He danger fear'd than cenſure les, 
Nor could he dread a breach like to a Preſs. 


And who(I think you know)am ſufficiently diftruſiful of 
all,that my own want of company and better employment, 
or others commands have ſeduc'd me to write, to endea- 
wor rather that they ſhould never be ſeen at all,than that 
they ſbould be expos'd to the world with ſuch effrontery 
as now they moſt unhappily are. But is there no retreat 
from the malice of this World ? Ithought a Rock and 8 
Mountain might have hidden me, and that it bad been 
free for all to ſpend their Solitude in what Reſyerics 
they pleaſe, and that our Rivers (though they are bab- 
ling) would not have betray'd the follies of impertinent 
thoughts upon their Banks ; but 'tis only I who am 
that unfortunate perſon that cannot ſo much as think in 
private, that muſt have my imaginations rifled and ex- 
poſed to play the Mountebanks, and dance upon the 
R opes to entertain all the rabble ; to undergo all the rail- 
lery of the Wits, and all the ſeverity of the Wiſe, and 
ro bethe ſport of ſome that can, and ſome that cannot 
read a Verſe: This is a moſt cruel accident, and hath 
made ſe o proportionate an impreſſion upon me, that really 
it hath coſt me a ſharp fit of ſuckneſs ſince I heard it, 
and T believe would be more fatal but that I know what 
a Champion I have in you, and that I am ſure your cre- 
dit in the World will gain me a belief from all that are 
knowing andcivil;that I am ſo innocent of that wretch- 
ed Artifice of a ſecret conſent (of which I am, I fear, 
ſuſpefed) that whoever would have brought me thoſe 

Copies 
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Copies correfled and amended, and a thouſand pounds to 
have bought my permiſſion for their being printed, 
ould not have obtainedit. But though there arc ma- 
ny things, I believe, in this wicked impreſſion of thoſe 
ancies, which the ignorance of what occaſion'd them, 
and the falſeneſs of the Copies may repreſent very ridi- 
culous and extravagant, yet I could give ſome account 
of them to the ſevereſt Cato, and I am ſure they muſt be 
more abus'd than I think is poſſible ( for I bave not ſeen 
the Book, nor can imagine what's in't) before they can 
be render d otherwiſe than Sir Edward Deering ſays in 
his Epilogue to Pompey. » 


No bolder thought can tax | 
Thoſe Rimes of blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex, 
As chaſte the lines, as harmleſs is the ſenſe, 
As the firſt ſmiles of infant innocence. 


So that I hope there will be no need of juſtifying them to 
Vertne and Honour ;, and T am ſo little concern'd for the 
reputation of writing Senſe, that provided the World 
would believe me innocent of any manner of knowledge, 
much leſs connivance at this Publication, I ſhall willing- 
ly compound never to trouble them with the true Copies, 
as you adviſe me to do: which if you ſtill ſhould judge 
abſolutely neceſſary tothe reparation of this misfortune, 
and to general ſatisfaGion; and that, as you tell me, all 
the reſt of my friends will preſs me toit, I ſhould yield 
to it with the ſame reluftancy as T would cut off a Limb 
to ſave my Life. However Þ hope you will ſatisfie all 
your acquaintance of my averſion to it, and did they know 
me as well as you do, that Apology were very netdleſs 

for I am ſo far from expeGing applauſe for any thing ' 
ſeribble, that I can hardly expect pardon ; and ſe ome- 
times I think that employment ſo far above my reath, 
and unfit for my Sex, that I am going to reſolve ag#inſt 
it for ever , andcould I have recovered thoſe fagitive 


Papers that have eſcap'd my bands, I had long fines 
m 
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made a ſacrifice ef them all. The truth is, I have an 
incorrigible inclination to that folly of riming, and in- 
tending the effe&ls of that bumour, only for my own 
amuſement in a retir'd life ; I did not ſo mach reſiſt it 
as a wiſer woman would have done , but fome of my 
deareſt friends having found my Ballads, ( for they de- 
ſerve no better name) they made me ſo much believe they 
did not diſlike them, that 1 was betray'd to permit ſoy 
Copies for their divertiſement ; but this, with ſo lutle 
concern for them, that I have loſt moſt of the originals, 
and that T ſuppoſe to be the cauſe of my preſent misfor- 
tune ; for ſome infernal Spirits or other have catch d 
thoſe rags of Paper,and what the careleſs blotted writing 
kept them from underſtanding,they have ſupplied by con- 
jefure, till they put them into the ſhape wherein you ſaw 
them, or elſe I know not which way it is p»ſſible for 
them to be colleSled, or ſo abominably tranſcrib'd as I 
hear they are. I believe alſo there are ſome among them 
that are not mine, but every way I bave ſo much injury, 
and the worthy perſons that had the ill luck of my con- 
werſe, and ſo their Names expos'd in this impreſſion 
without their leave, that few things in the power of 
Fortune could hawe given me ſo great a torment as this 
moſt afflitive accident. I know you Sir, ſo much my 
friend, that I need not ack your pardon for making 
this tedious complaint \ but methinks it is a great in- 
Juſtice to revenge my ſelf upon you by this Harangue 
for the wrongs I have received fromothers ; therefore 
I will only tell you that the ſole advantage I have 
by this cruel news, is that it has given me an experi- 
ment, That no adverſity can ſhake the conſtancy of your 
friendſhip, and that in the worſt humour that ever I 


was in, 1 an fill, 
 WorthyPoliarchus, 
Cardigan, Your moſt faithful, moſt obliged 
Jan. 29. Friend, and moſt humble Servant 
166? ORINDA. 


She 
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She- writ-divers Letters to many of her other 
friends ful:of the like reſentments, but this is enough 
ro ſhew bow little ſhe deſired the fame of being in 
print, and how much ſhe was troubled to be ſo ex- 

ofed. Ir may ſerve likewiſe to give a taſte of her 
Proſe to thole that have {een none of it, and of her 
way of writing familiar Letters, which ſhe did with 
ſirange readineſs and facility, ina very fair hand, and 
parte& Orthographv; and if they were colleQed 
with thoſe excellent Diſcourſes ſhe writ on ſeveral 
ſubjeQs, they would make a Volume much larger 
than this, and no lels worth the reading. 

About three months after this Letter ſhe came to 
London, where her Friends did much ollicite her to 
redeem herſelf by a corre& impreſſion;yet ſhe conti- 
nued ſtill averſe, though perhaps in time ſhe, might 
have becn over-rul'd by their perſwaſtogs if ſhe had 


lived, 
But the ſmall Pox,that malicious diſcaſc(as know- 


ing how little ſhe would have been concern'd for her 
handſomneſs, when at the beſt) was not ſatisfied to 
be as injurious a Printer of her face, as the other 
had been of her Poems, but treated her with a more 
fatal cruelty than the Stationer had them; for though 
he to her moſt ſenfible affliction ſurreptitiouſly poſ- 
ſeſs'd himlelf of a falſe Copy, and ſent thoſe children 
of her Fancy intothe World, ſo martyred, that they 
were more unlike themſelves than ſhe could have 
been made had ſhe eſcaped ; that murtherous Ty- 
rant, with greater barbarity ſeiz' d unexpeRedly upon 
her, the true Original, and to the much juſter affli- 
Gon of all the world, violently tore her out of it, 
and hurried her untimely to her Crave,upon the 22. 
of Tune 1664. ſhe being then but 31 years of age. 
But he could not bury her in Oblivion, for this 
Monument which ſhe ere&ed for her ſelf, will for 
ever make her to be honoured as the honour of her 
Sex, the emulation of ours, and the admiration of 


both. That unfortunate ſurpriſe hath rob'd it of 
A much 
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much of that perfeioni might elfe have had, ha- 
ving broke off the Tianſlation of Horace before it 


was finiſh'd, much leſsreview'd, and hindred the reſt 
from being more exaQtly corrected, and pur into the 
order they were written in, as ſhe poſſibly her ſelf 
would have done, had ſhe conſented to a fecond E- 
dition. 'Tis probable ſhe would alſo have left out 
ſome of thoſe pieces that were written with leſs care 
and upon occafions leſs fit to be made publick, and 
the might alſo have added more : bur all induſtry 
has bcen ud to make this ColleGtion as full and as 
perfed as might be, by the addition of many that 
were not in the former impreſſion, and by divers 
Tranſlations, whereof the firſt has the Original in the 
oppoſice Page, that they who have a mind to com- 
pare them, may by that pattern find how juſt ſhe has 
been in all the reſt to both the Languages, exaQly 
rendring the full ſence of the one, without tying ber 
felf ſtrifly to the words, and clearly evincing the 
capaciouſneſs of the other, by compriling it fully in 
the ſame number of Jines, though in the Plays half 
the Verſes of the Fregch are of thirteen ſyllables, 
andthe reſt of twelve, whereas the Engliſh have no 
more but ten. In ſhort though ſome of her Pieces 
may perhaps be loſt, and others in hands that have 
not producd them; yet none that upon good 
&rounds could be known to be hers, are left out ; 
for many of the leſs conſiderable ones were publiſh'd 
'3n the other; but thoſe,ar others that ſhall be yudged 
ſo,may be exculed by the politeneſs of the reſt which 
have more of her truc ſpirit, and of her diligence. 
Some of them would be no diſgrace to the name of 
ary Man that amongſt us is moſt eſteemed for his ex- 
ceNency in this kind, and there are none that may not 

aſs with favour, when it is remembred that they fell 
haftily from the pen but of a Woman. We might well 
have ca!l'd her the EngliſhSappho,fhe of all the female 
Poets of former Ages, being for hier Verſes and -her 
y CLOS  Vertnes 
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Vertues-both, the” moſt highly: totbe .yalueg;. but 
ſhe has calld her felf: QAIND 4, ia name that 
deſerves to be added. to' the number* '8f\ the 
Muſes, and to live with: honour as land 43-"they; 
Were our language as generally known.to the wer 

as the Greek..and Latine. were anciently,/ oras the 
French is now, her Verſes. could not be contin/d 
within the narrow limits of. our Iſlands, but would 
{pread themſelves as far as the Cantinent bas -Inhabi- 
tants, or as the. Seas have any ſhore: And for her 
Vertues, they as:much lurpats'd thoſe of Seppho.as 
the Theological do the Moral, ( whercin yet Orinda 
was not her inferiour) or as the fading immortality of 
an carthly Lawrel, which the juſtice of men cannot 
deny to her excellent Poetry, is tranſcended by that 
incorruptible and cternal Crown of Glory pwhere- 
with the Mcrcy of God hath undoubtedly rewarded 
her more eminent Piety. Her merit ſhould have 
had a Statue of Porphiry wrought by ſome great Ar- 
tiſt, equal inskill to Michael Angelo, that might bave 
transferr'd to poſterity the laſting image of ſo rare a 
Perſon : but here is only a poor paper ſhadow of a 
Statue made after a Picture not very like her, to ac- 
company that ſhe has drawn of her ſelf in theſe Po- 
ems, and which repreſents the beauties of her mind 
with a far truer reſemblance, than that docs the lini- 
aments of her Face. They had looner performed 
this Right to her memory, it that raging Peſtilence 
which, not long after her, ſwept'away ſo many thou- 
ſands here and in other places of this Kingdom; 
that devouring Fire, which ſince deſtroy'd this fa- 
mous City; and the harſh ſounds of War, which 
with the thunderings of Cannon, deatn'd all cars to 
the gentle and render ſtrains of Friendſhip, had not 
made the Publication of them hitherto unſeaſonable. 
But they have out-liv'd all theſe diſmal things to ſee 
the blefling of Peace, a conjunQure more ſuitable to 


their Nature, all compos'd of kindneſs ; fo that I 
hope 
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hope Time it ſelf ſhall have as lictle power againſt 
* ws Fovis ins, EM 25 theſe other ſtorms have had, and 
necigniz, necpore- then * Owid's concluſion of his Metamor- 
Led abolere vers. phoſis may with little alteration, more 
Ras, O'- truth, and leſs vanity than by him to 
himſelf, be applyed to theſe once transformed, or 
rather deformed Poems, which, are here in ſome 
meaſure reſtor'd to their native Shape and Beauty, 
and therefore certainly cannot fail of a welcome re- 
ception now, fince they wanted it not before, when 


they appearcd iu that ſtrange dilguile. 


THE 


The Farl of Orrery to Mrs. Philips. 


Madam, 


Hen I but knew you by report, 
I fear d the praiſes of th' admiring Court 
Were but their Complements, but now I muſt 
Corteſs, what I thought civilis ſcarce juſt : 
- or they imperfeSt Trophies to you raiſe, 
You deſerve wonder, and they pay but praiſe ; 
A praiſe, which is as ſhort of your great duz, 
As all whic\ yet have writ come ſhort of you. 
Ton, to whom wonder's paid by donble right, 
Both for your Verſes ſur90thneſs and their beight. 
In me it does not the leaſt trouble breed, 
That your fair Sex does Ours in Verſe exceed, 
Since every Poet this great Truth does prove, 

othirr ſo much inſpires a Muſe as Love 
Thence has your Sex the beſt poetick fires, 

For what's inſpir'd umſt yield to what inſpires. 
And as Our Sex reſtons to Tours the due, 

So all of your bright Sex muſt yield to Tow. 
Experience ' 0s, ” that never Fountain fed 

A fiream which Flr aſcend above its Head ; 
For thoſe whoſe wit fam'd Helicon does give, 
To riſe above its height durſt never ſtrive, 
Their doable Hill too, thongh 'tis often clear, 
Tet often on it clouds and ſtorms appear. 

[ et none admire then that the ancient wit 
Shard in thoſe Elements infuſed it ;, 

Nor that your Muſe than theirs aſe cends much higher; 
She ſharing in no Element but fire. 

Paſt ages conld not think thoſe things you do, 
For their Hill was their Baſis and height too : 
So that "tis Truth, not Complement, to 7ell 
Tour loweſt height their higheſt did excel ; 

Tour nobler thoughts warm d by a heavnly fre, 
Totheir bright Cetre _— aſpire ; | 
And 


And by the place to which they take their flight, 
Leave ns no donbt from whence they have their heb. 
Your merit has attain'd this high degree, 
"Tis above praiſe as much as flattery, 
And when in that we have drain'd all our ſtore, 
All grant from this nought can be diſtant more. 
Though you have ſung of friendſhips power ſowell, 
That you in that, as you in wit excel, 
Tet my own intereft obliges me 
To praiſe your praiſe more than Theory ; 
For by that kindneſs you your friend did ſhow 
The honour I obtain d of knowing you. 
In Pictures none hereafter will delight, 
"Yon draw more tothe life in black, and white ; 
The Pencil to your Pen muſt yield the place, 
This draws the Soul, where that draws but the Face. 
Of bleſt retirement ſuch great Truths you write, 
That 'tis my wiſh as mmch as your delight , 
Our gratitude to praiſe it does think fit, 
Since all you writ are but eſſe&s of it» 
You Engliſh Corneil's Pompey with ſuch flame, 
That you both raiſe our wonder and his fame ; 
If be could read it, be like us would call 
The copy greater thanth' Original ; 
Tou cannot mend what-is already done, 
Unleſs you'l finiſh what you have begun : 
IWho your Tranſlation ſees,cannot but ſay, 
That 'tis Orinda's Work, and but his Play. 
The French to learn our Language now will ſeek , 
To hear their greateſt Wit more nobly ſpeak ; 
Rome tos wonld grant, were our Tongue to her known, 
Czſar ſpeaks better in't than in his own. 
And all thoſe Wreaths once circl'd Pompey's brow, 
Exalt his Fame, leſs than your Verſes now. 
From theſe clear Truths all muſt acknowledge this, * 
If there be Helicon, in Wales it is. 
Oh happy Courftry which to our Prince gives 
His Title, andin which Orinda lives : 
f The 
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The Earl of Roſcomon to Orinda: an imitation of 
HORACE. 


Integer vitz, ec. \ i\t 
Carm. lib. x. od; 22. © TY 


F. 
_—_— (dear Friend ) needs no defence, 
No arms, but its own innocence; 
Quiwvers and Bows, and poiſon'd darts, 
Are only ns'd by guilty hearts. 
= 
An honeſt mind, ſafely, alone 
May travel throngh the burning Zone, 


Or through the deepeſt Scythian ſnows, , 
Or where the fam'd Hydaſpes flows. 


3 
IWhile (rul'd by a reſiſileſs fire) 
Our great ORINDA IT admire, 
The hungry WWokves that ſee me ſtray ' 


Unarm'd, and ſingle, run away. 


Set me in the remoteſt place 
That ever Neptune did embrace, 
IV ben there ber image fills my breaſt, 
Helicon 7s not half ſo bleſt. 


Leave me upon ſome Lybian plain, 
So ſhe my fancy entertain, 


And when the thirſty Monſters meet, 
They'll all pay homage to my feet. 
6 


The Magick of ORINDA's Name, 
Not only can their frereeneſs tame, 

But, if that mighty word I oncerehearſe, 
They ſeem ſubmiſſtvely toroar in Verſe. 


Upo 


Upon Mrs. X. Philips her Poens. 


TE allow'd you beauty, and we did ſubmit 
| To all the tyrannies of it. , 
Ab cruel Sex will you depoſens too in Wit ? 
Orinda does in that too reign, 
Does man behindher in proud triamph draw, 
And cancel great Apollo's Salick Law. 
We our old Title plead in wain : 
Man may be Head, but Woman's now the Brain. 
Verſewas Love's fire-arms heretofore : 
In Beauties Camp it was not known, 
Tos many arms beſide that Conqueronr bore. 
Twas the great Cannon we brought down, 
T' aſſault a ſtubborn Town. 
Orinda firſt did a bold ſally make, 
Our ſtrongeſt quarter take, 
And ſo ſucceſsful prow'd, that ſhe 
Twrn'd upon Love himſelf bis own Artillery, 


2. 


Women, as if the Body were the whole 
Did that, and not the Soul, 
of Tranſmit to their poſterity ; 
If in it ſometimes they conceiv d, 
Th' abortive Iſſue never lied. 
"Twere ſhame and pity, Orinda, if in thee 
A ſpirit ſo rich, ſonoble, and ſo bigh, 
Should unmanur'd or barren lie, 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and till'd 
The fair and fruitful field: 
And 'tis a ſtrange increaſe that it doth yield. 
As when the happy Gods above 
Meet all together at a Feaſt, 
A ſecret joy unſpeakably does move 
* In their great Mother Cybeles contented breaſt : —_ 
a 
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With no leſs pleaſure thou, metbinky, ſbould'ſt ſee 
This thy no leſs immortal Progeny, 
And in their Birth thouno one touch doſt find, 
Of th' ancient Curſe to Woman+kind ; 
Thou bring'ſt not forth with pain, 
It neither Travel is, nor Labour of thy Brain. 
So eaſily they from thee come, 
And there is ſo much room 
In the unexhauſted and unfathom d womb ; 
That, like the Holland Counteſs, thou might ſt bear 
A Child for ev/ry day of all the fertile year. 


3- 
Thou doſt my Wonder, would'ſt my Envy raiſe, 


If to be prais'd I low'd more than to praiſe. 
Wheree're I ſee an excellence, 
I muſt admire to ſee thy well-knit Senſe, 
Thy Numbers gentle, andthy Fancies bigh, (Eye. 
Thoſe as thy Forchead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as thine 
"Tis ſolid, and tis manly all, 
Or rather, 'tis Angelical : 
For, as in Angels, we 
Dp in thy Verſes ſee 
Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet ; ( ſweet. 
They are than Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman 


4 


They talk of Nine, I know not who, 
Female Chimzras, that o're Poets reign ; 

I nere could find that Fancy true, 
But have invok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain. 
They talk of Sappho, but, alas ! the ſhame 
Ill Manners ſoil the luſtre of her fame. 
Orinda's inward Vertne 3s ſo bright, 
That, like a Lantern s fair encloſed light, 
It through the Paper ſhines where ſhe doth write. 

C Honour 


Honour and Friendſhip, and the gen'rous ſcorn 
Of things for which we were not born, 
(Things that can only by a fond diſeaſe, 
Like that of Girles our vicious ſtomacks pleaſe) 
Are the inſtructive ſubjefs of ber Pen. 
Aud as the Roman Vidory 
Taught our rude Land arts, and civility, 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſlaves, and betters men. 


5. 


But Rome with all her arts could ne re inſpire 
A Female Breaſt with ſuch a fire, 
The warlike Amazonian Train, 
Which in Elyſium now do peaceful reign, 
And Wit's mild Empire before Arms prefer, 
Hope *twill be ſettled in their Sex by her. 
Merlin the Seer (and ſure he would not lie 
In ſuch a ſacred Company) 
Does Prophecies of learn'd Orinda ſhow, 
Which: he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago. 
Even Boadicia's angry Ghoſt 
Forgets her own misfortune and diſgrace, 
And to her injur'd Daughters now does boaſt, 
That Rome's o'recome at laſt by a Woman of her race. 


Abraham Cowley. 


To 


To the Excellent Orinda. 


Et the male Poets their male Phoebus chuſe, 

Thee I invoke, Orinda, for my Muſe ; | 
He could but force a Branch, Daphne her Tree 
Moſt freely offers to her Sex and thee, 
And ſays to Verſe, ſo unconſtrain'd as yours, 
Her Laurel freely comes, your f ame ſecures : 
And men no longer ſhall wahraviſhd Bays 
Crown their forc'd Poems by as forc'd apraiſe. 

Thou glory of our Sex, envy of men, 
Il ho are both pleas'd and wex'd with thy bright Pen 1 
Its luſtre doth intice their eyes to gave, 
But mens ſore eyes canuot endure its rayes 3 
It dazles and ſurprizes ſo with light, 
To find a noon where they expedded night : 
A Woman Tranſlate Pompey ! which the fam'd 
Corneille with ſuch art and labour fram'd'! 
To whoſe icloſe verſion the Wits club their ſence, 
And a new Lay poetick SMEC ſprings thence | 
Tes, that bold work, a Woman dares Tranſlate, 
Not to provoke, nor yet to fear mens hate. 
Nature doth find that ſhe bath err'd too long, 
And now reſolves to recompence that wrong : 
Phoebus to Cynthia »wft his beams reſtgne, 
The rule of Day and Wit's now Feminine. 
That Sex, which heretofore was not allow'd 

To underſtand more than a beaſt, or crowd ; 
Of which Problems were made, whether or no 
Women bad Souls; butto be dammn'd, if ſo; 
Whoſe higheſt Contemplation could not paſs, 
In menseSteem, no higher than the Glaſs ; 
Andallthe painful labours of their Brain, 
IWas only how to Dreſs and Entertgin :. 
Or, if they wentur'd.to ſpeak ſenſe, the wiſe 
Made that, and ſpeaking Oxe,like Prodigies. " 


— be hg CO —_ 
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From theſe thy more than maſculine Pen hath rear'd 
Our Sex; firſt to be prais'd, next to be feard. 

And by the ſame Pen forc'd, men now confeſs, 

To keep their greatneſs, was to make us leſs. 

Men know of how refin'd andrich a mould 
Our Sex is fram'd, what Sun is in our Gold : 
They kiow in Lead no Diamonds are ſet, 
And Jewels only fill the Cabinet. 
Our Spirits purer far than theirs, they ſee ; 
By which even Men from Men diſtinguiſh'd be : 
By which the Soul is judg'd, and does appear 
Fit or unfit for afion, as they are. 

When in an Organ warious ſounds do ftroak , 
Or grate the ear, as Birds ſing, or Toads Croak ; 
The Breath, that woyces every Pipe,'s the ſame, 
But the bad mettal doth the ſound defame. 
So, if our Souls by ſweeter Organs ſpeak, 
And theirs with harſh falſe notes the air do break, 
The Soul's the ſame, alike in both doth dwell, } 
*Tis from her inſtruments that we excel. 
Ak, me not then, why jealons men debar 
Our Sex from Books in Peace, from Arms in War ; 
It is becauſe our Parts will ſoon demand 
Tribunals for our Perſons, and Command. 

Shall it be our reproach, that we are weak, , 
And cannot fight, not as the School-men ſpeak, ? 
Ewen men themſelves are neither ſtrong nor wiſe, 
If Limbs and Parts they do not exerciſe. 

Train'd up to Arms, we Amazons have been, ' 
And Spartan Virgins ftrong as Spartan Men : 
Breed Women but as Men,andthey are theſe ; 

Whilft Sybarit Men are Women by their eaſe. 

Why ſhould not brave Semiramis break, a Laxce, 

And why ſhould not ſoft Ninyas curle and dance ? 

Ovid in vain Bodies with change did wvex, 

Changing ber form of life, Tphis chang'd Sex, 

Nature to Females freely doth impart 

That, which the Males uſurp, a ſtout, bold heart- A 
bus 


Thus Hunters female Beaſts fear to aſſail: 
And female Hawks more mettal'd than the male : 
Men ought not then Courage and Wit ingroſs, 
Whilſt the Fox lives, the Lyon, or the Horſe. 
Much leſs ought men both to themſelves confine, 
IWhilſt Women, ſuch as you, Orinda, ſhine. 

That noble friendſhip brought thee to our Coaſt, 
We thank Lucaſia, andthy courage boaſt. 
Death in each Wave could not Orinda fright, 
Fearleſs ſbe afis that friendſhip ſhe did write : 
Which manly Vertne to their Sex confin'd, 
Thou reſcue$t to confirm our ſofter mind ; 
For there's required (to do that Virtue right ) 
Conrage, as much in Friendſhip as in Fight. 
The dangers we deſpiſe, doth this truth prove, 
Though boldly we not fight, we boldly love. 

Ingage us unto Books, Sappho comes forth, 
Though not of Heſiod's age, of Hefiod's worth. 
If Souls no Sexes have, as tis confeſt, 
*Tis not the he or ſhe makes Poems beſt : 
Nor can men call theſe Verſes Feminine, 
Be the ſence vigorous and Maſculine. 
"Tis true, Apollo ſits as Fudge of Wit, 
But the nine Female learned Troop are it : 
Thoſe Laws, for which Numa did wiſe appear, 
Wiſer Kgeria whiſper'd in his ear. 
The Gracchi's Mother taught them Eloquence ; 
From her Breaſts courage flow'd, from her Brain ſexe; 
And the grave Beards, who heard her ſpeak in Rome, '— 
Bluſh'd not to be inſtruSGed, but o'recome. 
Your ſpeech, as bers, commands reſpet+ from all, 
Your very Looks, as hers, Rhetorical : 
Something of grandeur in your Verſe men ſee, 
That they riſe up ts it as Majeſty. 
The wiſe and noble Orrery's regard, 
Was much obſerv'd, when he your Poem heard : 
All ſaid, a fitter match was never ſeen, 
Had Pompey 's Widow been Arſamnes Queen. 

d Pom- 
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Pompey, who greater than himſelf” s become, 

Now in your Poem, than before in Rome 3; 

And much more lafting in the Poets Pen, 

Great Princes live, than the proud Towers of Men. 
Hethanks falſe Egypt for its Treachery, 

Since that his Raine is ſo ſung by thee 1, 

And ſo again would periſh, if withall, 

Orinda would but celebrate his Fall. 

Thus pleaſinglythe Bee delights to die, 
Foreſecing, he in Amber Tomb fall he. 

If that all F.gypt, for to purge its Crime, 

Il ere built into one Pyramid o're him, 

Pompcy would lie leſs ftately in that Herſe, 
Than be doth now, Orinda, in thy Verſe : 

This makes Cornelia for her Pompey vow, 

Her band ſhall plant his Laurel on thy brow : 

S9 equal in their merits were both found, 

That the ſame Wreath Poets and Princes Crown'd : 
And what on that great Captains Brow was dead, 
She Foies to ſee re-flouriſh'd on thy hexd. 

In the French Rock, Cornelia firf# did ſhine, 
Bat ſbin'd not like her ſelf till ſhe was thine : 
Poems, like Gems, tranſlated fromtheplace 

IW. heve they firſt erew, receive anothey grace. 
Dreſt by thy hand, and poliſh'd by thy Pen, 
She gliiters now a Star, but Tewe! ther : 

No ftaw remains, no clourl, all n1w is light, 
Tranſparent as the day, bright pee more bright. 
Cor ncille, now made Enliſt { » {o doth thrive, 
As Trees tran ſplontes do much In ter live. 
1hus Oar digg d forth, and by ſuch hands as thine 
Ref It 11> and ſtamp d. is richer than the Mine. 
Liquors from "oy into Veſſel ponr'd, 
Muſt lofe ſome Spirits, which are ſcarce reſtor d : 
But the French I; ines, in their own Veſſel rare, 
Poar d into ours, by thy Slat & > prrrts are 3 
So high in taſte, ond o delicions, 

Befcrehis own Corncille 1122 waals chuſe. 


He finds bimſelf inlightned here, wheye ſhadls 
Of dark expreffion his own wards had made : 
There what he would have ſaid, be ſees ſo writ, 
As generouſly,to juſt tlecorum fit, 

When in more wor 4s than-his you pleaſe to flow, 
Like a ſpread Flond, inriching all below, 

To the advantage of bis well meant fence, 

He gains by you another excellence. 

To render word for word, at the old rate, 

Is only but to Conſtrue, not Tranſlate: 

In your own fancy free, to his ſence true, 

We read Corneille, and Orinda too : 

And yet ye both are ſo the very ſame, 

As when two T apers join d make one bright flame. 
And ſure the Copier's honour is not ſmall, 

When Artiſts doubt which is Original. 

But if your fetter'd Muſe thus praiſed be, 
What great things do you write when it is free ® 
When it is free to chuſe both ſence and words, 

Or any ſubje&i the vaſt World affords 2 
A gliding Sea of Chryſtal doth beft ſhow 
How ſmooth, clear, full, and rich your Verſe doth flow : 


' Your words are choſen, cull'd, not by chance writ, 


To make the ſence, 4s Anaprams do hit. 
Your rich becoming words on the ſence wait, 
As Maids of Honour on a Queen of State. 
"Tis not White Satin makes a Verſe more white, 
Or ſoft ; Iron is both, write you on it, 
Your Poems come forth caſt, no File you need, 
At one brave Heat both ſhap'd and poliſhed. 
But why all theſe Encommms of you, 
IWho either doubts, or will not take as due ? 
Renown how little you regard, or need, 
Who like the Bee, on your own ſweets doth feed ? 
There are, who like weak, Fowl with ſhouts fall down, 


Dox'd with an Army's Acclamation : 
Not 


Not able to indure applauſe, they fall, 
Giddy with praiſe, their praiſes Funeral. 
But you, Orinda, are ſo unconcern d, 
As if when you, another we commend. 
Thus, as the Sun, you in your Courſe ſhine on, 
Unmov'd with all our admiration : 
F lying above the praiſe you ſhun, we ſee 
Wit is ſtill higher by _ 


Philo-Philippa. 


To 


Tothe memory of the Excellent Orinda. 
"Lo | 
Orgive bright Saint a Vot'ry, who 
No miſſrc Orders has to ſhow, 
Nor does a call to inſpiration owe : 
Tet rudely dares intrude among 
This ſacred, and inſpir'd throng ; 4 
Il bere looking rojund me, ev'ry one I ſee, 
Is a ſworn Prieſt of Phatbus, or of thee. 
Forgive this forward zeal for things divine, 
If I ftrange fire do offer at thy Shrine : 
Since the pure Incenſe, and the Gum 
We ſend up to the Pow'ts above, 
(If with devotion giv'n, and love) 
Smells ſweet, and does alike accepted prove, 
As if from golden Cenſors it did come; * 
Though we the pious tribute pay _ | 
In ſome rude veſſel made of common clay. 
| 2: 
What by Pinaaricks can be done, | 
Sance the great Pindar's greater * Son = * MA. Conley: 
(By ev'ry Grace adorn'd,and ev'ry Muſe inſpir'd) 
From th' ungrateful World, to kinder Heaven's retir'd: 
He, and Orinda from us gone, 
Il hat Name like theirs ſhall we now call upon ? 
Whether her Vertue, or ber Wit 
We cbuſe for our eternal Theme, _ .... . 
What hand can draw the perfe&t Scheme ? 
None but her ſelf could ſuch high ſubjeSs fat : 
We yield, with ſhame we yield 
_ To Death and Her the field : 
For were not Nature partial tous Men, 
The World s great Order had inverted been ; 
Had ſhe ſuch Souls plac'd in all Woman-kind, 
Giv'n 'um like wit, not with like goodneſs joip d, 
Our waſſal Sex to hers had homage pay'd ; 
Woman had rul d the World,and weaker Man obey 'd. 


e 2. To 


To thee O Fame, we now: commit 
Her, andtheſe laſt remains of gen rous wit : 
I charge thee, deeply to enroll 
This glorious Name in thy immortal Scroll ; 
Write ev'ry letter in large Text, 
And then to make the luftre hold, 
Let it be done with pureſt Gold, 
To dawle this Age, and ontſhine the next : 
Since not a Name more bright than Hers, 
In this, or thy large Book appears. 
And thou impartial, powerful Grave, 
Theſe Reliques (like her deathleſs Poems ſave) 
Ex/n from devouring Time ſecure, 
May they ftill reſt from other mixture pure : 
Unleſs ſome dying Monarch ſhall to trye 
Whether Orinda, though ber ſelf could dye, 
Car ſtill give others immortality ; 
Think , if but laidin her miraculous Tomb, 
As from the Prophets touch,new life from hers may come. 


James Tyrrell. 


To 


To the Memory of the incomparable Orinda. 
- A Pindarick Ode. 
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\ Phil Adies to all that*s bright, 
Noble, or br ave. in W wa...” 
To allrhe wonders of their Wit, 
And-Frophies of their mind - 
The glowin ” Heat of th' Holy Fire is gone, 
oth Altar, whence "twas kindled, flown ; 
There's #0nght on;'Earth, but Aſhes left Lehind ; 
E're ſince th' amazing ſound was ſpred, 
ORINDA 's Dead, 
Every ſoft and fragrant word, 
All that\[anguage could afford, 
Every tugh and lofty thing 
V1 That's wont to ſet the Soul on wing, 
No longer with this worthleſs World would ſtay: 
Thus when the Death of the great PAN was told, 
A long the ſhore the diſmal es roll'd, 
The leſſee. Gods their Fanes forſook,; 
Confounded with the mighty ſiroke , 
They could mtover-live that F atal day, . 
But ſugh'd, «nl proen'dtheir\gaſping Oracles away, 


: 2, 
How vipid are the Laws of Fate, 
And hdw ſevere that black Decree ? 
- No fubhnary thing.is free, ..... 
But all muſt emer th' Adamantine Gate : 
* 1:\} $pomer; or Later ſhall we come 
bf To Nobhr: «5 dark Retiring room ; 
And yet iepity, 1s 1t not f 
The learned as the faol ſhould dye, 
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One full as low as other ye ; 
Together Blended in the general lot; 
Diſtinguiſlt only from the common croud,, 
By an hindg'd Coffin, or an Holland ſbroud, 
Though Fame and Honour ſpeakthem ne're ſo loud; 
Alas ORINDA, even thou ! 
Whoſe happy werſe made others Irve, * *. 


"& 


And certain Immortality could give ; 
Blaſted are all thy blooming glories now, 
he Laurel wither s ore thy brow :' 
Methinks it ſhould difturbe thee to conceive 
That when poor I this artleſs breath reſign, 
My Duſt ſouls have as much of Poetry.as Thine, 


Zo 
Too ſoon we languiſh with deſire a 


Of what we never could enough admire ; 
On th' Billows of this world ſome times we riſe 
So dangerouſly high , 
We are to Heawen too nigh ; 
When ( all in rage : 
Grown hoary with one minnte $ age, ) 
The wery ſelf ſame fickle wave , 
Which the entrancing Proſpe& gave, 
Swoll'n to a Mountain, ſinks into agrave: 
Too happy Mortals if the Pow'rs above 
As merciful wonld be , 
And eaſy to preſerve the thing we love, 
As inthe giving they are free | 
But they too'oft delude onr weary'd Eyes, 
They fix a flaming Sword 'rwixt us and Paradiſe ; 
A weeping Evening crowns a ſmiling Day , _ :\ 
Yet by ſbould Heads of Gold, have feer of Clay ? 
Why ſhould the Manthat wad th Almighty Wand, 
That led the Murmuring Croud,, 


By Pillar and by Cloud, ? . 
' Shiver« 


\ 


\ 
Pl 
of 


Shivering atop of atry Pilgah Stand, 
Only to ſee, but never, never rad "the romi d my ? 


\ Y _ 
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Throw your Swords, and Gauntlets 5 
Tou daring Sons of W ar, 
Tou cannot purchaſe ere you dy 
One honourable ſcar, . 
Since that fair band that gilded all your Bay, 
That in heroick Numbers wrot your praiſe, , a 

While you ſecurely ſlept in Honour's Bed, 

It ſelf, alas | is withered, cold, and Dealt : 
Cold and Dead are all thoſe Charms, 
Which burniſh't your Viftorions Arms *: 
Inglorions Arms hereafter mu 

Bluſh firſt in bloud, and then in ruſt : 
No Oil, but that of Her ſmooth words will ſerve 
Weapon, and Warriour to preſerve. 
ExpeS no more fromthis dull Age, 
But folly, or Poetique Ra 
Short -li d Nothings of > & e Stage, 
Vented to Day, and cry'd to morrow down, 
With HER the ſoul of Poeſie is gone, 
Gone, while our expeGations flew 
As high a pitch as She has done, 
Exhal'dto Heaven like early dew, 
Betimes the little ſhining drops are flown, 
E'reth' drowzy World perceisrdthat Manna was come 
(down. 


5. . 
You of the Sex that would be fair, 


Exceeding lowely, bither come, 
Would you be pure as Angels are, 
Come dreſs you by ORIND 4's Tomb, 
And leave your flatt'ring Glaſs at bome ; 
Within this Marble Mirronr ſee | 
| f How 


How one day ſuch as She 
You muſt, and yet alas ! can never be. 
Think on the heights of that vaſt Soul, 
'  Andthen admire, and then condole. 
Think on the wonders of Her Pen, 
"Twas that made Pompey truely Great, 
Neither th'expence of bloud nor ſweat, 
Nor yet Cornelia's Kindneſs made him live agen. 
With envy think,, when to the Grave you goe, 
How wery little muft be ſaid of you, 
Since all that can be ſaid of wertuons Woman was her 
(due. 


Thomas Flatman., 
M. A. 


On 


- 


On the Death of M** Katherine Philips. 


S Ruel Diſeaſe ! Ah could it not ſuffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpight to exerciſe 
Againſt the gentleſt and the faireſt ſex, 
Which ſtill thy Depredations moſt do wex ? 
IWhere ſtill thy malice moſt of all 
(Thy malice or thy luſt ) does on the faireſt fall ? 
And in them mo$t aſsault the faireſt place, 
The Throne of Empreſs Beauty, even the Face ? 
There was enough of that here to aſSwage 
(One would have thought) either thy Luſt or Rage : 
Waſt not enough, when thou, Profane Diſeaſe, 
Didft on this glorious Temple ſeize, 
Waſt not enough, like a wild zealot there, 
All the rich outward ornaments to tear, 
Deface the Innocent Pride of beauteous Images ? 
Waſt not enough thus rudely to defele, 
But thou muſt quite deftroy the goodly Pile ? 
And thy unbounded Sacrilege commit 
On the inward Holyeſt Holy of her Wit ? 
Cruel Diſeaſe | there thou miſtook'$# thy Power ;, 
No Mine of Death can that Devonr ; 
On ber Embalmed Name it will abide 
An Everlaſting Pyramide, 
As bigh as Heaveu the Top, as Earth the Baſis wide. 
2. 
All Ages paſt, Record ; all Countrys now 
In various kinds ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, 
That even Judge Paris would not know 
On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow. 
Though Goddeſſes to his ſentence did ſubmit, 
Women and Lowers would appeal from it ; 
Nor durſt hc ſay, of all the female race 
This is the ſovereign F ace. 


And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's Rare, 


\ That's much, oþ much leſs frequent then the Fair ) 


* $aeynally renown 'd for wirtue are, 


When the beſt Woman for her guide ſhe choſe, 


That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 
But 


4 


But if Apollo ſbould deſign 
A Woman Laureat to make, 
IWithout diſpute he would Orinda take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, and did repine. 
To be a Princeſs or a Queen 
Is Great, but 'tis a Greatneſs always ſeen, 
The World did newer but two Women know 
Is ho, one by fraud, the other by wit did riſe 
To the two tops of Spiritual dignities ; 
One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now. 


Of Female Poets who had Sk of old, 
Nothing is ſhewn, but onely told, 

And all we hear of them, perhaps may be 

Male Flattery onely, and Male Poetry ; 

Few minutes did their Beauties Lightning waſt, 

The Thunder of their woice did longer laſt, 
But that too ſoon was paſte = 

The certain proofs of our Orinda's Wit 

In her own la$ting charatters are writ, 

And they will long my praiſe of them ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps too that may live. 

The trade of Glory managed by the pen 

Though great it be, and every where is found, 

Does bring in but ſmall profit to us men ; 

'Tis by the number of the ſkarers drown'd, 

Orinda in the female Coaſts of fame 

Engroſies all the Goods of a Poetique name, 

She does no Partner with her ſee ; 
Does all the Buſineſs there Alone which we 
Are forced to carry on by a whole company. 


But Wit's like a Luxnriant Vine, 

Unleſs to Virtues prop it join, 

Firm and ere& towards Heaven bound, (crown'd 
Though it with beamteous leaves and pleaſant fruit be 
It lies deform d, and rotting on the ground. 

Now 


Now ſhame and bluſhes on us all 
IWho our own Sex ſuperionr call ; 
Orinda does our boaſting Sex out-do, 
Not in wit only, but in virtue too : 
She does above our beſt examples riſe, 
In hate of wice, and ſcorn of vanities. 
Never did ſpirit of the manly make, 
And dipt all o're in Learnings ſacred Lake, 
A temper more invulnerable take ; 
No violent paſſion could an entrance find 
Into the tender goodneſs of her mind : 
Through walls of ſtone thoſe furious bullets may 
Force their impetuous way ; 


When her ſoft breaſt they hit, damped and dead they lay. 


s. 
The fame of friendſhip, which ſo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtrious Names of old, 
Till hoarſe and weary of the tale ſhe grew, 
Rejoyces now to have got 4 new, 
A new, and more ſurpriſing ſtory 
Of fair Lucaſia and Orinda's glory. 
As when a prudent man does once perceive 
That in ſome forreign Country he muſt live, 
The Language and the Manners he does ſtrive 
To underſtand and praftiſe here, 
That he may come no ſtranger there ; 
So well Orinda did her ſelf prepare, 
In this much different Clizte for her remove, 
To the glad world of Poetry and Lowe; 
There all the bleſt do but one body grow, 
And are made one too with their glorious Head, 
Whom there triumphantly they wed, 
After the ſecret Contra paſt below ; 
There Lowe into Identity does go, 
Tis the firſt unities Monarchique Throne, 
The Centre that knits all,where the greatThree' s but One. 
Abraham Cowley. 


hey 


g The 


= 
3 


The Table. 


Poem. Page. 
n Pon the double Murther of K, Charles I. in anſwer t9 a libellows Co- 
py of Rymes made by Vavaſor Powell. I 


2 On the numerous Acceſs of the Engliſh to wait upon the King in Flanders. 2 

3 Arion on a Dolphin, To bis Majeſty at bis paſſage into England, 

4 On the fair weather juit at the Coronation, it baving rained immediately be- 
fore and after, 


5 Tothe Queen's Majeſty on ber arrival at Portſmouth, May 14. 1662. ity 


6 To the Queens Motber's Majeſty, Jan. 1. 1667, 7 
7 Upon tbe Princeſs Royal ber Return into England, S 
$ On the Death of the illuſtrious Duke of Glouceſter, 9 
9 To ber Royal Highneſs the Dutcheſs of York,on her commanding me to ſend 

ber ſome tbings that I bad written. IL 
10 On the Death of the Queen of Bohemia. I2 


11 Onthe third of September, 1651. 13 
12 Tothe noble Palzmon, on his incomparable Diſcourſe of Friendſhip. 14 
13 To the Right honourable Alice Count(ſs of Carbury, at ber coming into 
Wales. 16 
14 To Sir Edward Deering (the noble Silvander ) on kis Dream and Nany, 
perſonating Orinda's preferring Roſania before Solomon's Traffck, to 


Ophir. 17 
15 7o Mr Henry Lawes. 18 
16 A Sea.wojage from Tenby to Briſtol, begun Sept. $.16 52, ſent from Bri- 

ſtol zo Lucaſia Sepr, 8. 1652. 19 
17 Frien«ſhiz's Myſtery, To my deareſt Lucaſia, 21 
13 Content, to my deareſt Lucaſia. 22 
19 A Dialogue of Abſence *twixt Lucaſia and Orinda. Set by Mr. Henry 

Lawes, 25 
20 To my deareſt Sifter, Mrs, C, P. on ber marriage, 26 
21 To Mr, Henry Vaughan, S!luriſt, on his Poems, | 27 
22 A retired friendſhip, to Ardelia, 28 
23 To Mrs, Mary Carne, when Philaſter courted her, 30 
24 To Mr. J. B. the n»ble Cr:tander, upon a,Compoſition of his which be was 

mot willing to own publickly. 21 
25 To the Excellent Mrs. Anne Owen, upon her receiving the name of Lu- 

caſia, and adoption into our Society, December 28. 1651, 32 
26 To the truly noble Mrs, Anne Owen,On my firſt Approches, 33 
27 Lucata. 34 
28 Wilton Vault, 36 
29 Friendſhip in Embleme, cr the Seal, to my deareſt Lucaſa, ib 


30 In memory of F,P.who dyed atA&ton May 24.1660. at 12.and 1 »f age. 39 
31 In memory of that excellent perſon Mrs. Mary Lloyd of Bodidriit in Den« 
bigh-ſhire, who dzed Nov. 13, 1656. afier ſhe came thitber from Pem« 


broke. ſhire, 42 
32 To the truly competent judge of Hmour, Lucaſia, upon a ſcandalous Libel 

made by J. }. 45 
33 T» Antenor, on a Paper of mine which J. }, threatins to publiſh to prejue 
34 Roſania ſhadowed Whilſt Mrs, Mary Awbrey. 48 
35 To the Onren of i» conſtancy, Regina Collier in Antw:rp. 50 
36 To my excellent Lucaſia, on our friendſhip. Fl 
37 Roſania's private CM arriage. K 


The Table. 


38 !njuria Amicitiz, 53 
39 To Repina Collier, on ber crwelty to Philaſter, 55 
40 To Philaſter, on bis Melancboly for Regina. ib. 
41 Philcclea's parting. 56 
42 ToRoſinia, now Mrs, Montague, being with ber, ib, 
43 To my Lucaſia. 5$ 
44 On ( mitroverſies in Religin, 59 
45 Tothe bonoured Lady F. C. G1 
46 Parting with Lucaſia, a Song. 65 
47 Againſt Pleaſure, Set tby Dr. Coleman. ; 66 
48 A Prayer, 68 
49 To Mrs, M, A, upon abſence, 69 
50 To Mrs, Mary Awerey. 70 
51 In memory of Mr, Cartwrighr. 71 
52 Mr, Francis Finch, tbe excellent Palzmon. 72 
53 To Mrs, M.A. at parting. 74 
54. 70 my deareſt Antenor, on bis parting, 76 
55 Engraven en Mr. John Collier's Tombſtone at Bedlington, 77 
56 On the little Regina Collier, on the ſame Tomb-ſtone, 78 
$7 Friendſhip, ib, 
58 The Enquiry. Q 80 
59 To my Lucaſia, in defence of declared friendſhip, | $2 
609 A Reſvery, 86 
61-4 Comnrys life; 88 


62 To Mrs, Wogan, my honoured friend, on the death of her Husband. 91 
63 In memoyy of the moſt juſtly honoured, Mrs. Owen of Orielton, 92 


64 4 Friend, 9 

65 L' Accord du Bien, 9 

66 Invitation to the Country, 103 
67 In memory of Mrs. E.H. I'O4 
68 On Rifania's Apeſtacy, and Lucaſia's friendſpip. 106 
69 To my Lady Eliz, Boyle, ſinging Now Afﬀairs, &c, x07 
70 Submiſſiin, 108 
71,2 Cor.$.19,God was in Chriſt reconciling the world to bimſelf. T10 
72 1be Wirld, IIK 
73 The Soul. 114 
74 Happincſs, | 118 
75 Death, 119 


76 To the Qeen's Majeſty, on ber late ſickneſs and Recovery, P! I2I 
77 Ode upon Retirement, 122 


78 The Iriſh Grey-bound, I2g 
79 Song, to the tune of Sormmes nous pas trop heureux, 126 
$0 A Dialogue betwixtLucafia &Roſania,imitating that of gentleTherſis ib. 
$1 Song to the Tune of Adieu Phillis, 127 
$2 An Epitaph on my honoured Mother Mrs. Philips of Portheynon in Car- 

digan-ſhire, who dyed Jan. 1. 1663, 128 
83 Lucaſia,Roſaniz,ind Orinda paring at a Foxntaja July 1663. - 129 
84 A Farertl to Roſania. 130 
85 To my La1y Anne Boyle ſaying I locked angrily upon ber, ib; 
86-0z the IV/o!fh Language. 131 
87 To the Counteſs of Thanet, upon ber marriage. 132 
$8 Epitaph on ber Son H, P. at St. Syth's Church, where ber body alſo lies 

interred, 134 
89 Gn the death of my Lord Rich, only Son to the Earl of Warwick, who 

dyed of the ſmall Pox 1664. 135 
90 The Virgin, 136 


The Table. 
91 Upon the graving of ber name upon a Tree in Barne-Elms Walks, 137 


2 To my deareſt friend Mrs, A. Owen wpon ber greateſt loſs, ib. 
- 3 Orinda to Lucafia psrting October 1661. at London, | 139 
94 On the firſt of January 1657. I41 
95 To my Lady M. Cavendiſh, choſing the name of Pelicrite, 142 
96 Againſt Love, 143 
97 A Dialogne of friendſhip multiplied, 4? 
98 Roſania to Lucaſia on her Letters, 144 
99 To my Antenor, March 16. 1664. 145 
100 A Triton to Lucatia going to See. 146 
101 Orinda «pon ti11]e HefAtor Philips, 148 
102 To the Lady E. Boyle. 149 
103 To my Lord Duke of Ormond wpon the late Plot, 150 


104 To the Cornteſs of Roſcomon with a-Copy of Pompey. 


ISI 

105 On the death of the truly Lenourable Sir Walter Lloyd Knight, 1 - 
106 Orindazo Lucahia, 153 
107 To Celimena. 154 
168 An Anſwer to another perſmwading a Lady to Marriage, 155 
109 Lucafia and Orinda parting with Paſtora and Phillis at Ipſwich, 156 
I110E pitaph on my truly bonowred P, Scipio. ib. 
111 To M.. Sam. Cooper baving taken Lucafia's Piure given December 
14- 1660, 158 
112. Parting with a friend, 159 
113 To my 1eareſt frirnd uhon ber ſhunuing Grandeur. I6L 
114 To Paſtora being with ber friend. 163 


115 To my Lord andLa1y Dungannon on their marriage, May 11.1663. 165 
116 To his Grace Gilbert Lord Arcb.Þiſhop of Canterbury, July 10,1664. 
166 


117 La Solitude de St. Amant, in French and Engliſh. 170 
118 Tendres deſers, out of French Proſe, 1$4 
119 Amanti cl in pianti, &c. ib 


120 A Paſtoral of Monſ. de Scudery's in the firſt Volume of Almahide, En- 
gliſhed. _ ibid. 

121 Tranſl:tion of Thomas a Kemp is into verſe, out of Monſ, Corncille.196 

122 Pompey 8 Tragedy. 

123 Horace s Tragedy, Tranſlated from Monſieur Corneille, 


IMPRIMATUR. 
Aug. 20. 1667. Roger L'Eftrange. 


POEMS. 


F—=Irs 


OEMS. 


Upon the double Murther of K. CHARLES I. 
in Anſwer to a Libellous Copy of Rimes by 
Vayaſor Powell. | 


F 


Think not on the State, nor am concernd | d 
. Which way ſoever the great Helm isturn'd : 
 Butas that ſon whoſe father's danger nigh 

Did force his native dumbneſs, and untie 
The fetter'd organs ; fothis is a cauſe 
That will excuſe the breach of Naturgy 
Silence were now a fin, nay Paſſion ti 
Wiſe men themſelves for Merit would allow. | 
What noble eye could ſee (and careleſs paſs J; 
The dying Lion kick'd by every Aſs ? 
Has Charles ſo broke God's Love, he muſt not ks 
A qni«t Crown, nor yet a quiet.Grave ? | 
To.abs have been SanQuarjes; Thieves lie thete *' 
Secure from all their penalty and fer, © VE 
Great Charles his double miſery was this,” on) 
Unfaithful Friends, ignoble Enemies... 
Had any Heathen been this Prince” ; fe; 
He would have wept to ſee him injul 4g... 
His Ticle was his Crime, they 'd reaſdn 
To quarrel at.the Right they had witt 
He broke God's Laws, and. wo ge he 
And what ſhall then become of thee an - 
Slander muſt follow Treaſon'; but Yer ſtay,” \\.) 
Take not our Reaſon with our King away. vw 
Though you have.ſeiz'd upon all otr defente, |" | 


Yevydo not ſequeſter our common Senſe.” 
B Chriſt 


(3 þ 
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Chrift will be King, but Ine're underſtood 

His Subje&s built his Kingdom up with blood, 

Except their own ; or that he would diſpence 

With his commands, though for his own defence. 
- Oh! to what height of horrour are they come 

Who dare pull down a crown, tear up a Tomb ? 


—— 


On the numerous Acceſs of the Engliſh to wait npon the 
King in Flanders. 


F Aſten, Great Prince, unto thy Britiſh Iſles, 
Or all thy Subjeds will become Exiles. 
0 thee they flock, thy Preſence 15 their home, 

As Pompey's Camp, where e're it mov'd, was Rome. 
They that aſſerted thy Juſt Cauſe go hence 
Toreſtifie their joy and reverence 3 Y 

And thoſe thidid not, now, by wonder taught, 
Go to confeſs and expiate their fault. 

So that if thou doſt ſtay, thy gaſping Land 

It ſelf will empty on the Belgick ſand: | 
Where the affrfohted Dutchman does profeſs 

. Hethinks it an Invaſion, not Addrefs. 

As weunmonarch'd were for want of thee, #/ 
So till thou come we ſhall unpeopled be. 

None but the cloſe Fanatick will remain, 

Who by our Loyalty his ends will gain : 
And he th'exhauſted Land will quickly find 

As deſolatea place as. he defign'd. we 
For England (though grown old with woes) will ſee 
Herlong deny'd and Sovereign Remedy. 
So when old 7 acob could but credit give 
That his prodigious Jo eph ſtill did Jive, 
( Toſeph that was preſerved to reſtore 


Their lives that would have taken his before) an 


It is enough, (4aid he) to Egypt I © 
Will go, and ſee him once before I die. 


"Df! 


Arion 
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Arion on a Doſphin, To his Majeſty at bis paſſage 
into England. 


Hom docs this ſtately Navy bring ? 
O! 'tis Great Britain's Glorious King. 
Convey him then, ye Winds and Seas, 
Swift as Deſire and calm as Peace. 
In your Reſpe& let him ſurvey 
What all his nor Subjes pay 3 
And propheſie to them again 
The ſplendid ſmoothygeſs of his Reign. 
Charles and his mighty hopes. you bear : 
A greater now than Czeſar's here 
Whole Veins a richer Parple boalt . 
Than ever, Herg's yet; 'engroſt ;, 
Sprung from a Father ſo augu 
He triumphs in his very dult. 
In him two Miraclgs-we view, 
His Vertue and his-Safety too £ 
For when compell'd by Traitors crimes 
To breathe and bow-4h foxroigy Climes, 
Expos'd to all the rigid fate -. 
That does on wither:g Greatneſs wait, 
Plots againſt Life and Conſcience laid, 


By Focs purſudyby.Friends. betray'd 3 
Then Heaven, bys4egret potent friend, 
Did him from Drugs apdiStabs deiepd 3 
And, what's more yet, kept him upright - 


"Midi flattering Hapaage blevdy | > | 
Cromwell his 10 Right neves Hin 


Defender of the Faith renbbanyd, |: 
For which his Predage(lars fought. YET PS 
And writ, but nong;{@dearly.: ought [-/ 
Never was Prince ſomyroh be _ 


At _ provok'd, omen Coney? Np " | 


Not © 


+ POEMS, 

Nor ever Man refiſted thus, 

No not great Athanaſins. 

No help of Friends could, or Foes ſpight, 
To fierce Invaſion him invite. 

Revenge to himno pleaſure is, 

He ſpar'd their bloud who gap'd for his; 
Bluſh'd any hands the Engliſh Crown 
Should faſten on him but their own. 

As Peace and Freedom with him went, 
With him they came from Baniſhment. 
That he might his Dominions win, 

He with himſelf did firſt begin : 

And, that beſt victory obtain'd, 

His Kingdom quickly he regain'd. 

Th' illuſtrious ſuff* rings of this Prince 
Did all reduce, and all convince. 


He only liv'd with fuch ſucceſs, 
That the whole world would fight with leſs, 


Aſſiſtant Kings could but ſubdue 

Thoſe Foes which he can pardon too. 

He thinks no Slaughter-trophees good, « 
Nor Laurels dipt in SubjeRs blood 3 
But with a ſweet refiſtleſs art | 

' Diſarmsthe hand, and wins the heart ; 
And like a God doth reſcue thoſe 

Who did themlelyes and him oppoſe. 


Go, wondrous Prince, adorn that Throne 
Which Birth and Merit make your own 3 
Andin your Mercy brighter ſhine 
Than in the Gloriesof your Line : 

Find Love at home, and abroad Fear, 
And Veneration every where. 

Th' united world will you allow 

Their Chief, to whom the Engliſb-bouy : 
And Monarchs ſhall to yours reſort, 
As Sheba's Queen to Futlh's Court ; 
Returning thence conſtrained more 


To 


N 
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To wonder, envy, and adore. 
Diſcovered Rome will hate-your Crown, 
But ſhe ſhall tremble ac your Frown.,, 1i;4 _ *- 
For England ſhall (rul'd and reſtpr,d by You) 
The fuppliane world proteR, or-el{e ſubdue. - 


- — 


On the Fair Weather Juſt at the Coronation, it baving 
rained immediatelybefore aud after. 


O clear aſeaſon, and ſo ſnatch'd from ſtorms, -- 
'Þ Shews Heav'n delights to ſee whatMan performs. 
Well knew the Sun, if ſuch a day were dim, -_ 

It would have been an injury to him : 

For then a Cloud had from his eye conceal 'd , , 
The nobleſt fight that ever he beheld. pr 
He therefore check'd th' invading Rains we fear'd, 
And in a bright Parenthefis appear'd... , 1 
So that we knew, not which look'd moſt content, 
The King, the. People, or.the Firmament. , 
But the Solemnity once fully paſt, | "OO - 
The ſtorm return'd withan impetuons haſt. | Ki 
And Heay'n and Earth each other to aut-do,  . 
Vied both in Cannons and in Fire-y ſachs t0O, p FEY 
So Iſrael paſt through the divided A —_ 
While in obedient heaps the Ocean Rood. : 
But the ſaine Sea (the Hebrews once 9n ſhore) 
Return'd in torrents where jt was before WE 


g* S 


- 
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Tothe Queen's Majeſty on ber Arrival at Portlmouth, 
| | May: 14. 16623... ; + a 


Ow that the Seas & Winds ſg kind are grown, 
For ouradvantage. to relign their own Wk A 
Now you have quitted the triumphant Flect, 
And ſuffered Engliſh groundokifs; your cha 


\Whilſt.your; glad SubjeRty wit impatience thro, 
; nA 3 LETIOE ies 0s ” 
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To ſee a Bleſſing they have begg'd ſo long ; 
Whilſt Nature ( who in complement to you 
Kept back till now her wealth and beauty too) 
Hath, to attend the luſtre your eyes bring, 

Sent forth her lov'd Embaſſadour the Spring ; 
Whilſt in your praiſe Fame's echo doth conſpire 
With the ſoft touches of the ſacred Lyre ; 

Let an obſ{curer Muſe upon her knees 

Preſent you with ſuch Offerings as theſe, 

And you as a Divinity adore, 

That fo your mercy may appear the more 3 
Who, though of thoſe you (ſhould the beſt receive, 
Can ſuch imperte& ones as theſe forgive. 


Hail Royal Beauty, Virgin bright and great, 
Who do oar hopes ſecure, our joys compleat. 
We cannot reckon what to you we owe, 
Who make Him happy who makes us be lo. 
But Heav'n for us the deſp'rate debt hath paid, 
Who ſuch a Monarch hath your Trophee made. 
A Prince whoſe Vertue dfd alone ſubdue 
Armies of Men, and of Offences too. 

So good, that from himall our bleflings flow, 
Yet isa greater than he can beſtow. 

So great, that he diſpenſes life and death, 

And Europe's fate depends upon his breath. 
(For Fortune in amends now courts him more 
Than ever ſhe aftronted him before : 

As Lovers that of Jealoufie repent 

Crow troubleſome in kind acknowledgment.) 
Whio greater courage ſhew'd in wooing you, 
Than other Princes in their battels do. 

Never was Spain {o generouſly defi'd ; 

Where they defign'd a Prey, he courts a Bride. 
Hence they may gueſs what will his Anger prove, 
When heappear'd ſo brave in making Love; 
And be more wiſe than to proyoke his Arms, 


Who can ſubmit to nothing but your Charms. 
: And 


And till they give bim leiſure £6 ſubdue; b 
His Encmies muſt owe their peace to you. 
Whilſt he and you nuxing laftrions Rays, 
As much above our wiſhes as'our praiſe, 


Such Hero's ſhalt produce, as even they 
Without regret or bluſhes ſhall obey. 


HI en CO 


—————_— —_——__ —_— 
— _ —_y 


Totbe Queen-nrother s Majeſty, Jan. t. 166:, 


Ou juſtly may forſake a Land which you 
Have fourd fo guilty and ſo fatal too. 

Fortune, injurious to your Innocence, 
Shot all her poiſon'd arrows here, or hence. 
"Twas here buld Rebels once your Life purſud 
(To whom twas Treaſon only to be = " 2 
Till you were forc'd by their unwearied ſpight 
(O glorious Criminal ! 7 to take your flight. 7; 
Whence after you all that was Humane fled ; 
For here, oh! here the Royal-Martyr bled, 
Whoſe cauſe and heart mult be divine and high, 
That having you could be content to die. 
Here they purloin'd what we to you did owe, 
And paid you 1n varicty of woe. 
Yet all thoſe billowsin your breaſt did meet 
A heart ſo firm, ſoloyal, and fo {weet, 
That over them you greater conqueſt made 
Than your Immottal Father ever had. _ 
For we may read in ſtory of ſome few 
That fought like him, none that indur'd-like you : 
Till Sorrow bluſh'd to att what Traittors meant, ;c-. 
And Providence it {elf did firſt repent. ? 
But as our Adtive, ſo onr Paſlive, il! TH; 
Hath made your ſhare to be the ſufferer's ſtil]. 
As from our Miſchief all your troubles grew, 
'Tis your fad right to ſnffer for them too. 


Elſe our Great Charlefhad not been hence fo long, 
or 


\ 
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Nor the Illuſtrious Glow fter dy'd fo young : 
Nor had we loſt a Princeſs all conteſt. 

To be the greateſt, wiſeſt, and the beſt ; 

Who leaving colder parts, but leſs unkind, 
(For it was here ſhe {et, and there ſhe ſhin'd;) 
Did to a moſt ungrateful Climate come 

To make a Vilit, and to find a Tomb. 

So that we ſhould as much your ſmile deſpair, - 
Asof your ſtay in this unpurged air 3 

But that your Mercy doth exceed our Crimes 
Asmuch as your Example former times, 

And will forgive our Off” rings, though the flame 
Does tremble ſtill betwixt regret and ſhame, 
For we have juſtly ſuftered more than you 

By the ſad guilt of all your ſuffrings too. 

As you the great Idea have been ſeen 

Of ejther fortune, and in both a Queen, - 
Live ſtill eriumphant by the nobleſt wars, 

And juſtifie your reconciled ſtars. 

See your Offenders for your mercy bow, 

And your try'd Virtue all Mankind allow ; 
While you to ſuch a Race have given birth, 

As are contended for by Heaven and Earth. 


— 


—————_— 
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Upon the Princeſs Royal her Return into 
ENGLAND. 


Elcome ſure Pledge of reconciled Powers ; 
If Kingdoms haveGoodAngels,you are ours: 
For th' Ill ones check'd by your bright influence, 
Could never ſtrike till you were hurried hence. 

But then, as Streams withſtood more rapid grow, 
War and Confuſion ſoon did overflow : 
Such and ſo many ſorrows did ſucceed, 
As 1t would be a new one novy to read. 
But whilſt your Luſtre was to us deny'd; 
You ſcatter'd bleflings every where beſide. 


Nature 
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Nature and Fortune have fo curious been, 
To give you Worth, and Scene to ſhew it in. 
Bur we do moſt admire that gen'rous Care 
Which did your glorious Brother's ſufferings ſhare 3 
Se that he thought them in your Preſence none, 
And yet your ſutF'rings did increaſe his own. 
O wondrous Prodigy ! O Race Divine! 

Who owe more to your Actions than your Line. 
Your Lives exalt your Father's deathleſs Name, 
The bluſh of Ezgland, and the boaſt of Fame. 


Pardon, Great Madam, this unfit Addreſs, 
Which does profane the Glory 'twould confeſs. 
Our Crimes have baniſh'd us from you, and we ' | 
Were more remov'd by them than by the Sea. = 
Nor is it known whether we wrong'd you more : 
When we rebell d, or now we do adore. 

But what Guiſt found, Devotion cannot mils ; 

And you who pardon'd that, will pardon this. 

Your 'bleſ Return tells us our ſtorms are ccas dy 

Our faults forgiven, and our ſtars appeas'd. 

Your Mercy, which no Malice could deſtroy, 

Shall firſt beſtow, and then inſtruR; our Joy. 
For bounteous Heav n hath in your Highneſs ſent 
Our great Example, Bliſs, and Ornament. 


—  ———O— 


On the Death of the Illufirious D U K E 
of GLOUCESTER. 


* —_— 


Reat Glou'fter's dead, and yet 1n this we miuft 
Confels that angry Heaven is wile;and juſt. 
We _ ſo long and yet ſo1ll endur'd- 
The woes whicth-our offences had pracur'd, 
That this new ſtroke world all our ſtrerigth achoy 
Had we not known an interval of Joy, 
And yet perhaps this ſtroke had bcen excus'd, 


If we this interval had not abus'd. f 
D But 
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- But our Ingratitude and Dilcontent 
Deſery'd to know our mercies were but lent : 
And thole complaints Heaven in this rigid fate 
Does firit chaſtiſe, and then legitimate. 
By this it our Diviſions docs reprove, 
And makes us join in grief, it not in love. 
For ( Glorious Youth) all Parties do agree, 
As in admiring, ſo lamenting thee ; 
The Sovereign's, SubjeQ's, Foreiner's delight 3 
Thou wert the univerſal Favourite. 
Not Rome's belov'd and brave Marcellus fel] 
So much a Darling or a Miracle. 
Though built of richeſt bloud and fineſt earth, 
Thou had a heart more noble than thy birth : 
Which by th' affliive changes thou didſt know, 
Thou hadſt but too much cauſe and time to ſhox. 
For when Fate did thy Infancy expoſe 
To the moſt barbarous and ſtupid Foes ; 
Yet thou didft then ſo much expreſs the Prince, 
As did even them amaze, if not-convince. 
Nay, that looſe Tyrant whom no bound confin'd, 
Whom neither laws,nor oaths,nor ſhame could bind, 
Although his Soul was than his Look more grim, 
Yet thy brave Innocence half ſoftn'd him. 
And he that Worth wherein thy Soul was dreſt 
By his ill-favour'd clemency conteſt ; 
Leſſening the ill which he could not repent, 
He call'd that Travel which was Baniſhment. 
Eſcap'd from him, thy Trials were encreas'd ; 
The iccne was chang 'd, but not the danger ccas'd. 
Thou from rough Guardians to Seducers gone, 
Thole made thy Temper, theſe thy Judgm' known ; 
Whilſt thou the nobleſt Champion wert for Truth, 
Whether we view thy Courage or thy Youth. 
If to foil Nature and Ambitton claim: 
Greater reward than toencounter Flames, 
All that ſhall know the ſtory muſt allow 


A Martyr's Crown prepared for thy brow. 
But 
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But yerthouwere ſuſpended from thy Throne, _. -- 
Till thy Great Brother had regaind his own : 1  ; 
Who though: the braveſt Suff*rer, yet even He , .: 
Could not at once have miſt his Crown and Thee.: ; 
But as Commiſſion'd Angels make no ſtay, 

But having done their errand gotheir way : 

So thy part done, not thy reſtored State, , 
The furure ſplendour which did for thee watt, 

Nor that thy Princoand Country muſt monrn for 
 Sucha Support, and ſuch a Counſellor, _. 

Could longer keep thee from that bliſs; whence choa 
Look it down with pity on Earth's Monarchs now.z 
Where thy capactous Soul may quench her thirſt, 
And younger Brothers may inherit ' Io 
While on our-King Heav'n does this care expreſs, 
To make his Comforts ſafe he makes thew'lels. 
For this ſucceſsful Heathens uſe to ſay, | 
It is too much, ( great Gods) ſend ſome —_ 


— 
——_ 
b—— 


To Her Royal Highneſs the Datcheſs of York, on ſher 
commanding # me to ſend ber ik ouje Sk that I' ba 


written. 


O you whoſe Dignity firikes us with: aw, 
And whoſe far greater Judgment givesus law, 


(YourMind b'ing more tranfcendent than yourState, 
For while but Knees to this; Hearts bow to that,) - 
Theſe-humble Papers never durſt come near, ; +. r- 
Had not your pow'rful Word bid them appear 3 - 
In which ſuch majeſty, ſuch ſweetneſs dwells, 

As in one at obliges, and compels. 

None can diſpute commands vouch(af 'd by you. 
What ſhall my fears then and confuſion da ? 

They muſt reſign, and by their juſt pretguce 

Some value ſet on my obedience. 

For in religious Duries, 'tis confelt, 

The moſt Implicite are accepted beſt. it 
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If on that ſcore your Highneſs will excuſe > 


This bluſhing tribute of an artleſs Muſe 
She may: (encourag'd by your leaſt regard, 


Which tirſt'can worth create, and then Ni 
At modeſt-diſtance with improved ſtrains 

That Mercy celebrate which now ſhe gaigs. 

But ſhould yourthat ſeverer juſtice ule, 

Which thefe too prompt Approches may produce, 
As the ſwift Finde which hath eſtaped long, 
Believes a Vulgar ſhot would be a wrong 3 

Bat wounded by a Prince falls without ſhame, 
And what in life ſhe loſes, gains in fame : 

Soif a Ray from you chance to be ſent, 

Which to conſume, and not to warm, is meant 3 .- 
My trembling Muſeat leaſt more nobly dies,  - 
And falls by that a truer lacritice. bt 


——_— 
—— SN CC — —— 


On the Death of the Queen of Bohemia, 


Lthough the moſt do with ofticious hear . 

Only adore the Living andthe Great z + 
Yet this Queen's Merits Fame lo far hath ſpread, 
That ſherules ſtill, though diſpolleſt and dead. 
For loſing one, two othet ( Crowns remain'd ; 
Overall hearts and het own griefs ſhereign 4. 
Two Thrones ſo ſplendid, as to none are lefs” -: 
Butto that third whichſhe' does now-polleſs.' - 
Her Heart and Birth Fortune ſo well dit know, 
That ſeeking her own'fame in ſucha Foe, 

She dreſt the ſpacious Theatre forthe fighr, 

And the adiniring World call'd rarhefi ghr : 

An Army then of mighty Sorrows ix. wh 
Who all againſt this {mole Vertu&fought; ” *..* 
And ſometiines ſtratagems, and ſometimes blow: 
To her Heroick Soul they did oppole : 

Bur at her feet their vain attempts did fall, 


And ſhe diſcover'd and ſubdu'd them all. 
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Till Fortune weary of her malice grew, 
Became her Captive and her Trophee tao : 
And by too late a Tribute begg'd & have been 
Admitted {ub ject to '{o brave a Qneen. - 
But as ſome Hero who a field hath wone, - 
Viewing the things he had ſo greatly done ; 
When by his ſpirit's flight he Pads that he 
With his own Life muſt buy his Victory, 
He makes the ſlaughter'd heap that next him lies 
His Funeral Pile, and then in triumph dies : 
So fell this Royal Dare, with conquering ſpent, 
And lettin every breaſt her monument ; 
W hercin {o high an Epitaph is writ, 
AsI muſt never dare to copy it. 
But that bright Angel which did on her wait, 
In ity years contention with her fate, 
And in that office did wich wonder ſec 
How great her troubles, how much coreater ſhe ; 
How ſhe maintain'd her beſt Prerogative, 
In keeping ſtill the power to Forgive : 
How high ſhe did in her Devotion go, 
And how her Condeſcention ſtoop'd as low; 
With how much Glory ſhe had ever been 
A Daughter, Siſter, Mother, Wite, and Queen ; 
Will ſure employ ſome deathleſs Mule to tel] 
Our children this inſtructive Miracle, 
Who may her ſad Illuſtrious Life recite, 
And after all her Wrongs may do her right. 


= OA. O11 A COA ES "A 


IE i EEE I 


On the 3. of Szptember, 1651. 


S when the glorious Magazine of Light 
Approches to his Canopy of Nizht, 
He with new {p!endour clothes his dying Rays, ES 
And double brig htneſs to his Beams conveys ; - \? 
And (as to brave and check his ending; fare 9 1s 


Puts on his higheſt looks in's loweſt Rate, «iv. {4 V 
F Dreſt 


ww * £ 
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Dreſt in ſuchterrour as to make us all 

Be Anti-Perſians, and adore his Fall ; 

Then quits the world depriving it of Day, 

While every Herb and Plant does droop away ; 
So when our gaſping Engliſh Royalty 

Perceiv d her Period was now drawing nigh, 

She ſummons her whole ſtrength to give one blow, 
To raile her ſelf, or pull down others too. 

Big with revenge and hope ſhe now ſpake more 
Of terror than m many months before ; 

And muſters her Attendants, or to ſave 

Her from, or elſe attend her to, the Grave : 

Yet but enjoy'd the miſerable fate 

Of ſetting Majeſty, to die in State. 

Unhappy Kings, who cannot keep a Throne, 
Nor be ſo fortunate to fall alone! 

Their weight ſinks others : Pompey could not fly, 
But half the World muſt bear him company ; 
And captiv'd Sampſon could nor life conclude, 
Unleſs attended with a multitude. 

Who'd truſt to Greatneſs now, whoſe food is air, 
Whoſe ruine fudden, and whoſe end deſpair ? 
Who would preſume upon his Glorious Birth, 
Or quarrel for a ſpacious ſhare of Earth, 

That ſees ſuch Diadems become lo cheap, 

And Heros tumblein a common heap ? 

Oh give me Vertue then, which ſums up all, 

And firmly ſtands when Crowns and Scepters fall. 


——————_ 
pI 


To the noble Palzmon, on his incomparable Diſcourſe 
of Friendſhip. 


E had been ſtill undone, wrapt indiſguiſe, 
| Secure,not happy ; cunning, and not wile 3 
War had been our deſign, Intereſt our trade ; 


We had not dwelt in ſafety, but in ſhade, 
Hadlſt 


Hadſt thou not hung out Light more welcome far 
Than wand ring Sea-men think theNorthern-ſtar z 
To ſhew, leſt we our happineſs ſhould miſs, 

"Tis plac'd in Friendſhip, Mens and Angels bliſs. 
Friendſhip, which had a {corn or mask been made, 
And ſtill had been derided or betray'd 

At which the great Phyſician ſtill had laugh'd, 
The Souldier ſtormed, and the Gallant ſcoff''d ; 
Or worn not as a Paſſion, but a Plot, 

Art firſt pretended, and at Jaſt forgot ; 

Hadlſt thou not been her great Deliverer, 

At firſt diſcover'd, and then reſcu'd her, 
And railing what rude Malice had flung down, 
Unveil'd her Face, and then reſtor'd her Crown : 
By {o auguſt an ation to convince, 

"Tis greater to ſupport than be a Prince. 

Oh tor a Voice which loud as Thunder were, 


That all Mankind thy conqu'ring truths might hear ! 
Sure the Licigious as amaz d would ſtand, 


As Fairy Knights touch'd with Cambina's Wand, 
Drawn by thy ſofter, and yet ſtronger Charms, 
Nations and Armies would lay down their Arms. - + 
And what more honour can on thee be hurl'd, 
Than to proteQa Vertue, ſave a world ? | 
But while great Friendſhip thou haſt copied out, 
Thou'ſt drawn thy ſelf ſo well, that we may doubt 
Which moſt appears, thy Candour or thy Art, 
Whether we owe more to thy Brain or Heart. 
But this we know without thine own conſent, 
Thou'ſt raisd thy (elf a glorious Monument 3 
Temples and Statues Time will eat away, 
And Tombs ( like their Inhabitants) decay 

But there Palenon lives, and {o he muſt 

When Marbles crumble to forgotten duſt. +: 


To 
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—— — 
ty 


To the Right Honourable Alice Counteſs of Carbury, 


at her coming into Wales, 


A: when the firſt day dawn'd Man's greedy Fye 
Was apt to dwell on the bright Prodigy, © 
T:Il he might careleſs of his*Organ grow, 

Andlet his wonder prove his danger too : 

So when our Country (which was deem'd to be 
Cloſe-mourner in its own obſcurity, 

And innegle&ted Chaos ſo long lay.) 

Was refſcu'd by your beams into a Day, 

Like men into a ſudden luſtre brought, 

We juſtly fear'd to gaze more than we ought. 


2, 


Frora hence itisyou loſe moſt of your vight, 

Since none can pay t,nor durſt do't if they might. 

 PerfeGion's miſery *tis that Art and Wit, | 
While they would honour, do but injure it. 

But as the Deity flights our Expence , 

And loves Devotion more than Eloquence : 

So 'tis our Confidence you are Divine, ; 

Makes us at diſtance thus approch your Shrine. 

' And thus ſecur'd, to you who need no art, 

I that ſpeak leaſt my wit may ſpeak my heart. 


3» 


Then much above all zealous injury, 
Receive this tribute of our ſhades from mie, 
While your great Splendours, like eternal Spring, 
To thele fad Croves ſuch a refreſhment bring, 
That the deſpiſed Country may be grown, 
And juſtly too, the Envy of the Town. 
That fo when all Mankind at length have loſt 
The 
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The Verruous Crandeur which they once did boaſt, 
Ot you like Pilgrims they may here obtain 
Worrh to recruit the dy ing world again. 


— D — 


To Sir Edward Deering (the toble Silvander) on 
his Dream aud Nawvy, perſonating Orinda's pre- 
ferrine Roſania before Solomon's Treffick to 


Ophur. 


Hen am I happier than is the King ; 
My Merchandiſe does no ſuch danger bring : 
The Fleet I traffick with fears no ſuch harms, 
Sails in my fight, and anchors in my arms. 
Each new and unperceived grace 
Diſcovered in that mind and face, 
Each motion, ſutile and look, fromthee 
Brings pearls and Ophir-gold to me. 
Thus far Sir Edw. Deering. 
SIR, Tobe noble, when 'twas voted down, 
To dare be good, though a whole Age ſhould frown; 
To live within, and from that even ſtate | 
Sce all the under-world ſtoop to its fate; | 
To give the Law of Honour, and diſpence 
All that is handſome, great and worthy thence ; 
Are things at once your practice aud your end, 
And which I dare admire, but not _ 
But ſince roblige the world is your deli 
You muſt deſcend within our reach oth Gphe : 
For {o Divinity muſt take diſguile, 
Leſt Mortals periſh with the bright ſurpriſe. _ 
And thus your Mule (which can enough reward 
All aGtions ſhe vouchlafes but to regard, 
And Honours gives, than Kings more permanent, 
Above the reach of Atts of Parliament ) 
May ſuffer an acknowledgment fromme, y 
For having thence receiv'd Eternity. Fe 
My thoughts with ſuch advantage you expreſs, , 
F 


>. 
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I hardly knoiw them in this charming dreſs. 

And had I more unkindnels frommy friend 
Than my demerits e're could apprehend, 

\Were the Fleet courted with this gale of wind, 
I might be ſure a rich return to find. 

So when the Shepherd of his Nymph complain'd, 
Apollo in his ſhape his Miſtrcſs gain'd : 

She might have ſcorn'd the Swain, 8 found excule ; 
But could not his great Oratour refule. 

But for Roſania's Intereſt I ſhould fear 

It would be hard t'obtain your pardon here. 
But your firft Goodneſs will, I know, allow 
That what was Bounty then, 1s Mercy now. 
Forgiveneſs is the noblcſt Charity, 

And nothing can worthy your favour be. 

For you (Cod-like) are ſo much your own fate, 
That what you will accept you mult create. 


h— 
——_ _——_— — 


L — 


To Mr. Henry Lawes, 


Ature, which is the vaſt Creation's Soul. 
That ſteddy curious Apent in the whole, 
The Art of Heaven, the Order of this Frame, 
Is only Number in another name. 

For as ſome King conqu'ring what was his own, 
Hath choice of ſeveral Titles to his Crown ; 
So harmony on this ſcore now, that then, 
Yet ſtil] is all that takes and governs Men. 
Bcauty is but Compoſure, and we find 
Content is but the Concord of the Mind, 
Friendſhip the Uniſon of well-tun'd Hearts, 
Honour the Chorus of the nobleſt parts, 
Andall the World on which we can refle& 
Muſick to th Ear, or to the Intelle&. 

If then each man a Little World muſt be. 
How many Worlds are copicd out intheec, 
Whoart (o richly formed, ſo compleat 


T'epi- 
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Teepitomize atlthat is Good and Great ML” 
Whole Stars this brave advantage did unpart, 

Thy Nature 'sas harmonious as thy Art ? 

Thou doſt above the Pats prailes live, 

Who fatch from thee th' Ecernity they give. 

Andasrruc Reafon triumphs over (enſe, 

Yet is ſubjefted to intelligence : 

So Poets on the lower World look down, 

But Lawes on them; his Height is all his own. 

For, like Divinity it ſelf, his Lyre 

Rewards the Wirt-it did at firſt inſpire. 

And thus by double right Poets allow 

His and their Laurel ſhould adorn his brow. 

Live then, great Soul of Nature, to aſſwage 

The ſavage dulneſs of this ſullen Age. 

 Charmusto Sente ; for though Experience fail 
And Reaſon too, thy Numbers may prevail. 

Then, like thoſe Ancients, ſtrike, and ſo command 

All Nature to obey thy gen'rous hand, | 

None will reſiſt but ſuch who needs will be 

More ſtupid than a Stone, a Fiſh, a Tree. 

Be it thy care our Age to new-create } 

What built a World may furt repaira State. 


- O_ > _ — —_—— 
_— ———— 


A Sea-voyace from Tenby to Briſtol, begun Sept. 5. 
1652. ſent from Briſtol to Lucaſia Sept. 3. 1653. 


Oiſc up the Sai], cry'd they who underſtand 
No word that carries kindneſs for the Land : 

Such ſons of clamour, that I wonder not 
They love the Sea, whom ſure ſome Storm begot. 
Had he who doubted Motion theſe men ſeen, 
- heard their tongues, he had convinced been, 

For had our Bark mov d halt as faft as they, 
We had not need caſt Anchor by the way. 
One of the reſt pretending to more wit, 
Some {mall Italian fpoke, but murther'd 1t 3 


For 
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For I (thanks to Saburra's Letters) knew * 
Howto diſtinguiſh twixt the falſe and true. 

But t oppole thele as mad athing would be 
As'*tis to contradict a Presbytry. 

'Tis Spaniſh though, (quoth I) een what you pleaſe : 
For him that {poke it 'tmight be Bread and Cheeſe. 
So ſoftly moves the Bark which none controuls, 

As are the meetings of agreeing Souls : 

And the Moon-beams did on the water play, 

As it at Midnight 'twould create a Day. 

The amorous Wave that ſhar'd in {uch diſpence 
Expreſt at once delight and reverence. 

Such trepidation we in Lovers ſpye 

Under th* oppretiion of a Miſtreſs eye. 

But then the Wind ſo high did riſe and roar, 
ras vow 'd they'd never truſt the traitor more. 

chold the fate that all our Glories ſweep, 

Writ in the dangerous wonders of the Deep : 
And yet behold Man's caſic folly more, 

How ſoon we curſe what erſt we did adore. 

Sure he that firſt himſelf did thus convey, 

Had ſome ſtrong paſſion that he woulg obey. 

The Bark wrought hard, but found it was in vain 
To make its party good againſt the Main, 

Toſs'd and retreated, till at laſt we ſee 

She muſt be faſt if ere ſhe ſhould be free. 

We gravely Anchor caſt, and patiently 

Lie priſonerstothe weather's cruelty. 

We had nor Wind nor Tyde, nor ought but Grief, 
Till a kind Spring-tide was our firſt relief. 

Then we float merrily, forgetting quite 

The {ad confinement of the ſtormy night. 

E're we had loſt theſe thoughts, we ran aground, 
And then how vain to be ſecure we found. 

Now they were all ſfurpriz'd. Well, if we muſt, 
Yet none ſhall ſay that duſt is gone to duſt. 

But we are oft now, and the civil Tide 

Aſſiſted us the Tempeſts to out-ride. 

But 
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Bur what molt picas'd my mind upon the way, 
Was the Ships poſture that in Harbour lay : 
\Vhicl to a rocky Grove fo clole were fix'd, 
That the Trees branches with the Tackling mixed, 
One would have thought it was, as then it ſtood, 
A growing Navy, or a floating Wood. 
Bur I have done at laſt, and do confels 
My Voyage taught me lo much tediouſnels. 
In (hort, the Heav ns mult needs propitious be, 
Becaule Lucaſea was concern'd in me. 


— — _—O— 


Friendſhip's Myſtery, To my deareſt Lucaſia. 


Ome, my Lucaſ#a, ſince we ſee 
That Miracles Mens faith do move, 
By wonder and by prodigy 


To the dull angry world let's prove 
There's a Religion in our Love. 


2. 


For though we were deſign'd t' agree, 
That Fate no liberty deſtroyes, 
But our EleCGtion 1s as free 
As Angels, who with greedy choice 
Are yet determin'd to their joycs. 


3 


Our hearts are doubled by the loſs, 
Here Mixture is Addition grown ; 

We both diffuſe, and both ingrols : 
And we whoſe minds are ſo much one, 
Never, yet ever are alone. 


G We 
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4. 


We court our own Captivity 

Than Thrones more great and innocent : 
'Twere baniſhment to be ſet free, 

Since we wear fetters whoſe intent 

Not Bondage is, but Ornament. 


| p 

Divided joyes are tedious found, 
And prictsunited eafier grow : 

We are our {clves but by rebound, 


And all our Titles ſhuffled fo, 
Both Princes, and both SubjeRts too. 


6. 


Our Hearts are mutual Victims laid, | 
While they ( ſ\uch power in Friendſhip lies) 
Are Altars, Prieſts, and Off rings made : 
And each Heart which' thus Lindly dies, 
G:ows deathleſs by the Sacrifice. 


Content, To my deareſt Lucaſia. 


Oo EO 


Ontent, thefalſe World's beſt diſguiſe, / 
The ſearch and faGtion of the Wile, 
Is ſo abſtruſe and hid in night, 
That, like that Fairy Red-croſs Knight, 
Who treacherous Falſhood for clear Truth had gor, 
Men think they have it when they have it not. 


mn 70. 


© For Courts Content would gladly own, 
But ſhe ne'er dwelt about a Throne : 
And 
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And tobe flatter'd, rich, and great, 

Are things which do Mens ſenſes cheat. 
But grave Experience long ſince this did ſee; 
Ambition and Content would neer agree. 


Z- 


Some vainer would Content expet& 

From what their bright Out-fides refleR : 

But ſure Content 1s more Divine - 

Than to be'digg'd from Rock or Mine : 
And they that know her bcauties will confeſs, 
She needs no luſtre from a glittering dreſs. 


4. 
In Mirth ſome place her, but ſhe'fcorns 
Th' afliſtance of ſuch crackling thorns, 
Nor owes herſelf to ſuch thin ſport, ' - : 
That 15 ſo ſharp and yetſo ſhort: +... 
And Painters tell us they the ſame ſtrokes place; 
To make a laughing and a weeping face. 


PL 


Others there are that place Content 

In Liberty from Government - 

But whomſoc're Paſſions deprave, 

Though free from ſhackles, he's a ſlave. 
Content and Bondage differ only then, 
When we are chain'd by Vices, not by Men: 


6. 


» way 
- 


Some think the Camp Content does know, . 
And that ſhe fits o'th' Victor's brow : ve 
But in his Lanrel chere'is'ſeen- 


Olten a Cypreſs-bow between: 25 30) 
| Nor 
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Nor will Content her ſelf in that place give, 
Wherc Noiſe and Tumult and Deſtruction live. 


vo 


But yet the moſt Diſcreet believe, 

The Schools this Jewel do receive, 

And thus far's true without diſpute, 

Knowledge is ſtill the ſweeteſt fruit. 
But whilſt men ſeck for Truth they loſe their Peace; 
And who heaps Knowledge, Sorrow doth increaſe. 


8. 


But now ſome ſullen Hermite ſmiles, 

And thinks he all the World beguiles, 

And that his Cell and Diſh contain 

What all mankind wiſh for in vain. 
But yet his pleaſure's follow'd with a Groan, 
For man was never born to be alone. 
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Content her ſelf beſt comprehend 
Betwixt two ſouls, and they two friends, 
Whole either joyes in both are hx'd, 
And multiply'd by being mix'd : 
Whoſe minds and intereſts are (o the ſame ; 
Their Criefs, when once imparted, loſe that name. 


IO, 


Theſe far remov'd from all bold noiſe, 
And (what is worſe) all hollow joycs, 
Who never had a mean deſign, 
Whoſe flame is ſerious and divine, 
And calm, and even, muſt contented be, 
For they've both Union and Society. 


Then 


PO EMS; wx 
Then, my Luceſis, we who have | 
Whatever Love can glve or crave 3: : Fel 
Who can with pitying fcotn ne lr 1:4 and 
The Trifles which the moſt betray 5:: / £ 
With innocence and perfed& friendſhip fir'd i) 
By Vertue joyn'd, and by our Choice retir'd. 


r2. 

Whoſe Mirroursare the cryſtal Brooks, 

Or elſe cach others Hearts and Looks ; 

Who cannot wiſh for other things 

Then Privacy and Friendſhip brings: -  (obie, 
Whoſe thoughts and perſons chang'd and mixt are 
Enjoy Content, or elſe the "Word hath none; # Fi 

WY 


A Diatogne of Abſence 'twixt Lucaſia ani Orinda 
Set by Mr. Hen. Lawes. tt +» 


7 
SIA 2 


Luc. CO) Ay, my Orinds, why fo ſad > 
Orin, Abſence from thee dothtear my heart; 
Which, fince with thine it union had, 
Each parting ſplits. Lc. And can we part ? 
_ O72. Our Bodies muſt. Lye. But never we: | 
Our Souls, without the help of Senſe; _ 
By wayes more noble and more'free ' - 
_ Can meet, and hold intelligence. ©! 5: 
Orin. And yet thoſe Souls, when firſt they tnet;' 
Lookt out at windows through the Eyes. 
Luc. But ſoon did ſuch acquaintance get, 
Not Fate nor Time can them ſurprize. 
Orin. Abſence will rob us of that bliſs WIRING 
To which this Friendſhip title brings © + 0 114 
Love's fruits and joys are made by WF n'6 2111 yer 
Uſeleſs as Crowns to captiv'd Ki 
Luc. Friendſhip's a Science, and'we 


There Contemplation's nioſt andy Yr 
H Orin. 
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Orin. Religion's ſo, but practick too, 
And both by nicettes deſtroyd. 

Luc. But who ne're partscan never mect, 
And (o that:happineſs were loſt. 

Orin. This Pam and:Dearh are ladly ſweet,,/.;; 
Since Health and Heav'n ſuch price muſt coſt. 


Chorns. 


But we ſhall come where no rude hand ſhall ſever, 
And there _ meet I. part no moredvr Ever. 


| NE | 
_—_ - —_— 
nk. FILA Fran 


\To my dear Sifter Mrs Ci; P:; Ns ber Marriage. 
Wei not likethoſe men our offerivgs pay: 


Who crown the cup, then think they crown 
We make no garlands, nor an altar build, (the day. 
Which beſp oor Joy; but Oftentation yield. " 
Where mirth is juſtly;grounded theſe wild toyes 
Are buta rroubſciome, and em "pty noiſe. 


' 
'* 2s 
i 


But theſe ſþall be my great "LHR 
Orinda's wiſhes for Caſsandra s bli(s. 
May her Content be as unmix'd and pure. 

As my Aﬀe&ion, and like that.endure 3 

And that firong Happineſs may ſhe ſtill find 
Not owing toher Foxtitne, but her Mind. 


3- 


May her Content and Duty bethe ſame, 

And may ſbe know. no;Grief but tn the name. 

May his and _ Pleaſure and Loyebeſo .;,., . 

Involy'd and growing, that we. may, not know 

Who _= eQion or molt Peace cugrolt. ;; 

Wholc Love is ſtrongeſt, or wholc Blis is moſt. 
ay 


i! 
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May nothing pal '*reappear p24 : 21 
But what ſhall with new hong Wl Souls endear ;\ a - 


And may the copnr the Sk T Mn 9 
By their own, Joys, and got by un Or 

While every day like this may ſacred prove. 1; 
To Fricnhipy (rare Sd ſr is oh = 


T 't, 
> VBIU i WW VF al tb 6 LL DL. 


it 
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Ts: Me. Hemry,Vaughany, Surift, 6 on bg Forms 


"Ad I Iz 'd the 27, nz ROOF >l 


Got anantipathy to, Wir and Senſe,” 
And hugg'd that'fate in hiope the Weld would grant 
"Twas good affeftion' to bexgnorand;\c;; 1; 1 


Yet the Raſt Ray-of thy brighr fanqyſcrn,.. 
I had converted, or excuſelefs/been {+111 4 ? 


For each Birth of thy Muſeo akrereinaey' 16 bn 
Shall expiate for all this Age's crimes. 

Firſt ſhines thy — crown'd by > 
Once by thy Loye, next by thy Poetry ; 
Where thou the beſt of Unions Py. Aſperics, (2 
Truth cloth'd in Wit, atid Love in Innocerice. 

So that the muddieft Lovers may Iehth hetey0977 0” 
No Fountainscan be {ſweet that are tbr ele af 10A 
There Juvenal reviv'd by thee declares 

How flat man's Joys are, and how mean his Cares ; 


And generouſly upbraids zhe ATgrlf thatthey.....r; 
Should ſuch a value for chejr Ruane pay-;, ...... 
But whenth y (acced Muſe diverts Quill 4 mow9 
The parry 4 to deſign of Leon 3hull;. ..; 1 n 
As nothing elſe was worthy her or thee, 

So we admire almoſt t' Idglatry. 

What Savage breaſt would not be rapd to find 

Such Jewels in ſuch Cabinets caſticka'd 3! -; 1! 55H 


Thou (f6ll'd with Joygroowgreamed ferotdourit)/ 
- Deſcend'ſe 
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Deſcend'ſt from thence like Moſes from the Mount. 

And with a candid, yet nnqueſtion'd aw, 

Reſtor'ſt the Golden Age when Verſe was Law. 

InſtruQing us thou ſo ſecur'ſt thy fame, 

That nothing can difturb ic but my name ; 

Nay I have hopes that ſanding ſo near thine 

"Twill loſe its droſs, and by degrees refine. 

Live till the diſabuſed World conſent, 

All Truths of Uſe, or Strength, or Ornament, 

Are with ſuch Harmony by thee diſplay'd 

As the whole World was firſt by Number made; 
And from the charming rigour thy Muſe brings, 
Learn, there's no pleaſure but in ſerious things. 


——— — 
—_— 


A retird F riendſbip, To Ardelia. 
ox my Ardelia, to this: Bower, 
Where kindly mingling Souls awhilt 
Let's innocently ſpend an hour, 
And at all ſerious follics ſmile. 
—_ 


| 2s 


Here is no quarrelling for Crowns, 
Nor fear of changes in our Fate ; 
No trembling at the great ones frowns, 
" Norany ſlavery of State. 


3 


Here's no diſguiſe nor treachery, 
Nor any deep conceal d deſign 3 
From Bloud and Plots this Place is free, 
And calm as are thoſe looks of thine. 


A 


Here let us ſit and bleſs ourStars, 
Whodid ſuch happy quiet give, 
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' As that removy'd from noiſe of Wars 
In one anothers hearts we live. 


5. 


Why ſhould we entertain a feaſy. 

Love cares not how the Worfdis turn'd : 
If crouds of dangers ſhould appear, 

Yet Friendſhip can be unconcern'd. 


6. 


We wear about us ſuch a charm; 
No horrour can be our offence ; 
For miſchief 's {elf can do no harm 
To Friendſhip or to Innocence. 


. 7- _ 
Let's mark how ſoon Apollo's beams 
Command the flocks to quit their meat, 


And not entreat the neighbouring ſtreams 
To quench their thirſt, but cool their heat. 


8. 


In ſuch a ſcorching Aggas this 

Who would nor ever ſeek a ſhade; 
Deſerve their Happineſs to mils, 

As having their own peace betray'd. 


9. 


But we (of one anothers mind 

Aſſur'd) the boiſterous World diſdain ; ; 
With quiet Souls and unconfin'd 

Enjoy whar Princes wiſh in vain. 


I wg To 


=: POEMS. 


©, ©—— ——<—— 


To Mrs. Mary Carne, wher Philaſter courted her. 


- A Sſome greatConqueror who knows no bounds, 


But hun 
Purſues his rage, hinks that Triumph cheap 
That's but attended with the common heap, 
Till his more happy fortune doth afford 
Some Royal Captive that deſerv'd his ſword, 
And only now is of his Laurel proud, 
Thinking his dang'rous valour well beſtow'd ; 
But then retreats, and ſpending hate no more, 
Thinks Mercy now what Courage was before: 
As Cowardife in tight, fo equally 
He doth abhor a bloudy Vidory : 

So, Madam, though your Beanty were allow'd 
To be ſevere unto the yielding Croud, 
That were ſubdu'd e're you an Obje& knew 
Worthy your Conqueſt and your Mercy too ; 
Yet now tis gain'd, your Vicory's compleat. 
Only your Glemency ſhould be as great. 
None will diſpute the power of your Eyes, 
That underſtands Philafter is their prize. 
Hope not your Glory can have new acceſs, 
For all your future Trophees will grow lets : 
And with that Homage be ygu ſatish' 
From him that conquers all the World beſide. 
Nor let your Rigour now the Triumph blot, 
And loſe the honour which your Beauty got. 
Be juſt and kind unto your Peace and Fame, 
In being ſo to him, for they're the ſame - 
And live and dieat once, if you would be 
Nobly tranſmitted to Poſterity, 
Take heed leſt in the ſtory they peruſe 
A murther which no language can excule : 
But wiſely ſpare the trouble of one frown ;. 
Give him his happineſs, and know your own, 


our 1n a thouſand wounds, 


Thus 


Thus ſhall you be as Honour s ſelf eſteem'd, 
Who have one Sex oblig'd, your own redeem'd. 
Thus the Religion due unto your Shrine 

Shall be as Univerſal, as Divine : 

And that Devotion ſhall this bleſſing gain, 

Which Law and Reaſon do attempt in vain. 

The World ſhall join, maintaining but one ſtrife, 
Who ſhall moſt thank you for Philaſters life. 


_ —— 


To Mr. }. B. the noble Cratander, upon a Compoſition of 
his which he was not willing to own publickly. 


S when ſome injur'd Prince afſymes Diſguile, 
And ſtrives to make his Carriage ſympathize, 
Yet hath a great becoming Meen and Air, 

Which ſpeaks him Royal ſpighe of all his care : 

So th' Iffues of thy Soul can ne're be hid, 

And the Sun's force may be as ſoon forbid 


' Asthine obſcur'd; there is no ſhade (ſo great 


Through which it will not dart forth light and heat. 
Thus we diſcover thee by thy own Day, EL hw: 
Againſt thy will ſnatching the Cloud away. 

Now the Piece ſhines, and though we will not ſay, 
Parents can Souls, as Taper lights, convey 3 

Yet we muſt grant thy Soul tranſmitted here 

In beams almoſt as laſting and as clear. 

And that'sour higheſt praiſe, for but thy Mind, 
Thy Works could never a reſemblance find. 

That mind whoſe ſearch can Nature's ſecret hand 
At one great ſtroke diſcover and command, 

Which cleareth times and things, before whoſe eyes 
Nor Men nor Notions dare put on diſguiſe. 
And were all Authors now as much forgot 

As proſperous Ignorance her ſelf would plot, 
Had we the rich ſupplies of thy own breaſt, 
The knowing World would never mils the reft. 
Men did bcfore from Ignorance take their Fame, 


Burt 
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But Leatning's ſelf is honour'd by thy Name. 
Thou ſtudieſt not belief to introduce 

Of Novelties, more fit for ſhew than ule ; 
But think'ſt it nobler Charity tuphold 

The credit and the Beauty of. the old : p 

And witheone hand canſt eafily ſupport 
Learning and Law, a Temple and a Court. 
And this ſecuresme : for as we below 

Valleys from Hills, Houſes from Churches know, 
But to their fight who ſtand extreamly high, 
Thele forms will have one flat Equality : 

So from a lower Soul I well might fear 

A critick cenſure when ſurvey 'd too near ; 
But not from him who plac'd above the beſt 
Lives in a height which levels all the reſt. 


To the Excellent Mrs. Anne Owen, upon her receiving 
the name of Lucafia, and Adoption into our Society, 
December 258. 165 r. 


W: are compleat, and Fate hath now 
No greater bleſſing to beſtorv : 
Nay the dull World muſt now confeſs 

We have all worth, all happinels. 


Annals of State are trifles to our fame, 
Now tis made ſacred by Lucaſia's name. 


But as though through a Burning-glaſ+ 
' The Sun more vigorous doth paſs, 
Yet ſtill with general freedom ſhines ; 
For that contraQts, but not confines : 
So though by this her beams are fixed here, 
Yet ſhe diffuſes glory every where. 


Her Mind 1s {o entirely. bright, 
The {plendour would but wound our fight, 
And muſt to ſome diſguiſe ſubmit, 


Or we could 'never worſhip it, 14] hace {5 
And we by this relationare allow'd-.''-+- 5; 557 116 
Luſtre cnough to be Luceſea's Cloud. 


Nations will own us now to be 
A Temple of Divinity ; 
And Pilgrims ſhall ten Ages hence Wd 
Approch our Tombs with reverence. 
May then that tnne which did ſuch bliſs convey : 
Be kept by us perpetual Holy- ___ 4 


* } . 
_ 
— - - 


_ 


To the truly Noble Mrs. Anne Ovicn; ow my Sp 
Aygroces, 


Madaw, th | 4,1 Oe its 


A* ina Triumph Conquerors ade * 15 56 
Their meaneſt Captives to attend on ity 4 '-! 
Who, though unworthy, have the power conteſt 
And juſtifi'd the yielding of the reſt :: anc mi 
So when the bufie World (in hopet excuſe « n-#1'4 
Thcir own ſurprize) your - Conqueſts'do _ mnquer. | 
And find my natne, they will be apt to ſay, : 

Your charms were blinded, or elſe thrown away. 
There isno honour got in gaining me, / 

Who am a prize not ry your Vidory. 

But this will clear you, that "tis general, 

The worſt applaud what is admir'dbyall. 

But I have plots int: for the way to be R247 2. 
Secure of fame toall poſterity, 3K 12908 


I: to obtain the honour purſue, 1 726 2:36 
To tell the World I was fubdu'd by you.” ' » © // 
And ſince in you all wonders common are; ' | '*:'7 22 
Your Votaries may m/your- Vertues'ſhate; -:! | 221 il 
While you by noble Magick worth hnpart :  BbnA 
She that can Conquer, canreclaim aheart.' © i iT 


Of this Creation I ſhall nor defpair, to 10d off) 
Since for your own take it oonterns/your'vare; '? "1 -' 
K For 
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For 'tis more honour that the World ſhould know, 
You made a noble Soul, than found it fo. ; 


_— 


Lucaſia. 


Offto oblige Lucaſia by my voice, 

To boaſt my fate, or juſtifie my choice, 
Fs this defign'd ; but pity does engage 

My Pen to reſcue the declining Age. 

For fince tis grown infaſhionto be bad, 

And to be vain orangry, proud or mad, 
(While in their Vices only Men agree ) 

Is thought the only moderh Gallantry ; 

How would ſome brave Examples check the crimes, 
And both reproch, and yet reform, the Times ? 
Nor can Morality it ſelf reclaim 

Th apoſtate World like my Lncaſea's name - 
Lucafia, whole rich Sou] had it been known 

In that Time th' Ancients call'd the Golden one, 
When Innocence and Greatneſs were the ſame, 
And Men no batcels knew but in a- game, 

Chuſ! ing what Nature, ri6t-what Art, prefers ; 
Poets.were Judges, Kings Philoſophers ; 

Even then from her the Wile would copicsdraw, 
And ſhe to th' infant World-had giv na Law. ., 
That Souls were made of Number cavld not be 
An Obſervation, but a Prophecy. . 

It meant Lucaſsa, whoſe harmonious Gate 

"The Spheres and Muſes only imitate. 

But as then Muſick is beſt underſtood, 

When every Chord's examin'd and found _-y 
So what in others Judgment is and Will, 

In her is the ſame even Reaſon ſtill.; 

And as ſome Colour varidus ſeems, but yet 

"Tis but our diff rence in-confidering it : 

So ſhe now light, and then does light difpence, 
Bat is one ſhining Orb of Excellence : 


And 


And that ſo piercing when ſhe Judgment takes, 
She doth not ſearch, bur Intuition makes : 
And her Diſcoverics mott eafie are 
Than Ceſar's Conqueſt in his Pontick War. 
As bright and vrgorons her beams are pure, 
And in therr owt rich candour foſecare, | 
That had (he liv'd where Legends were deviſed, 
Rome had been uſt, and the Geet canonized, 
Nay Innocence het ſelf leſs clear muſt be, 
If Innocence be ary thing but ſhe:  * 
For Vertue'sſo congenial to her mind; 
That Liquid things, or Friends, are leſs combin'd; © 
So that in her thaF Sage his wiſh had ſeen, wy 
And Vertne's ſelf had perſonated been.” 
Now as diſtilled Simples doagree, 
Andin th' Alembick Joſe variety ; 
So Vertue, though in piects ſcatter'd 'twas, 
Is by her Mind made one rich uſeful nfaſs. 
Nor doth Diſcretion put Relipion'down, - - | 
Nor haſty Zeal ufurp the: Judgments crown. | 
Wiſdom and Friendfhip have one ſingle Throne, 
And make another Friendſhip of theirown. ' 
Each ſev'ral piece darts ſuch fierce pleafing'rayes, 
Poetick Lovers would but wrong in praile 
All hath proportion, all hath comlineſs, - 
And her Humility alone exceſs. 
Her Modeſty doth wrong a Worth ſo great, 
Which Calumny her ſelf would noblier treat : £ 
While true to Friendſhip andto Nature'struſt, © ** 
To her own Merits only ſhe's unjuſt. 
But as Divinity we beſt declare 
By ſounds as broken as our Notjonsare 3 i 
Soto acknowledge ſuch vaſt Eminence, F | 
Imperfe&t Wonder is our Elpquence. —_ 
No Pen Lucaſta's glories can relate, : 
But they admire beſt who dare tmitace; 
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Wiſton V ault. 


Nd why this Vaule and Tomb ? alike we muſt 
t off Diſtin&ion, and pur on our Duſt. 
Nor T the ſtatclieſt fabrick help to ſave 
From the'corruptions of a common Grave 3 
Nor for the ReſurreQion more prepare, 
Than if the Duſt were- ſcatter'd into air. 
What then ? Th' ambition's juſt, ſay ſome, that we 
May. thuis perpetuate our Memory. 
Ah falſe vain task of Art! ah poor weak Man! 
W hoſe Monument does more than's:Merit can: 
Who by his Friends beſt care and love's abus' d, 
And in his very Epitaph accus'd : '. 
For did they not ſuſpe& his: Name would fall, 
There would net need an Fpitaph at all. 
But after deaxth+0oo I would be alive, 
And (hall; #f. my Lucaſts do, ſurviye.. 
I quit theſe potaps of Death, and am content, 
Having her heart to be my Monument : 
Thoygh ne're;S$tone to me;'twill Stone for me prove, 
By the peculiar miracles of Love. 
There I'le Inſcription, have whichno Tomb gives, 
Not, Here Orinda lies, but, Here ſhe lives. 


| & 4 — " 4 OF" P 
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Friendſhip in Emblews, or the Sea. To my tearſt 
Luecaſia, 


He Hearts thus DAEELUET lpe ak 
A Love that no bold ibock = can break ; 


For joyn'd and grow! both in one, 
Neither can be diſt me alone, 


} That 


A2UEAMS. 


2. 

That means a mutual Knowledge to03 Qt 
For what is't cither heart cando,” 
Which by its pafiting Centinel 
It does not to the other tell ? 

F. 
That Friendſhip Hearts ſomich refines, 
Ir nothing batie ſelf defigns : - 


The hearts are free from lower ends, 
For cach point to the other tends. 


Ao ( 

They flame, 'cis true, and ſeveral wayes, © 
But ſill thoſe Flames do ſomuch raiſe, 
That while to cither they incline 


They yet arc noble and divine. 
| 5* \ | | 


From ſmoke or hurt thoſe Flames are free, 
From grollneſs or mortality : 


The Heart (like Moſes Buſh preſumed) 
Warm'dand enlightned, not'tonſumed. 
6. 

The Compadles that ſtand above 
Exprels this great immortal Love ; 


For Friends, like them, can prove this true, 
They are, and yet they are not; two. 


LN 
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7 m 
And intheir poſture is expreſt 
Friendſhip's exalted Intereſt : 
Each follows where the other leans, 
And what each does, this other means. 


8. 
And as when one foot does ſtand faſt, 
 Androther circles ſeeks to caſt, 
The ſteddy part does regulate 


And make the wandrer's motion ſtraight : 


Je 


So Friends are only two in this, 
T'reclaim each other when they miſs : 
For whoſoe're will groſly fall, 

"Can never be a Friend at all. 


I Os 


And as that uſeful Inſtrument 
For Even lines was ever meant 3 


So Friendſhip from good Angels ſpripgs, 


To teach the world Heroick things. 


As theſe are found out in defign 
To rule and meaſure every Line ; 
So Friendſhip governs a&ions beſt, 
Preſcribing unto all the reſt. 


A I'2: 


And as in Nature nothing's ſet 

So juſt as Lines in number met ; 
So Compaſſes for theſe b'ing made, 
Do Friendſhip's harmony per{wade. 


And 
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13. | 
And like to them, ſo Friends may own 
Extenfion, not Diviſion : 
Their Points, like Bodies, ſeparate 3 
But Head, like Souls, knows no ſuch fate: 


S. 


14. 
And ag each part ſo well is knit, 
That their Embraces ever fit - 
So Friends are ſuch by deſtiny, 
And no third can the place ſupply. 


18. 
There needs no Motto tothe Seal : 
But that we may the mind reveal 
To the dull Eye, it was thought fit 
That Friendſbip only ſhould be writ. 


16. 


But as there are Degrees of bliſs, _ 
So there's no Friendſhip meant by this, 
But ſuch as will tranſmit to Fame 
Lucaſis and Orinda's name. 


In Memory of F. P. who died at Aon the 24. May 
1660. at 12. and, of Agz. 


| þ I couldever write a laſting Verſe, 

It ſhould be laid, dear Saint, upon thy Herle: 

But Sorrow is no Muſe, and does confeſs 

That it leaſt can what it would moſt expreſs. 

Yet that I may ſome bounds to grief allow, 

Tle try if I can weep in Numbers now. 

Ah beauteous Bloſſom $00 untimely dead ! 

Whither ? ah whither is chy fweetneſs fled ? w 
re 


\Where are the charms that alwaies did ariſc 
From the prevailing language of thy Eyes ? 
Where is thy beauteous and: lovely meen, 
And all the wonders that in thee were ſeen? 
Alas! in vain, in vain on thee I rave 3 
There 15 no pity 1n the ſtupid Grave. 
But ſothe Bankrupt ſitting on the brim 
Of thoſe fierce billows which had ruin'd him, 
Begs for his loſt Eſtate, and does complain 
To the inexorable Flouds in vain. 
As well we may enquire when Roſes die, 
To what retirement their {weet Odours flie ; 
Whither their Virtnes and their Bluſhes haſte, 
When the ſhort triumph of their life is paſt 3 | 
Or call their periſhing Beauties back with tears, 
As adde one moment to thy finiſh'd years. ' » | 
No, thou art gone, andthy preſaging Mind 
So thriftily thy early hours deſign'd, 
That haſty Death was baffled in his Pride, 
Since nothing of thee but thy Body dy'd. 
Thy Soul was up betimes, and ſo concern'd 
To graſp all Excellence that could be learn'd, 
That finding nothing fill hex thirſting here, 
To the Spring-head ſhe went to quench it there 3 
And ſo prepar'd, that being. freed from ſin 
She quickly might become a Cherubin. 
Thou wert all-Soul, and through thy Eyes it ſhin'd: 
Aſham'd and angry to be ſocontin'd, 
Itlong'd to be uncag'd,\and thither flown 
Where it might know as clearly as 'twas known. 
In theſe vaſt hopes we mighe thy change have found, 
But that Heay'n blinds whom-it'decrecs'to wound, 
For Parts ſo ſoon at ſo ſublime a pitth, 
A Judgment ſo maturc, Fancy fo rich, 
| Never appear unto unthanktul Men, 
- Bat as a Viſjon.to be hid-again. 

Lgloriout Seehcs in Maſques, Spectators view 
ah the ſhort ered a hour or'two ; 


But 
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But that once paſt, the Ornaments are gone, 
The Lights exrtinguiſh'd, and the Curtains drawn. 
Yet all theſe Gifts were thy leſs noble part; 
Nor was thy Head ſo worthy as thy Heart ; 
Where the Divine Impreſſion ſhind ſoclear, 
As ſnatch'd thee hence, and yet endear'd thee here - 
For what in thee did moſt command our love 
Was both tlie cauſe and fign of thy remove: 
Such fools are we, ſo fatally we chooſe : 
That what we moſt would keep we ſooneſt looſe. 
The humble greatneſs of thy Pious thought, 
Sweetneſs unforc'd, and Baſhfulneſs untatight, 
The native Candour of thine open breaſt, 
And all the Beams wherein thy Worth was dreſt, 
Thy Wit ſo bright, ſopiercing and immenſe, 
Adorn'd with wiſe and lovely Innocence, 
Might have foretold thou wert not ſo compleat; 
But chat our joy might be asſhort as greats 
So the poor Swain beholds his ripened Corn 
By ſome rough Wind without a Sickle torn. 
Never, ah ! neverlet ſad Parents gu 
At one remove of future happineſs : | 
But reckon Children 'mong thoſe paſsing Jeys 
Which one hour gives, and the next hour deſtroys. 
Alas! we wete fecureof our content; _ 
But find too late that it was onely lent, 
To be a Mirrour wherein we may ſee 
| How frail we are, how ſpotleſs we ſhould be. 
But if to thy bleſt Soul my grief appears, _ 
Forgive and pity theſe injurious tears : 
Impute them to Aﬀections ſad exceſs, 
Which will not yield to Natare's renderneſs, 
Since 'twas through deareſt ties and higheſt cruſt 
Continued fromthy Cradle to thy Duſt ; 
And ſo rewarded and confirm'd by thine, het 7 
That (wo is me!) I thought thee roo much mine. * 
Bur Ile refign, and follow thee as faſt 
As my unhappy Minutes will make haft. 

M 


- 
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Till when thefreſh remembrances of thee 
Shall be my Emblems-of Morrality. 

For ſuch a bs s this (bright Soul ! ) is not 
Ever to be repaired, or forgot. 


— 


In memory y tha excellant perſon Mrs. Mary Lloyd 
of Bodidriſt jz Denbigh-ſhire, who died Nov. 13. 
1656, after ſhe came tbither from Pembroke- ſhire. 


Cannot hold, for though to write were Ne 
Yet t6.be ſilent were Ingratitude, 
And Folly tgp; forif. Poſterity . 
Should never, hear of ſuch a:one-as thee, 
And onely, know this Age's brutiſh fame, 
They would think Vertue aothing but a Name. 
And thp abler Pens.muſt her define, 
Yet her A tign hath engaged mine : 
And Im wn W where Merit ſhigesfo clear, 
*Tis hard to write; but harder to-forbear. 
Sprung from an ancient andan honour'd Stem, 
Who lent her luſtre, and ſhe paidit them 
Who groehan mph ls things appeared, 
Whom.a| of Cayntrylay 'd,an yet racy igared. 
Match'd to another gopd.and great as th hey nn 
Whodid their Country. hoth oblige and ſway, 
Behold herſelf, who had without gjſpute :» 
More then hath Families could contribute... . 
What early Beauty, Grief and & bad broke, . 
Her lovely naman ter hams FS ſpoke..,.. 


But yer tha 
Improv” 
For ſhe was ſill n 


Meck OED 


And ſhe we 
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W hil't cober Chiliiieazbe dif fiilldpped rf) - 12 
So wiſely kind, 10: tenderlycdeverbyo? tit 152 4 


That they focldwdicr: Rujt and Example Hriouphs 10 
A native Honour, which-{be ſtawpt-and: _— | 


Nor can alin le Pemenviigh commend.  :jt2d oT 
So kind a Sifler:and fo clara Friehd:{ vw 1" 
A Wiſdom fromaboye; did ber{edgie, + - '>r 1! 2; 


Which as '*rwkspeaceable, was earns 1 13 r:84T 
And if well-order'd Cbminonwealths muſt be: 1 T 
Patterns forevery private Family, - nm '// | 19750 
Her Houſe, ruV'd by -hercband and-by her ey) 12 
Might be a Pattern for a Modarchy:ldog + 35/5 1) | 
Solomon's wiſeft Womamn:hefstould' day. - 14; 25 ff 
She built her hooke; bucthis prefery Yihiers to0,"/ +117 


She was {o piots that whetbſhe'dididie, -- *. i 2:7) 17 
She ſcarce chang/U Placeg tm fure CNSPINE 4. 
Her Zeal was ortmirivs andpraftick'tad'; i: 


She did believe, and pray andredd;cand do. ig:b © T 
A firm and equal Soul.ſhe had -eigroft;] 111 121i bore / 
Juſt ev'n to'thofe that ditpblig'dher:moſt.7: 217) + 

She grew tolovethoſe oedangs ſhedidreccivdl «i . 
For giving he? the powered: Forgivgsus.! , gird TT; 
Her AlmsI may admire; bus not relate;] {; il: gay i 
Bur her own works -ſball praifetbtriin dbe na i) - 

Her Life was'\chetquer'd/vithaiflifivoyearrs, ::((1 wy 
And eventrer>Gomfort feafon'd in hen[Etarb-;1n2c (16 
Scarce'for x Husband 'soſvher epeawiere dries} ©: +51 
And that loſs by herChildren{half fipplibd, :i-i vin; t.” 
When Heav'd was plea2d mbt theſes dear. Pro = 
But tore moſt off by '(fickneſs or by ſtoked, ! ::4 
She, who ut them couldiſtilh theisFathdr boaty qzH 
Was a freſh Widoweverpivon ſhe;lofki; vJq Bil * ry | 
Litigious handsdid:her-df Righrdeprivez'c 5[duob / 
That after all 'culasPeriancgtodarvivey> 4:95 5 9:0 
She ſtill theſe -Griefs hachabbly underg6ne, ; &d14 11A 
Which few ſupport at ah>bubbertexmone.:! yd fold 
Such a ſubmiſcive Gremmeliarird bari ray by A 
Agrtider Heartavich (orololvide Marbles >:- + 


bo 


| Yetloſt it not'inempty forms, bur ſtill 


Happy were they that knewher andher end, 


\ Bleſtby Inheritance and Legacy. 
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But ſhe, though ſenfible, was till the ſame, 
Of a reſigned Soul, untainted Fame, 

Nor were her Vertues coarſly ſet, for ſhe 
Out-did Example in Civility. 

To beſtow bleſlings, to oblige, relieve, 

Was all for which ſhe could endure to live. 
She had a joy higher in doing good, 

Than they to whom the benefit accru'd. 
Though none of Honour had a quicker ſenſe, 


Never had Woman more of complacence 


Her Nature noble;was, her Soul gentile. 
And as in Youth ſhe did attraQ, (for ſhe 
The Verdure-had without the Vanity) 
So ſhe in Age was mild and grave to all, 
Waz not moroſe, but was majeſtical. 
Thus from allother Women ſhe had kill | 
To draw their good, butnothing of their ill. 
And fince ſhe knew the mad tumultuous World, 
Saw Crownsrevers'd, Templesto ruine hurl'd ; 
She in Retirement choſe taſhine and burn, 

As a bright Lamp ſhut in dome Roman Urn. 
Atlaſt, when ſpent with fickneſs, gticf and age; 
Her Guardian Angel did her death preſage : 
(So that by ſtrong impulte ſhe y 
Diſpenſed bleſſings; and:went home todie ; 
That ſo ſhe might, whento that place removed, 
Marry his Aſheg whom ſhe ever loved) . 

She dy'd, gain'darteward; and paid adebr. 

The Sun himſelf 'did never brighter ſet. 


More happy they that did from her deſcend - 
A double bleffing they may thope'to-have, 
One ſhe convey'd to them, and one ſhe gave. | 
All that are hers are therefore ſure to be 


A Royal Birth had leſs advantage been. 
'Tis more to'die a Saint! than live a Queen. 5 
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$33 £12 bro 
To the truly covipetent. Fudge of hour, Lucafa _ 
on 4 ITS Libel made by Þ}- + 


5 ESD Cad 


ThewReaſog differ d/him from Beaſts before, 


Suffers this common. Fate of gll.c things SY | 

By the blind World.to, be miſunderſtogd., 17 
For as ſome Heathens did their Gods confine; 4; 
While in a Bird or Beaſt they. made their ſhrine ; IF 
Depos'd their Nemtiesto Earth, and then, - 41 
Offer d them Rites that were too low for Men :.. 
So thoſe who moſt to Honour: dacrifice, 1... 
Preſcribe to her a;mean and weak diſguiſe; 
Impriſon her to qthersfalſe Applauſe,. . l 

| And from Opinion.do receive their Laws: fl 
While that inconſtane Idol they.implore,.. i _ 7 
Which in one breath can murther and adore. = 
From hence 4 1s that thee who _— court; ..' 

And place 5.19, 00Pm/ar repuer) hs / 1 
E re themſelves to ſordid F Ats,! = 
And from their Being oft degenerate. "fy 
And thus their T s.t00 are low and had, 

As if 'twere honourable to. be,mad ; N pms 

Oc that their PR d concerned been. ns; 11 
t to conceal,: not.to-forbear, afin. , ___.. - lt 
it Honour is more great and more mY 

Above the battery of Fate or Time. 

We ſce m Braut Lins AlrSAre, found, 

Which not one Grace can. make, but all. compox 

Honour's to th'Mind 2s Beauty tq the,Senſe, T43Y 

The fair reſult of mixed Excellence... _y 

As many Diamonds together lie, | 

And dart one luſtre toamaze the Eye : 

So Honour is that bright therial Ray 

Which many Stars doth in one light diſplay. 

But as that Beauty were as truly ſweet, 6-0 

N | 
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; Were there no Tongue to praiſe, tio Eye to ſee't 3 
And 'tis the Privilege of a native Spark, 
Tov. ſhed-aic6nſtam Splendour in the dark : 
So Honour| id its own'Reward and End, 
And ſatisfied within, cannot deſcend 
To beg the ſuffrage of a vulgar Tongue, "Wl 
Which by Cotnmending: Vertue doth it Wrong. - 
It is the Gharter of 'Inodble ARtion; 
That the performance' viverh ſatisfaQion. 
Other chinp#fire below't; forfrom'a Clown 
Would atiy Conqueror receivehis Crown ? 

Tis reſtleſs Cowardice to be a'drudge 
To ari untertain atid'ittworthy Judge. 
So the Cameleon, who'lives on alt; 
I: ofall Creitiites moſt inclin'd t6 fear. 
But peaccable refletions onthe Mind 
Will in a filehrtſhade Comtetitinentfind. | 
Honour keeps Court at home, arid Yoth not fear 
To be cotiveran'd abroad, if quiitted there. 
While I tave'this —— = _—_ noiſe” 
Of Slander, t &v'd, carr wron 8 
There is ad wit. for Gold Hd oi a” is 
Had been unuſeful, 96r with g] Ok 
This ſtamp#tiiy Intocthgy in oo mY 
Which was as much; ered ſo brig "beſte! 
Till an Al+wbiek wakes and on ddraws; | 
The ater of Sweets lies ſleeping in their uſe ; 
So this tean nity - © 
To feed upon nur yore AY s 
And choogh their dgment 1 raft ſtill diſcla, 

can nor givenor tke main a fame: 


Yet Tle appeal unto the knowiny few 
Who dare be juſt, amid tip my hear pho you... 
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To TRI Pad Vii m—_ n thriktens 
to publiſo to prejudice him, 


ITT EATTACY;! Ui G1. 
Uſtiwinm OG ? 
[Why] farechc Davitkartchot mack __ 
The weaknels of-the other Chatgoirclear, Ar 
When ſuch bifle huſt being. yup che Rear;'i! 5c ! 
Bar this 15 mad deſign} Fora 101; | IG py [D: 
] oft his repute: upohanorhers feorat [| 21) 2 
My Love and Life I muſtonteſs. areqhine,” n ls 
But not my Errours; they; are/onby: mine; -- 
Andif my "Fanliomaſ be'for chingalfom'd, xl 316 
Ic will be Hard todifſiparetheClond | - | 
For Eve's Rebellion date Adanblaft, 
Unt1i] himſeMf\forbidden! Fruirdidcafte. 
"Tis poſlible this of Hell» 
( Whoſe nate woutd'rum @ verſerines ”- AE 0 
Whoſe miſchjefds:congenial to his like) 
May yet enjoy! an honourable Wiſe; -:! - - 
Nor let his il] beteckonedas her blame, 
Nor yet my Folftey blaſt Aenenor'5-naine. n Fe 
But Frhoſs lines a Paniſhment conld call 1to0rmns 
Laſting and gitat as this dayk Lanthora's wk i Lil 
Alone I'd court the Torments. witheontent,:: 
To telſtific thithou art ; apanary - 
Soif my Ink ehrovgh malice 2 | Ho 
My Bloud: aryy- rar} it off again-/:: 11.12 11 
But fince that Mint of ſlander ——_—— _ vg 
To make ſo dull a Ryme'his' Inftniment,/ - 
Let'Verſe re chequarce}. 'Buthe's words 
Then wiſhes, a tow a'Poct'scirfe;.!: ! tf -5 bas / 
And more then this Wit knows notthow to givey), ! 
Leg him ona, and tet hin landsi ' 2210 304 
17 - PW 9 / 
Y F+ = - Ag _ ſor 7 
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+Roſania ſudvet whikſt "Mrs. _ his. 


F any could my dear Roſanis hate, 
: $- They onlyſhould her GCharaRter relate. . 1 
Trhth: ſhines "ſo bilgtirthpre; that an Encmy ; \# 
Otatourithen TI. 


Would be a better 
Love ſtifles L ,andI muſt confels, 

I had ſaid morea6I haddoved leſs. |; |. 

La por moſt —_ who- that Face fee - 

Will ne're fuſpe&apartiality;- ' - -{. 1 ':; 

Others by cname:and by degrees perſwade, 

Bat her fc 160k doth eyery heart ade. i b 
She hath a Face [ocminently-bright, |. It, 
Would make aiLover of an. Anchotrite - 

A Face where ebnqueſt mikt with modeſty 

Are both compleattdio Dayinity. ” -i/1: 

Not ber leaſt glance but — 

And checks it £! it ſhould too much 
Such is the Magick of hed Looks, the | 
Beam doth both kindle and refine our' = 

If ſhe doth ſmile, no Painter/e'te would take... 
Another Rule.when be would Mercy make. :. » in 
And Heav'n'to her ſuch fpleridour hath allow'd, | 
That no one poſture can: her Beauty cloud - 

For if ſhe frown, none but would phanſic then ; 
Juſtice deicended hereto puniſh Men- | 
Her common looks 1 kndw not how to call  . 
Any one Graec; they arecompos'd of all. | 
And if we Morals could the doarine teach, ,; -; 
Her Eyes have language, 1 _ _ dorexch, | 
And as in Palacesthe outmaſt, , Y 
Rooms entertain our wonder at —_— p 10100 1k 
But once within the Preſence-Chambex door, ,/{ , 
We do deſpiſe what e're we ſaw before : 
_So when you with her Mind acquaintance pet, 
You't#ardly think upon the Cabinet. 


Her 
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Her Soul, that Ray ſhot from the Deity, 
Doth ſtill preſerve its native purity ; 
Which Earth can neither threaten nor allure, 
Nor by falſe joys defile it, or obſcure. 
The Innocence which in her heart doth dwell, 
Angels themlelves can only parrallel. by 
More:gently ſoft then is an Evening-ſhower : 
And in that ſweetneſs there is coucht a Power, 
Which ſcorning Pride, doth think it very hard 
That Modeſty ſhould need ſo mean a Guard. 
Her Honour is proteQted by her Eyes; 
As the old Flaming Sword kept Paradiſe. 
Such Conſtancy of Temper, Truth and Law, 
Guides all her ations, that the World may draw 
From her ane Soul the nobleſt Precedent | 
Of the moſt ſafe, wiſe, vertuous Government. 
And as the higheſt Element is clear. | 
From all the Tempeſts which diſturb the Air - 
So ſhe above the World and its rude noſe, 
Above our ſtorms a quiet Calm enjoys. 
Tranſcendent things her noble thoughts ſublime, 
Above the faults and trifles of the Time. 
Unlike thoſe Callahts which take far leſs care 
To have their Souls, then make their Bodies fair 3 
Who (lick with too muchleiſure) time do pals | |. 
With theſe two books, Pride, and a Looking-glals : 
Plot to ſurprize Mens hearts, their pow'r to try, 
And call that Love, which is meer Vanity. 
But ſhe, although the greateſt Murtherer, 
(For ev'ry glance commits a'Maſlacre); 
Yet glories not that ſlaves her power confeſs, 
But wiſhes that her Monarchy were' lels. y 
And if ſhe love, it is not thrown away, -uigV 
As many do, onely to ſpend the day ; 
But her:s is ſerious, and enough alone 


To make all Love become Religion. 


And to her Friendſhip ſhe ſo faithful is, {4.1 
That 'tis her onely blot and prejudice : | 
0 | 
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For Envy'sſclf could never errour ſee 

Within thatSoul, *bating her love to me. 
Now as I muſt confeſs the name of Friend 
To her that all the World doth comprehend 
Is a moſt wild Ambition ; ſo for me 

To draw her picture is flat Lunacy. 

Oh! Imuſt think the reſt ; for who can write 
Or into words confine what's Infinite ? 


Rr COTE _ —_— 


To the Queen of Inconſtancy, Regina Collier, 
in Antwerp. 


Nworthy, fince thou haſt decreed 

Thy Love and Honour both ſhall bleed, 
My Friendſhip could not chuſe to dic 
In better time or company. 


oh 


What thou haſt got by this Exchange 

Thou wilt perceive, when the Revenge 

Shall by thoſe treacheries be made, _ 
For which our Faith thou haſt berray'd. 


3+ 


When thy Idolaters ſhall be F 
True to themſelves, and falſe to thee, | 
Thou'lt ſee that in Heart-merchandiſe, 
Value, not Number, makes the price. 


4- 


Live to that day, my Innocence 
Shall be my Friendſhip's juſt defence : 


. 
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For this is all the World can find, 
White'thou wert noble, I was kind. 


> p*ZRAIT* F . 
ze 


The deſp'rate game that cho doſ phy 
At private Ruines cannot, 

The horrid treachery of that Face 
Will ſure undo its native place. 


6. 


Then'let the Frenchmen never fear 

The victory while thou art there : 

For if Sins will call Judgments down, 

Thou _o_ _—_— to ſtock the Town. 'F 


— _ 
"I" 


Ly ” 


To my Excelln Lucafia, ty our F cen 


Did not live antil this timo 
Crown'dmy felicity,. | _ 
When Icould ſay without. a Crinkey: 
I am not thine, but. Thee; ETD 


This Carcaſs breath! d, and walke, and ſlept, 
So that the World beliey'd 

There was a Soul the Motions kept ; "TM 
But they 'wereall deceiv'd:; 


For as a Watch by att is woynd 
To motion, {uch was mine : 
But never had Orinda found 
A Soul till ſhe found thine ; 


Which now inſpires, caresand ( upplics 
And guides my darkned Breaſt - 

For > xt all that I can prize, 

My Joy, my-Life, my Reſt: 
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No Bridegrooms nor Crown-conquerors mirth 
To mine compar'd can be - 
They have but pieces of this Earth, 


I've all the World in thee. 

Then ket our Flames ſtill light and ſhine, 
And no falſe fear control, 

As innocent as our Defign, 
Immortal as our Soul. 


—_— —— — 


py 


Roſania's private Marriage. 


T was a wiſe and kind defign of Fate, 

That none ſhould this day's glory celebrate : - 
For 'twere in vain to keepa time whichis 
Above the reach of all Solemnities. 
The greateſt ARions paſs without anoiſe, 
And Tumults but prophane diviner Jays. 
Silence with things tranſcendent neareſt ſuits, 
The greateſt Emperours arefſerv'd by Mutes. 
And as in ancient time the Deities 
To their own Prieſts reveal'd no Myfteries 
Until they were from all-the World retir'd, 
Andin ſome Cave made fit'to - be inſpir'd. 
So when Roſanis (who hath them out-vied, 
And with more Juſtice might be Deified ; 
Who if ſhe had their Rites and Altars, we 
Should hardly think it were Idolatry ) 
Had found a breaſt that did deſerve to be 
Receptacle of her Divinity ; 
It was not fit the gazing World ſhould know 
When fhe convey'd herſelf to him, or how. 
An Eagle ſafely may behold the Sun, | 
When weak Eyes are withr too much Light undone. 
Now as in Oracles were widerſtood, 
Not the Prieſt's only, bat the common good : 
4 * 


P.O EWS\ N> 
So her great Soul would not wn Kar” (21 57; 
Bur in deſign of general 'Chariry, - /5\ift 1.1 hg A 


She now 1s more diffuſive' than efockyi ') 1H 
And what men tlien admir'd; they nowadore.': | +) 
For this Exchange'makes not her Powerteſs,'- / >::/: 
But only fitter for the:World&'s Addrefto! 1 : 14 Mt 
May then that Mind (which if we will admit" 

The Univerſe one Sou}, maſt ſure beith':' tte 7 


Inform this All, (which, ell CI hy' | 
As drowfie men'do in a cloud y day.)'- ond 
And Honour, Vertue, Reaſon ſo diſpence; MIA 
That all may owe them to her inflaence i... | 
And'while this Age is thus itiþloy'd, ray ſhe: {li / 

Scatter new Bleflings for Poſteriry. '! '' | 209, 

I dare not any other wiſh prefer, voi mr} nf 

For only her beſtowing adds to her.-i' 

And toa Soul ſo ih her ſeficomplete::"! ' 1 7 x 
As would be wrong'd by any Fpithetes:i. s 4:91 val 
Whoſe ſplendour's fix'd ynts her choſen Sphere; 1- | 
And fill'd | with Love and Satisfaftion there, '::'/ | 
What can increaſe the Triumph, but to ſee > we 
The World her Convert andher Hiſtory ? 


= 1 


———_—_— 


Injuria Amicitie. 


Ovely Apoſtate ! what was my elliatcr P 

Or amlT puniſh'd for Obedierice 3 ' 
Muſt thy ſtrange Rigour find as ſtrange a time ?': 
The Act and Seaſon are an equal Crime. Hl 
Of what thy moſt ingenious ſcorns could do '; 
Muſt I'be Subze& and Spe&ator too ? (17 
Or were the Sufferings and Sins too few ' 1 40") 
To be {uſtain'd by me, perform'd by you? 6 
Unleſs (with Nero ) your uncurb'd deſire 
Be to ſurvey the Rome you ſet on fire. - 
While wounded for and by your Power, I 


At once your Martyr pena: Profpe&die-/-;: 1 
This ©: 


,, To make my heart a {corned proſiiture ; 
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This is my doojn, and ſuch a ridling Fate 

As all impoſlibles doth complicate. 

For Obligationhere 4s Injury, 
Conſtancy:Crime, Friendſhip a Hereſie. 

And you appearſo much on Ruine bent, 

Your own deſtrufion gives you now-Content : 

For ourtwin-$pirits did {o long agree, 

You muſt unds your felt to ruine me. 

And, like ſomae/Frantick Goddeſs, you're inclin'd, 
To raze the Temple whete you are enſhrin'd. 

And, what's. the Miracle of Cruetty, 

Kill that which.gave you Immortality. =(fpriags, 
While glorious Friendſhip, whence your Honour 


" Lies gaſping in the Crowd of common things 7 


And I'm ſo odious, that far being kind 
Doubled and ſtudied Myrthers are delign'd. 
Thy fin's all Paradox, fer fhould'ſt thou be 
Thy ſelf again, th would{& be ſevere to me, 
For thy Repentance coming now o Jate, 
Would only change, and not relieve my Fate. 
So dangerous1s the conſequence of ill, 

Thy leaſt of Crimes is to be cruel ſtill. 

For of thy Smiles I ſhould yet more complain, 
If I ſhouldliveto be betray'd again. 

Live then (fair Tyrant) in Security, 

From both my Kindneſs and Revenge be free ; 
While I, who to the Swains had ſung thy Fame, 
And taught each Echo to repeat thy Name, 
Will now my private Sorrow entertain, 

To Rocks and Rivers, not to thee, complain. 
And though before our Union cheriſh/'d me, 
'Tis now my pleaſure that we diſagree. 

For from my Paſſion your laft Rigour grew, 
And you kill'd me becauſe I worthippd you, 
But my worſt Vows fhall be your Happinels, 
And not to be diſturb'd by my diſtrels. 

And thoughit would my facred flames pollute, 


Yet 


” "1 «s, 
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Yet I'le adore the Author of my Death, 
And kils the Hand that robs me of my breath, + 


tl. Ad 


—_ MP an 


To Regiga Collier, on her. cruelty to Philaſter, # 

ry Queen. of ſcorn ! how ill doth ſi 
In all that Sweetnels, ſuch injurious Wit,? , - 

Unjuſt and Cruel; | what can be your prize; 
To make one'heart a double Sacrifice? 
Where ſuch ingenious Rigour you do, ſhew, 
To break his Heart, you break his Image too: ;__ . 
And by a Tyranny that's ſtrange andinew, þi 
You murther bim becauſe he worſhips you. | 
No pride can raiſe you, or-canmake him ſtart, 
Since Love and Honour do enrich his heart. ,- 
Be Wiſe and Good, leſt when Fate will be juſt, 
She ſhould o'rethrow thoſe glories in the duſt, — - 
Rifle your Beauties, and you thus forlorn; 
Make a cheap Vxtim to another's ſcorn ; 
And in thoſe Fetters which you do upbraid, 
Your ſelf a wretched Captive may be made. 
Redeem the poylon'd Age, let it be ſeen, 
There's no ſuch freedom as to ſerve. a Queen. /*- 
But you I ſee are lately Round-head grown, (| |... 
And whom you yaniquiſh you iuſult upon,. | '-; 17 


—_— 


To Philaſter, oz his Melancholy for Regina. 


[ve over now thy tears, thou vain 
And double Murtherer ; 
For every minute of thy pain 
Wounds both thy ſelf and her. 
Then leave this dulneſs ; for 'tis our belief, 
Thy Queen muſt cure, or not deſeryc, thy Grief. 


»* f 4 
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—— 


Philoclea's parting. 


Inder than a condemned Man's reprieve 
Was your dear Company that bad me liye, 
hen by Roſania's ſilence I had been Fi 
The wretchedſt Martyr any Age hath ſeen. 1 
But as when Traytors faint upon the rack, 
Tormentors ſtrive to call their Spirits back ; 
Not out of kindneſs to preſerve their breath, 
But to increaſe the Torments of their Death : 
So was I raiſed to this glorious ſtate, 
To make my fall the more unfortunate. 
But this I know, none ever dy'd before 
Upon a ſadder or a nobler ſcore. 


—_— 


To Roſania, now Mrs. Mountague, being with her. 


T. 


/ FA S men that are with Viſions grac'd 

Muſt have all other thoughts diſphac'd, 
And buy thoſe ſhort deſcents of Light 
With loſs of Senſe ; or Sprit's flight : 


2. 


So fince thou wert my happineſs, 

I could not hope the rate was leſs ; 
And thus the Viſion which I gain 
Is ſhort t'enjoy, and hard t'attain. 


'3- 


Ah then! what apoor trifle's all 
That thing which here we Pleaſure call, 
Since 


BO BAMS. 
Since what our very Souls hath coſt 
Is hardly got and quickly-loſt ? 


ins 


Yet is there Juice; in oh Ate ; 

For ſhould we dwell in bleſt eſtate, 
Our Joys thereby would ſo inflame, 
We (hould forget from whence we Came. 


5. 


If this ſo ſad adoom can quit 
Me for the follies I commit 
Let no eſtrangement on thy part 
Adde a new ruine to my heart. 


6. 


When on my {elf I do refle&, 

I can no {mile from thee expe: 
Bar if thy Kindneſs hath no plea, 
Some freedom grant for Charity. 


« To 


Elſe the juſt World muſt needs deny 
Our Friendſhipan Eternity : 

This Love will ne're that title hold 3 
For mine's too hot, and thine too cold. 


8. 


Divided Rivers loſe their name; ; 
And ſo our too unequal flame 


Parted, will Paſſion be in me, 
And an Indifferencein thee. 


Q Thy 
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9s 


Thy abſence Icould eafier find, 
Provided thou wert well and kind, 
Than ſuch a Preſence as 1s this, 
Made up of ſnatches of my bliſs. 


10. 


So when the Earth long gaſps for rain, 
If ſhe at laſt ſome few drops gain, 

She is more parched than at firſt ; 
Thar ſmall recruit increas'd the thirſt; 


4 FW I —_ , 


To my Lucaſia. 


Et dull Philoſophers enquire no more 
In Nature's womb, or Cauſes ſtrive explore, 


By what ſtrange harmony and courſe of things 
Each body to the whole a tribute brings.; 
k 


© © 


What ſecret unions ſecret Negtbourings make, 


And of each other how they do partake. 

Theſe are but low Experiments : but he 

That Nature's harmony intire would ſee, 

Muſt ſearch agrecing Souls, fit down. and view 

How ſweet the mixture is, how full, how true ; 

By what ſoft touches Spirits greet and kiſs, 

And in each other can complete their bliſs. 

A wonder ſo ſublime, it will admit | 
No rude SpeQGator to contemplate it. 

The Obje& will refine, and he that can 

Friendſhip revere muſt be a noble man. _ 

How much above the common rate of things 
Muſt they then be from whom this Unjon ſprings IF 
But what'sall this to me, who live to be. 
Diſprover of my own Morality ? - 
a And 
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And he'that knew my unimproved Soul, 
Would fay I meantall Friendſhip to controuj. 
But Bodies move in time, and ſo muſt Minds ; 
And though th' attempt no eaſie progreſs finds, 
Yet quit me not, leſt I ſhould deſp'rate grow, 
And to ſuch Friendſhip adde ſome Patience now. 
O may good Heav'n but ſo much Vertue lend, 
To make me fitzo be Lucaſia's Friend ! 
ButT'le forſake my ſelf, and ſeek a new 
Self in her breaſt that's for more rich and true. 
Thus the poor Bee unmark'd doth hum and flye, 
And droan'd with age would unregarded dye, 
Unleſs ſome lucky drop of precious Gum 
Do bleſs the Inſe&t with an Amber-tomb. 
Then glorious 1n its funeral the Bee 
Cets Eminence, and gets Eternity. 


PY Y 


On Controverſies in Religion. 


Eligion, which true Policy befriends, 
Defign'd by God to ſerve Man's nobleſt ends, 
Is by that old Deceiver's ſubtle play 
Made the chict party in its own decay, 
And meets that Eagles deſtiny, whole breaſt 
Felt the ſame ſhaft which his own feathers dreſt. 
For that great Enemy of Souls perceiv'd, 
The notion of a Deity was weav'd 
So cloſely in Man's Soul; to ruine that, 
He muſt at once the World depopulate. 
But as thoſe Tyrants who their Wills purſue, - 
If they expound old Laws, need make no new : 
So he advantage takes of Nature's light, 
And raiſes that to a bare uſeleſs height ; 
Or while we ſeek for Truth, he in the Queſt 
Mixes a Paſlion, or an Intereſt, 
To make us loſe it ; that, I know not how; 


"Tis not our Pradtice, but our Quarrel now. ; 
AS 
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As inthe Moon's Eclipſe ſome Pagans thought 

| Their barbarous Clamours her deliverance wrought: 
b So we ſuppoſe that Truth oppreſſed lies, 

And needs a Reſcue by our Enmitics. 

But 'tis Injuſtice, and the Mind's Diſeaſe, | 

To think of gaining Truth by lofing Peace. 

Knowledge and Love, if true, do ſtill unite; 

God's Love and Knowledge are both Infinite. 

And though indeed Truth does delight to lie 

At ſome Remoteneſs from a Common Fye ; 

Yet'tisnot in a Thunder ora Noiſe, 

But in ſoft Whiſpers and the ſtiller Voice. 

Why ſhould we then Knowledge fo rudely treat, 

Making our weapon what was meant our meat ? 

"Tis Ignorance that makes us quarrel fo; 

The Soul that's dark will be contracted too. 

Chimera's make a noiſe, ſwelling and vain, 

Ard ſoon reſolve to their own ſmoak again. 

But atrue Light the ſpirit doth dilate, 

And robs it of its proud and ſullen ſtate ; 

Makes Love admir'd becaufe 'tis underſtood, 

And makes us Wiſe becauſe it makes ns Good. 

'Tis to a right ProſpeQ of things that we 

Owe our Uprightneſs and our Charity. 

For who refifts a beam when ſhining bright, 

Is nota Sinner of a common height. 

That ſtate's a forfeiture, and helps are ſpent, 

Not more a Sin, than 'tis a Puniſhment. 

The Soul which ſees things in their Native frame, 

Without Opinion's Mask or Cuſtom's name, 

Cannot be clogg'd to Senſe, or count that high 

Which hath its Eſtimation from a Lie. | 

( Mean ſordid things, which by miſtake we prize, 

And abſent covet, but enjoy'd deſpiſe.) 

But ſcorning theſe hath robb'd them of their art, 

Either to {well or to ſubdue the Heart ; 

And learn'd that generous frame to be above 

The World in hopes, below it all in love : 


Touch d 


LINMIL 


POEMS. 61 
Touch'd with Divine and Inward Life doth run, 
Not reſting till it hath irs Centre won 3 
Moves ſteadily until it ſafe doth lie 
'ch' Root of all its Immortality ; ' 
And reſting here hath yet aQvity 
To grow more like unto the Deity 3 
Good, Univerſal; Wiſe and Juſtas he, - vrer0 24 
(The ſame in kind, 'though diff” ring in degree) JF. 
Till at the laſt *cis iwallow'd up and grown” 
With Cod and with the whole Creation-one 3 
It ſelf, ſo ſmall a'part, i'th' Whole is loſt, 
And Generals have Particulars engroſt. 
That dark contrafted Perſonality, 
Like Miſts before the Sun, wilk-from it flie. | 
And then the Soul, one ſhining ſphear, at length 
With true Love's wiſdom fill'd and purged ſtrength; 
Bceholds her higheſt good with open face, ' L 
And like him all the World ſhe can embrace. 


—_ — 


To the Honoured Lady E. C, 


Madant, 


I Do not write to you that men may know 

How much I'm honour'd that I may doſo : . 

Nor hope (thonghI your rich Example give) 

To write with more ſucceſs than Ican live, 

To cure the Age; nor think I can be juſt, 

Who only dare to write, becauſeI muſt. | 

I'm full of you, and ſomething muſt expreſs, . . -. 

To vent my wonder and your pow'r confeſs. * -.., 

Had I ne're heard of your UIluftrious Name, ; : - 

Nor known the Scotch or Engliſh ancient Fame _ _. 

Yer if your glorious Frame did but appear, : -. ..,.,/ 

I could have ſoon read all your Crandeur there.,;77 

I could have ſeen in cach majeſtickray ....... -/'- --; 

What greatneſs Anceſtors could e're.convey 3. 
ns And 
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And mithdhiſtre of,your Eyes alone, 
How near you wereallzed to the Throne : 
: Which yet doth leſJehy/ou, who cannot need 
Thoſe bright advantages which you exceed. 
For you are ſuch, that your Deſcent from Kings 
Receives more Honour from you than it brings: 
As much above thear Glories as pur Toil. 
A Colartitalyerrwere dut/a hand(oln foil, 
Andif wergamne the Stodk on''which you grew, 
'Tis rathex6a:donight toritthanyou : « |: 
For thoſe thit-wouldytur greateſt ſplendour lee, 
Muſt read youf\Soulmarethangour Pedigree: 
For as the ſacred Teiiple had without 
Beauty tafcd thake [eyes that gaz'd about, 
And yeh che ate; and wonder more, 
HEbr choſe tbatſtood-within the ſhining door ; 
But in the Holy placeths admitted few, 
Luſtre regcividand Tofpwation to0.: 
So though your Glories in your Face be ſeen, 
And ſo much bright Inſtrudion in your Meen ; 
You are not known'but where:you will impart 
The treaſures of your more illuſtrious Heart. 
Religion all her odours ſheds on you, 
Who by obeying vindicatg her too: _ 
For that'Tich of Heayen was almoſt 
 Innice Di 64 and Falſe Pretences loſt ; 
So doubly'thjtir'd;-ſhtFonld Teatce Cubſiſt 
Betwixt the HFpotrite and Caſuiſt; 
Till you by $#tat Exatopte did convince 
Ls of her nater& and her reſidence; 
And choſe t6ſhew her face, and caſe her grief, 
Leſs by your Argunichts than by'your Lite 3 
Which, fi'Hould be copied our, would be. 
Aſolid Body'sf Divi We, 
Your PnplnaP te e light Would pive | 
What we ſhale dp, aft Me we ſhould belieye : 
For the extenſive Kjig\wled! pe brofels, 
You dv AMENAv more i confefs, 


nf\ 


And 
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And as by youKnowledge: has thus 6btaid/d+ 1c; +: 7 
To be refin'd;and:then ro beexplaihd tf 
So in return/ſhe-uſefullis x0; you, 12 
In Praticeand'in Contempfition to0.. 
For by the various ſuccours ſhe hath ent, 
You a@ with Judgment; and think:with Content. 
Yet thoſe vaſt Parts with fucha Temper meet, 
That you can lay them at Religion's feet. 
Nor 1s it half:4&- bold as ivi3 true, |: :/// 
That Vertueis-her ſelf oblig'd to you -: 
For-being: dreſt'm your tabduing Charms, 
She conquers more thandid the Roman Arms.. 
We ſeeinyouhow much that Malice ly'd 
That fuck-on Goodneſs arly fullen/Pride ; 
And that the barthneſs ſom: Profeflors wear 
Falls eo their own, and not.Religon' s thare. 
But your bright ſweetneſs if ir bar appear, 


' Reclaimsthebad, and ſdfrens the auſtere. 


Men talk'dof Honour: toa, but coul&nor tell 
What was the ſecret of that ativeſpell: - (if 
That beautcous Mantle they to divers lent, + 

Yet wonderd what the mipihty nothing meant. "+ 
Some did confine her toa worthy:Bame, © 
And'fome to Royal Paretitsgave her Name. 

You having claim unto her either way, 

By what a King:could give, a world could Pays 
Have amore hving Honoue'in your breaſt, 

Which juſtifies, and ytt obſcuresthereſt ; i 

A Principle from Fame:aud-Pomp nmy'8, 

So truly high that ic deſpiſes Prideg:- 

Buying good ations atthe deareſt rate;, 

Looks downon ll with as much ſcorn'as __y | ru 
AQ things{6/generonand.bravely!bard;;- | 
And in obligingandsfo:omdath Rewards: / pm 10 
So Self-denying great; #b flemlyJudt;): cv 51 ! Ty 
Apt to confer, {triftitopra(eruc a;Fruſbs o) noinils; 
Thar all whoſe!'Honourtould be'jufnbed, 7) i A. 


— by! your|ſtandardshave it Ramp'd arid tried. /, 
But 


ger ul  ad®. 
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But your Perfe&ion heightens others Crimes, 
And you reproch while you inform the Times. 
Which ſad advantage you will ſcarce believe ; 

Or if you muſt, you do conceal and grieve. 

You ſcorn ſopoor a foil as others il], 

And are Protectour to th' unhappy ſtill ; 

Yet are ſo tender when you ſee a ſpot, 

You bluſh for thoſe who for themſelves could not. 
You are ſo much above your Sex, that we 

Believe your Life your greateſt courteſie : 

For Women boaſt, they have you while you live 
A Pattern and a Repreſentative. 

And future Mothers who in Child-birth groan, * 
Shall wiſh for Daughters knowing youare one. 

' The world hath Kings whoſe Crowns are cemented 
Or by the bloud they boaſt, or that they ſhed t 
Yet theſe great Idolsof the ſtooping crew 

Fave neither Pleaſure ſound, nor Honour true. 
They cither fight, or play 3 and Power court, 

In trivial anger, or in cruel ſport. 

You, who a nobler Privilege enjoy, 

( For you can ſave whom they can but deſtroy) 
An Empire have where different mixtures kils ; 
You're grave, not ſour, and kind, but not remiſs. 
Such (weetned Majeſty, ſuch humble State, 

Do loveand reverence at once create. 

Pardon (dear Madam) theſe untaught Eflayes, 

I can admire more fitly than I praiſe. 

Things ſo ſublime are dimly underſtood, 

And you are born ſo great, and are ſo good, 

So much above the Honour of your Name, 

And by negle& doſo ſecure your Fame 3 

Whoſe Beauty's ſuch as captivates the Wile, 

Yet only you of all the World deſpiſe ; 

That have ſo vaſt a Knowledge ſo ſubdued, 
Religion ſoadorn'd, and ſo purſued ; 

A Wit ſo ſtrong, that who would it define, 
Wilbneed one ten times more acute than mine 3 


Yet. 
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Yet ruF'd ſo that its Vigour managd thus 
Becomes at once graceful and generous 3 
Whoſe Honour has ſo delicate a Senſe, 
Who always pardon, never give offence ; 
Who needing nothing, yet to all are kind, 
Who have lo large a Heart, ſoricha Mind ; 
Whoſe Friendſhip Rill's of the obliging (ide; 
And yer ſo free from Tyranny andPride; 
Who do m love like nathan delcend, 
And ſtrip your felf to cloath your happy friend ; 
Whoſe kindneſs and whofe modeſty is ſuch, 
Texpedt lo little and deſerveſo much ; 
Who have ſuch candid worth, ſuch deat concern, 
Where we {o much may love, and ſo muchlearn; 
Whoſe every wonder though it fills and Wil, 
It never to an ill exceſs declines ; 
But all are found ſo {weetly oppoſite, 
As are in Titzans Pieces Shade and Light : 
That he that would your great Deſcription try, 
Though he write well, would be as loſt as I, 
Who of injurious Zeal convidted ſtand, 
To draw you with ſo bold and bad ahand ; 
Bat that, like other Glories, I preſume 
You will enlighten, where you might conſume. 


= > > — 7 — — 


Parting with Lucafia, A Song. 


Ell, we will do Fi rigid thing 

Which makes Spectators think we part ; 

Though Abſence hath for none a ſting 
But thoſe who keep each others heart. 


2. 


And when our Senſe is diſpoſleſt, 
| Our labouring Souls will heave and pant, 
REYT g 
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And gaſpfor one anothers breaſt, 
Since their Conveyances they want. 


3» 


Nay, we have felt the tedious ſmart 
Of abſent Friendſhip, and do:know 


That when we die wecan but part ; 


4+ 


Yet I muſt go : we will ſubmit, 
And ſo our own Diſpolers be ; 

For while we nobly ſuffer it, 
We triumph o're Neceſſity. 


o% 


By this we ſhall be truly great, . _ 
If having other things o'recome, 

To make our vidory compleat 
We can be Conquerors at home. 


6. 


Nay then to meet we may conclude, 
And all Obſtru&ions overthrow, 
Since we our Paſſion haveſubdu'd, 


Which is the ſtrongeſt thing I know. 


IF I" 


And who knows what we ſhall do now? .: 


Here'sno ſuch thing as Pleaſure here, 
"Tizall a perfe&t Cheat, © 


bn/ 


TT 
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Againſt Pleaſure. Set by Dr. Coleman. 


Which 
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Which does but ſhine and-diſappear, 
Whoſe Charm is but Deccit : [4.3466 
The empty bribe of yielding Souls; © / 
Which firſt betrays, and then controuls. 


Lk & 
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"Tis trae; it I6dbks at diſtance fair's' 6 1 4) 4; 
But if wedvapprochz mo 
The fruit of Sodoxt will mnpair, 0! 
And periſh:ara touch : 
In Being thaw in Fancy leſs, 
And we expect imore than poſſeſs; ? 2; 
S} | NM” 

For by our Pleaſures) we are eloy dy: 
And fo Detire is done ;' qr? 
Orellc, like' Rivers, they make wide 
.'The Channel where-they run : 
And cither waytrue bliſs deſtroys, 

Making Us narrow, or our' Joys. 


4+ 


We covet Pleaſure eaf1 uy, - 
But it not'ſo polleſs 5: 

For many things muſt make i it be, 
But one may make it leſs. 

Nay, were our ſtate as we could chaſe it, 


'Twould be conſum(d by fear to lole it. 
s. 
What art thou then, thou witiaed Air, 
More weak and {wift than Fame ? 


Whoſe next ſucceſſor js Deſpair, c 
— And! its attendant Shame. | + |; | 
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Th' Experience-Prince then reaſon had, 
Who ſaid of Pleaſure, It is mad. 


———— — I IHnnn 


A Prayer. 


* Ternal Reaſon, Glorious Majeſty, 

Compar'd to whom what can beſaid to be ? 
Whoſe Attributes are Thee, who art alone 
Cauſe of all various things, and yet but One ; 
Whoſe Efſence can no more be fearch'd by Man, 
Then Heav'n thy Throne be graſped with a Span. 
Yer if this great Creation was delign'd 
To ſeveral ends fitted for every kind ; 
Sure Man (the World's Epitome muſt be 
Form'd to the beſt, that is, to ſtudy thee. 
Aud as our Dignity, "tis Duty too, 
Which is ſummd up in this, toknow and do. 
Theſe comely rowsof Creatures ſpell thy Nanie, 
W hereby we grope to find from whence they came, 
By thy own Chain of Cauſes broughe to think 
There muſt be one, then find that higheſt Link. 
Thus all created Excellence we ſce 
Is a reſemblance faint and dark of thee. 
Such ſhadows are produc'd by the Moon-beams 
Of Trees or Houſes in the running ſtreams. 
Yetby Impreſſions born with us we fiad: 
How good, great, juſt thou art, how unconfin'd, 
Here we are ſwallowed up and gladly dwell, 
Safely adoring what we cannot tel]. 
All we knowis, thou art ſupremely good, 
And doſt delight to be lo underſtood. 
A ſpicy Mountain on the Univerle, 
On which thy richeſt Odours do diſperſe. 
But as the Sea to fill a Veſlel heaves 
More greedily than any Cask receives, 
Beſieging round to find ſome gap in it, 
Which will a new Infuſion admit : 
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Lov'ſt to disburle thy oy forms "Arias : 
The King of Kings waits to be gracious. 
Oa thisaccount, O Cod, enlarge my heart 


Toentertain what chou;ywenldt fain ippart.,,., 5-4 
Nor let that $dytly;þy Jevet 4 titles thine, ; 

And moſt capacious form'd:fqr vel Divine, - 

( So nobly meant, that when it moſt doth mils, | 
*Tis 1n miſtghony Padtings after Bliſs 3) | p 

Degrad: ir ſelf in ſordid thjngs dehghe, 

Or by prophaner mixtures loſe its right. 

Oh! that with fixt unbroken thoughts it may 

Admire the light which does obſcure the day. 

And fince 'tis Angels work. it-hathrto,do, 

May its compoſure be like, Angelstoo.; 

When ſhall theſe clogs of;Senfe and Fancy break, 


| That I may, baarthe God, within me ſpeak 2 


When with aſilent and retired art ..., 

Shall I with all this empty, hurry part? 

To the Still Voice above, my Soul, advance ; 
My light and joy plac'd ihis Countenance. 

By ' whoſe diſpence my Soul to ſuch frame brought, 
May tame each trech rous; fix eachſtat'rin Ecnoughts 
With ſuch diſtinQions all things here behold, 

And fo to ſeparate each droſs from gald, 

That nothing my free Soul may Gativie, 


But t'imitate, enjoy, and ſtudy thee. _. 
I To Mris. M. A. upon Abſence. 
I, 


T- now fingel began to die ;_;.. | 
Four. Months, yer ſtill I gaſping live 3 
Wrappd up in ſorrowdol lie, - 


Hoping, yetdoubting;a Reprieve. > atod\ts 
A. ping 8 __ 1hvd 
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Adam from Paradiſe expell'd 
faſt ſuch a wretched Being held. 


2. 


'Tis not thy Love I fearto loſe, 
That will in ſpight of abſence hold ; 
"  But'tisthe benefitand uſe 
I; loſt, as in impriſon'd Cold : 
Which though the Sum be ne're ſo great, 
Enriches nothing butt conceit. 


Z- 


What angry Star then governs me 

That I muſt feel a double ſmart, 
Priſoner to fate as well as thee ; 

Kept from thy face, link'd to thy heart 2? 
Becauſe my Love all love excells, 
Muſt my Grief have no Parallels? 


4+ 


Saplefſs and dead as Winter here 
I now remain, and all Iee 

Copies of my wild ſtate appear, 
But I am their Epitome. 

Love me no more, for I am grown 


Too dead and dull for thee to own. 


— 


To Mrs. Mary Awbrey: 


Oul of my Soul,my joy,my crown,my Friend, 
A name which all the reſt doth comprehend ; 
How happy are we now, whoſe Souls are grown 
By an incomparable mixture one : 
Whole well-acquainted Minds are now as near 


As 
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As Love, or Vows, or Friend(hip can endear ? 

I have no thought but what's to thee reveal'd, 
Nor thou deffire that is from me conceaF. 

Thy Heazt locks yp my Secrets richly ſet, 

And my Breaſt js thy private Cabinet. Rs 
Thou ſhed'ſt no tear but what my moiſture lent, 
Andif I ſigh, it is thy breath is ſpent. _ . 

United thus, what Horrour can appear 

Worthy our Sorrow, Anger, or our Fear ? 

Let the dull World alone to talk and fight, 

And with their vaſt Ambitions Nature fright ; 

Let them deſpiſe ſo Innocent a flame,  ___ 
While Envy, Pride and FaQtion play their game : - 
But we by Love ſublim'd ſo high ſhall riſe, 

To pity Kings, and Conquerours deſpiſe, 

Since we that Sacred Union have engroſt. . 
Which they and all the faFious World have loſt. 
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In Memory of Me. Cartwright: 


eee... 


Tay, Prince of Phancie, ſtay,weare not fit 

To welcome or admire thy Raprares yet : 
Such horrid Ignorance benights the Times, * 
That Wir and Honour are become our Crimes... 
But when thoſe happy Pow'rs rare, 1s chy duſt 
Tots and to thy Mem'ry fhall be juſt, 
Andby a flame from thy bleſt Genius lent 
Reſcue us from our dull Impriſonment, 
Unſequeſter our Fancies, and create 
A Worth that may upon thy Glorjes wait : 
We then ſhall underſtand thee, and deſcry 
The ſplendour of reſtored Poetry. 
Till when let no bold hand profane thy ſhrine, 
'Tis bigh Wit-Treaſon ro debaſe thy coin. 
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Mr. Francis Finch, the Excellent Palzmon. 


His 13 confeſt Preſumption, for had I' 

All thatrich ſtock of Ingenuity 

Which I could wiſh for this, yet-would it be 
Palemon's blot, a pious Injury. 

But as no Votaries are ſcorn'd when they 

The meaneſt Vittimin Religion pay ; | 
Not that the Pow'r they worſhip needs a Gum, | 
But that they ſpeak their thanks for all with ſome: 
So though the moſt contemptible of all 

That do themſelves Palemor's Servants call, 

I know that Zeal is more than Sacrifice, 

(For God did not the Widow's Mite deſi piſe, ) 
And that Palemor hath Divinity, 

And Mercy is his higheſt property : 

He that doth ſuch tranſcendent Merit own, 

Muſt have imperfe& Offerings or none. 

He's one rich Luſtre which doth Rayes diſpenſe, 
As Knowledge will when et in Tnnocence. | 
For Learning did ſelect his noble breaſt, 

Where (in her native Majeſty) to reſt ; - - 

Free from the Tyranny and Pride of Schools, 
Who have confin'd her to Pedantick Rules ; - 
And that gentiler Errour which does take - 
Offence at Learning for her Habit's ſake : 
Palemon hath redeem'd her, who may be 
Eſteemd himſelf an Univerſity 3 

And yet ſo much a Gentleman, that he 
Needs not (though he enjoys) a Pedigree. 
Sure he was built and ſent to let us know 
What man completed could both be and do. 
Freedom from Vice 15in him Nature's part, 
Without the help of Diſcipline or Art. 

He's his own Happineſs and his own Lair, 
Whereby he keeps Paſſion and Fate in awe. 


Nor 
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Nor was this wrought in him by Time and Growth, 
His genius had anticipated both. 
Had all men been Palemops, Pridethad ne're 

Taught one man Tyranny, the other Fear ; 

Ambition had been full a Monſtrous then 

As this 1]l Workd doth!xehdgs Worghy men. \; + 

Had men his Spirit, they would ſpon-farbear '; + 

Groveling for &ut;i abd\quirwelling for air. 

Were his harmonious Soul difusdinall, 

We ſhould belicyethit:mendid, neyer;falt. - -- -- 

It is Palemor' s Soulthathathieng groſs: : 

Th' ingenuous candour that the World hath oſt; 

Whoſe one mind ſeats hinzquiet, ſafe and high, 

Above the reach of Time or Deſtiny. 

"Twas he that refeu;& galpap Friendſhip when 

The Bell toll'd for her Funeral with men : + 

"Twas he that made Friendsmorethen Lovers burn, . 

And then made Love tafſacred Friendſhip turn: 

"Twas he turn'd Hanout:inward;ſet her free 

From Titles and om Popwarity. !-; 

Now fix'd to Vertue ſhe begs Praiſe of none, 

But's Witneſs'd and Rewarded both at home. 

And in his breaſt this Honour's ſo enſhrin'd, 

As the old Lawyas tn th&Ark contuivd-:. 

To which Poſterity ſhataltconſent;::: - 

And leſs diſpute:then' A8$of:;Parliament: 

He's our Original, by whom.weſee: .,' - |, 

How much we fail, apdowhat we gtght! to be: {| + 

But why dolI to Copy hum/pretend >: 

My Rymes but libel whom they would commend. 

*Tis true; bur none can reach what's {et ſo high : 

And though I miſs, I've noble Company : 

For the moſt happy-larigaageniuſt'confels, 2 7; 

It doth obſcure TEENS wY y' 
tw 7-0 60255 1134.4 03 To 
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To Mrs. M. A. at parting. 


Is 


Have examin'd and do find, 


Of all that favour me 
There's none I grieve to leave behind 
But only only thee. 


To part with thee I needs muſt die, 
Could parting ſep'rate thee and I. 


But neither Chance nor Complement 
Did element our Love ; 

"Twas ſacred Sympathy was lent + + 
.Us-from the Quire above. 

That Friendſhip Fortune did create, 

Still fears a wound from Time or Fate. 


3+ 


Our chang'd and mingled Soulsare grown 
To ſuch acquaintance now, 

That if each would reſume their own, 
Alas! we knownot how, 

We have each other ſo engroft, 

That cach is in the Union loſt; 


A 


And thus we canno Abſence know, 
Nor ſhall we be confin'd ; 

Our attive Souls will daily go 

.\' To learn each others mind. 

Nay, ſhould we never meet to Senſe, 

Our Souls would hold Intelligence. 


POE MS: 95 
OY 
Inſpired with a Flame Divine 
I ſcorn to court a ſtay ; 
For from that noble Soul of thine 
I ne're can be away. 


But I ſhall weep when thou doſt grieve ; 
Nor can I die whil thong doſt live. 


6. 


By my own temper I ſhall gueſs 
At thy felicity, 

And only like my happineſs 
Becauſe it pleaſeth thee. 

Our hearts at any time will tell 

If thou, or I, be ſick, or well. 


7 


All Honour ſure muſt pretend, 
All that is Good or Great ; 

She that would be Roſania's Friend, 
Muſt be at leaſt compleat. 

If I have any bravery, 

*Tis cauſe Lhave fomuch of thee: 


8. 


Thy Leiger Soul in me ſhall lie, 
And all thy thoughts reveal; . 
Then back again with mine ſhall flic, 
And thence to me fhall Real. 
Thus till to one another tend ; | 
Such is the ſacred name of Friend. 


NCI 31 
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Thus our twin-Souls in one ſhall grow, - 
And teach the World new Love, 
Redeem the Age and Sex, and ſhew | 
A Flame Fate dares not move : 
And courting Death to be our friend, 
Our Lives together too ſhall end. -- - 


I' ©. 


A Dew ſhall dwell upon our Tomb | 
Of ſuch a quality, 
That fighting Armies, thither conie,” | 
Shall reconciled be, 
We'll ask no Epitaph, but ſay Fats 
ORINDA and ROS ANITA. [9-73000 


To my deareſt Antenor, on his Parting. 


of _ it be juſt to grieve Nh I muſt ra 

With him that is the Guardian of my Heart ; 

Yet by an happy change the loſsof mine ' 

Is with advantage paid in haying thine; '* 77% © # 
And I (by that dear Oteft inſtruded ) find 

Abſence can do no hurt to Souls combin'd. 

As we were born to love, brought to agree 

By the impreſſions of Divine Decree : 2 OT 

So when united nearer we becatne, : W122 \ 

It did not weaken, but encreaſe, our Flame.” 

Unlike to thoſe who diftant joys admire, "#7 + 2 

But ſlight them when pofleſt of their deſi ire.” s wi 

Each of our Souls, did its own' temper fir, '*-* © #4 

Andin the other's Monld ſo faſhion'd ir, © 51 1547 

That now our Inclinations both are grown, 

Like co our Intereſts and Perſons, one ; 


UMI 
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Ang Souls whom ſuchan Union fortifies, 

Pafſion can ne re deſtroy, nor Fate ſurprize. 
NowWad in Watches, though we do.not know 
When the Hand moves, we find it ſtill doth go : 
So I, by ſegret Sympathy inclin'd, * | 
Will abſent'tneet, and underſtand thy mind ; 
And thou at thy return ſhalt find thy Heart 

Still ſate, with all the love thou didſt impart. 
For though that treafureT have ne'tedeſery'd, 

It ſhall with ſtrong Religion be preſery'd. 

And beſides this thou ſhalt in me ſurvey 

Thy ſelf refleted while thou art away. 

For what ſome forward Arts do undertake, 

The Images of abſent Friends to make, 

And repreſent their actions in a Claſs, 
Friendſhip it ſelf can only bring to paſs, 

That Magick which both Fate and Time beguiles, 
And in a moinent runs thouſand miles. | 
So in my Breaſt thy PiQure drawn ſhall be, | 
My Guide, Life, Obje&, Friend, and Deſtiny : 
And none fall know, though they employ their wit, 
Which1s the right Antenor, thou, orit. 
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Engraven on Mr. John Collier's Tomb-ſtone «t 
| Bedlington. | 


->WEre whatremains of him doth Ke, 
Who was the World's Epitome, 
Religions. Darling, Merchafts Glory, 
Menstcue Delight; and Vertue's Story ; 
Who, though a»Priſoner;to the Grave, 
A glorious Freedom once ſhall have : 
Till when no Monument is fat, PO 
But what's beyand!qur loveand wit: ,.. 
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0 the little Regina Collier, on the ſame Tomb-ſtone. 


Ertue's Bloſſom, Beauty's Bud, 
The Pride of! all that's fair and good, 


By Death's fterce hand was ſnatched hence 
In her ſtate of Innocence : 

Who by it thisadvantage gains, 

Her wages got without her pains. 


F riendſhip. 


Et the dull brutiſh World that know not Love 
Continue Hereticks, and diſapprove 
Thar,noble Flame 3 but the refined know 
'Tis all the Heaven we have here below. 
Nature ſubſ{ſts, by; Love, and they do tie 
Things to thei. Gauſes but by Sympathy. 
Lexe chains che different Elements in one 
Great Harmony; Jink'd to the Heav'nly Throne. 
And as on Earth, ſo the bleſt Quire above 
Of Saints and Angelsare maintain'd by Loye ; 
That is theis-Buſineſs and Felicity, 
And wi!l be fo to all Eternity. 
Thatis the Ocean, our Aﬀe&tions here 
Are but ſtreams borrow'd from the Fountain there; 
And *tis the nobleſt Argument toprove 2 
A Beauteous mind, thatit knows how to Love: 
Thoſe kind Imprefſions which Fate can't controul], 
Arc Hcaven's mintage ona-worthy Soul. 
For I ove is all the Arts Epitome, 
And is the Sum of all Divinity. 
He's worſe than Beaſt that cannot Love, and yet 
It is not bought for Money, Pains or Wit ; 
For no chance or deſign can Spirits move, 


But the Eternal deſtiny of Love : 
And 


And when two Souls are chang'd and mixcd ſo, 

It is what they and none but they can do. 

This, this is Friendſhip,,that abſtracied flame 
Which groveling Mortals know not how to name, 
All Love is ſacred, and the es. ap 

Hath much of Honayr gad Jappinity. |,! _ 
But Luſt, Deſign, or ſomeatawhorchy anda... wi 
May mingle there, which. are: deſpis'd Wd F des. 
Paſſion hath violent extreams, apd thus; .c* - 

All oppofitions are contigugns. -- | ed al 
So when the end is ſerv'd their Loye will date; {1g 
If Friendſhip make it not more fortunate : 
Friendſhip, that Love's Elixir, that pure fire 

Which burns the clearer 'cauſe it burns the higher. 
For Love, like carthly fires (which will decay -:. 1; 
If the material fuel be away) cot bugs 7 of 

Is with offenſive ſmoke acconipanied, ts 4603 1:5 fol 
And by reſiſtance only is'ſupplied ! 1,1 {7 

But Friendſhip, like thekiery Elkatat;) ff c 
With its own Heat and Nouriſhinent ahora 2614 7 
Where neither hurt, nor ſmoke, nor noiſe is made, 
Scorns the aſſiſtance of a foreign aid. 

Friendſhip (like Heraldry ) is hereby known, 
Richeſt when plaineſt;braveſtwhen: alohe 3 $7" 15 4:16 
Calmas a Virgin, and more Jandcent;y; | ? 
Than ſleeping Doyesare; and as minghicongent. 

As Saints in Viſions ; quiet a»the Night, 06H 
But clear and! bpen'is the Summer'$lighe, | 51211] 
United more'than Spirits Faculocs, -:c{ 11g, - 1G 
Higher in thoughts than are the Eagle's eyes; 
What ſhall I ſay ? whenjwe true friends are grown, 
Ware like --- Alas, W are like our ſelyes alone. 
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The Enquiry. 


I. 
F we no old Hiſtorian's name 
Authentick will admit, 
But think all ſaid of Friendſhip's fame 
But Poetry or Wit : 
Yet what's rever d by Minds ſo pure 
Muſt be a bright Idea ſure. 


Bue as our Immortality 

By inward ſenſe we find, 
Judging thar if.it could not be, 

It would not be defign'd : | 
So here how could ſuch Copies fall, | 
If there were no Ouran ? 


3- n 
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But if Truth bein ancient Song, ©; 
Or Story we believe, - - | 
If the inſpir'd and graver: Throng- | 
Have {corned to deecive;; : - {li '/ 
There have been Hearts whoſe Friend(bip gave 


Them thoughts at once: both ſoft and brave.!: -- 
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Among that conſceated Few, 
Some more Seraphick ſhade 
Lend me a favourable Clew 
..\ Now miſts my eyes invade. 
Why, having fill'd the World with Fame, 
Lefc you fo little of your flame ? 


Why 
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Why is't ſo difficult to ſee 
Two Bodies and one Mind ? | 
And why are thoſe who elſe agree 
So difterently kind ? 
Hath Nature ſuch fantaſtick art, 
That ſhe can vary every Heart ? 


6. 


Why are the bands of Friendſhip tied 
With ſo remiſs a knot, 
That by the moſt it is defied, 
And by the reſt forgot ? 
Why do we ſtep with fo light ſenſe 
From Friendſhip to ndirence. 


7 
If Friendſhip Sympathy impart, 
Why this il|-ſhuffled game, 
That Heart can never meet with Heart, 
Or Flame encounter Flame ? 


What does this Cruelty create ? 
Is the Intrigue of Love or Fate ? 


8. 


Had Friendſhip ne're been known to Men, 
( The Ghoſt at laſt confeſt ) 

The World had been a ſtranger then 
To all that Heaven poſleſt. 

But could it all be here acquir'd, 

Not Heaven it ſelf would be defir'd. 
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To my Lucaſfia, in defence of declared Friendſhip. 
'V 


My Lucaſia, let us ſpeak our Love, 
And think not that impertinent can be, 
Which to us both doth ſuch aſſurance prove, 
And whence we find how juſtly we agree. 


» 2» 


Before we knew the treaſures of our Love, 
Our noble aims our joys did entertain ; 
And ſhall enjoyment nothing then improve ? 
'Twere belt for us then'to.begin again. 


5 


Now we have gain'd, we muſt not ſtop, and ſleep 
Out all the reſt of otir myſterious reign : 

It is as hardand glorjanstb keep 
A vidory, asit is to obtain. 


Nay to what end did we once barter Minds, 
Only to know and to negle& the claim ? 

Or (like ſome, Wantons) our Pride pleaſure finds 
To throw away the thing at which we aim. 


+ 


If this be all our Friendſhip does deſign, 
We covet not'enjoyment then, but power : 
To our Opinion we our Bliſs confine, 


And love to have, but not to ſmell, the lower. 
Ah! 
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Ah! then let Mifers bury thus their Gold, 

Who though they ſtarve no farthing will produce: 
But we tov'd toenjoy and to behold, 

And ſure we cannot ſpend our ſtock by uſe.' / 


7 


Think not *tisneedleſs to repeat deſires ; 

The fervent Turtles alwaies court and bill, 
And yet their ſpotleſs paſſion never tires, 

Bur does encreaſc by repetition ſtill. 


8, 


Although we know we love; yet while our Soul 
Is thus impriſon'd by the Fleſh we wear, 


There's no way 'Ieft that bondage to controul, 


Brit-to convey tranſactions through the Ear: 
9. 


Nay; thortgh we read our paſſions in the Eye, 
It will oblige and pleaſe to tell them too : 
Such joys as thefe by motion multiply, 
Were't but to find that oat Souls told ns trae. 


IO, 


Believe not then, that being now ſecure 
Of either's heart, we have no more to de : "yy 
The Spheres themſelves by motion do endure, 

And they move on by Circulation too. 


And 
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And as a River, when it once hath paid 
The tribute whichit to the Ocean owes, 

Stops nor. but turns, and having curl'd and play'd 
Oa its own waves, the ſhore it overflows. 


I2, 


So the Soul's motion does not end in b'iſs, 
But on her (eli ſhe (catters ard dilates, 
And on the Obje& doubles rill by this 
She finds new joys which that reflux creates. 


02 


But then becauſe it cannot all contain, 
It ſeeks a vent by telling the glad news, 
Firſt ro the Heart which did its joys obtain, 
Then to the Heart which did thoſe joys p.oduce. 


I 4. 


When my Soul then doth ſuch excurfions make, 
Unleſs thy Soul delight to meer it roo, 

What ſatisfaGiton can it give or take, 
Thou being abient at the interview ? 


15. 


'Tis not Diſtruſt ; for were that plea allow'd, 
Letters and Viſits all would uſeleſs grow : 

Love's whole exprefſion then would be its cloud, 

And it would be rcfin'd to nothing fo. 
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If I diſtruſt, *tis my own worth for thee, 

'Tis my own fitnels for a love like thine ; 
And therefore ſtill new evidence would ſee, 

T aſſure my wonder that thou canſt be mine. 


17. 


But as the Morning-Sun to drooping Flowers, © ' 
 _ As weary Travellers a Shade do find, 
As to the parched: Violet Evening-ſhowers ; 
Suehis from thee to me a Look that's kind. 


13, 


But when that Look is dreſt in Words, *tis like 
The myſtick pow'r of Mufick-s uniſon ; 

Which when the finger doth one YViol ſtrike, 
The other's ſtring heaves to refleion, 


I9, 


Be kind to me, and juſt then to our love, | 
To which we owe our free and dear Converſe z 
And let not tract of Time wear or remove 
It fron the privilege of that Commerce; 


20. 


Tyrants do baniſh what they can't requite : 
But let us never know ſuch mean Jefires : 

But to be grateful to that Love delight | 
Which all our joys and noble thoughts inſpires. © 
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A Reſwery. 


Choſen Privacy, a cheap Content, 

| Andall the Peace a Friendſhip ever lent, 

A Rock'which civil Nature madea Seat, 

A Willow that repulſes all the heat, 

The beauteous quict of.a Summer's day, 

A Brook which ſobb'd aloud and ran away, 

Invited my: Repoſe, and then confpir'd 

To entertain my Phancic thus retir'd. 

As Lucian's Ferry-man aloft did view 

The angry. World, and then laugh'd at ittoo : 

So all its ſullen Follies ſecm to me 

But as a too-well ated Tragedy. 

One dangerous Ambition doth befool, 

Anotheb Envies to ſee that manRule : 

One makss his Love the Parent of his Rage, 

For private Friendſhip publickly t' engage : 

And ſome for Conlcience, ſome for Honour die ; 

And ſome are meanly kill'd they know not why. 

More different then mens faces are their ends, 

Whom yet one common Ruine can make Friends. 

Death, Duſt and Darknels they have only won, 

And haſtily anto their Periods run. 

Death is a Leveller ; Beauty, and Kings, 

And Conquerours, and all thoſe glorious things, 

Are tumbled to their Graves in one rude heap, 

Like common duſt as quict and as cheap. 

At greater Changes who would wonder then, 

Since Kingdoms have their Fates as well as men ? 

They muſt fall fick and die ; nothing can be 

In this. World certain, but uncertainty. 

Since Pow r and Greatneſs are ſuch ſlippery things, 

Whod pity Cottages, or envy Kings ? 

Now leaſt of all, when, weary of deceit, 

The World no longer flatters with the Great. 
Though 
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Though ſuch Confuſions here below we find, 
As Providence were wanton with Mankind : 
Yer in this. Chaos ſome things do ſend forth, 
{ Like Jewels in the dark) a Native worth. 
He that derives his bigh Nobility, 
Not from the mention of a Pedigree ; 
Who thinks it not his Praiſe that others know 
His Anceſtors were gallant long ago 
Who (corns to boaſt the Glories of his blood, 
And thinks he can't be great that is not good ; 
Who knowsthe World, and what we Pleaſure call, 
Yet cannot ſell one Conſcience forthem all ; 
Who hares to hoard that Gold with an excuſe, 
For which he can find out a nobler uſe; 
Who dares not keep that Life that he can ſpend, 
Tolerve his God, his Country, and his Friend ; 
Who flattery and falſehood doth {ſo hate, + 
He would not buy ten Livesat ſucharate 
Whoſe Soul, then Diamonds more rich and clear, 
Naked and open as his face doth wear ; 
Who dares be good alone in ſuch a time, 
When Vertue's held and puniſh'd asa Crime ; 
Who thinks dark wer Plots a mean defence, 
And is both ſafe and wile in Innocence ; 
Who dares both fight and die, but dares not fear 3 
Whoſe only doubt is, if his cauſe be clear 3 
Whoſe Courage and his Juſtice equal worn, 
Can dangers grapple, overcome and ſcorn, 
Yet not inſult upon a conquer'd foe, 
But can forgive him and oblige him too ; 
Whole Friendlhip is congenial with his Soul, 
Who where he gives a heart beſtows it whole ; 
Whoſe other ties and Titles here do end, 
Or buried or completed in the Friend ; 
Who ne're reſumes the Soul he once did give, 
While his Friend's Honeſty and Honour live 3 
And if his Friend's content could coſt the price, 
Would count himſelf a happy Sacritice 3 . 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe happy days no Pride infeQs, nor can 

His other Titles make him (light the man ; 

No dark Ambitious thoughts do cloud his brow, 
Nor reſtleſs cares when to be Great, and how ; 
Who ſcorns to envy Wealth where e're it be, 
Bur pities ſuch a Golden Slavery 3 

With no mean fawnings can the people court, 
Nor wholly ſight a popular report ; 

W hoſe houſe no Orphan groans do ſhake or blaſt, 
Nor anyTiot help to ſerve his taſte ; 

Who from the top of his Proſperities 

Can take a fall, and yet without {urprize 3 

Who with the ſame auguſt and even ſtate 

Can entertain the beſt and worſt of Fate ; 
Whoſe ſufftering's ſweet, if Honour once adorn it 3 
Who ſlights Revenge, yer docs not fear,but ſcorn it; 
Whole Happinels in ev'ry Fortune lives, 

For that no Fortune either.takes or gives; 

Who no unhand{ome ways can bribe his Fate, 
Nay, out of Priſon marches through the Gate ; 
Who loſing all his Titles and his Pelf, 

Nay, all the World,can never loſe himſelf; 

This Perſon ſhines indeed, and he that can 

Be Vertuous is the great Immortal man. 


—m_—_— 
— 


A Country-life. 


Ow Sacred and how Innocent 
A Country-lite appears, 
How free from Tumule, Diſcontent, 
From Flattery orFears ! 
This was the firſt and happicſt Life, 
When man enjoy'd himſelt; 
Till Pride exchanged Peace for Strife, 
And Happineſs for Pelf. 
"Twas here the Poets were inſpit'd, 
Here taught the multitude ; 
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The brave they here with Honour fir d, 
And civiliz'd the rude, 
That Golden Age did entertain 
No Palston but of Love ; 
The thoughts of Ruling and of Gain 
 Didnere their Fancies move. 
None then did envy Neighbour's wealth, 
Nor Plot to wrong his bed : 
Happy in Friendſhip and in Health, 
On Roots, not Beaſts, they fed. 
They knew no Lawnor Phyfi 5ck then, 
Nature was all their Wit. 
And if there yet remain to men 
Content, {ure this is it. 
What Bleflings doth this World afford 
To tempt or bribe defire ? 
Her Courtſhip is all Fire and Sword, 
Who would not then tetire ? 
Then welcome deareſt Solitude, 
My great Felicity 3 
Though fome are pleas'd to call thee rude; 
Thou art not ſo, but we: 
Them that do covet only reſt, 
A Cottage will ſuffice : 
It is not brave to be poſleſt 
Of Earth, but to deſpile: 
Opinion 1s the rate of things, 
From hence our Peace doth/flow ; 
I have a better Fate then Kings, 
Becauſe Ithink it ſo. 
When all the ſtormy World doth roar 
| Howunconcern'd am I ? 
I cannot fear totumble lower 
Who never could be high: 
Secure in theſe unenvi'd walks 
I think not on the State, 
And pity no mans caſe that falls 


. From his Ambitior's heipht. lads. 
Aa Silence 


—_ 
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Silence and Innocence are ſafe 3 
A heart that's nobly true 
At all theſe little Arts can Jaugh 
That do the World ſubdue. 
While others Revel it in State, 
HereTle contented fit, 
And think I have as good a Fate 
As Wealth and Pomp admit. 
Let ſome in Courtſhip take delight, 
And to th' Exchange reſort ; 
Then Revel out a Winter's night, 
Not making Love, but Sport. 
Theſe never know a noble Flame, 
'Tis Luſt, Scorn, or Deſign : 
While Vanity plays all their Game, 
Let Peace and Honour mine. 
When the inviting Spring appears, 
To Hide-parks et mS oY ; 
And haſting thence be full of fears 
To loſe Spring-Garden ſhew. 
Let others (nobler ) ſegk to gain 
In Knowledge happy Fate, 
And others bufie them 1n\vain 
To ſtudy ways of State. 
But I, reſolved from within, 
Confirmed from without, 
In Privacy intend to ſpin 
My future Minutesout. 
And from this Hermitage of mine 
I baniſh all wild toyes, 
And nothing that is not Divine 
_ Shall daretotempt my Joyes. 
There are below but two things good, 
Friendſhip and Honeſty, 
And only thoſe of all I would 
Ask for Felicity. | | 
In this retir'd and humble ſeat 
Free from both War and Strife, 


5**" 


I am not forc'd to make retreat | 
But chuſe to ſpend my Life. 


. 
ms _ 


; oY 
—_. 


—_—— —————_——_— 


To Mrs. Wogan, my Honoured Friend, on the 
Death of her Husband. 


For {ince we know his rich Integrity, 

His real Sweetnels, and full Harmony ; 

How free his heart and houſe were to his Friends, 
VVhom he oblig'd without Deſign or Ends ; 

How univerſal was his courteſle, 

How clear a Soul, how even, and how high; 4 
How much he ſcorn'd diſguiſe or meaner Arts, 
But with a native Honour conquer'd Hearts ; 

We muſt conclude he was a Treaſure lent, 

Soon weary of this ſordid Tenement. 

The Age and World deſerv'd him not, and he 
Was kindly ſnatch'd from future Miſery. 

We can ſcarceſay he's Dead, but goneto reſt; 
And left a Monument in ev'ry breaſt. 

For you to grieve then in this ſad exceſs, 

Is not to ſpeak your Love, but make it lels. 

A noble Soul no Friendſhip will admit, 

But what's Eternal and Divine asit. 

The Soul 1s hid in mortal] fleſh we know , 

And allits weakneſſes muſt undergo, 

Till by degrees it does ſhine forth ar, length, 

And gathers Beayty, Purity,-and Strength : 

But never yet doth this Immortal Ray 

Put on full ſplendour till it put off Clay : 


So Infant Love js ja the worthieſt breaſt 6 
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By Senſe and Paſſion fetter'd and oppreſt ; 
But by degrees it grows ſtill. more refin'd, 
And ſcorning clogs, only concerns the mind. 
Now as the Soul you lov'd is here ſet free 
From its material groſs capacity ; 

Your Love ſhould follow him now he is gone, 
And quitting Paſſion, put Perfe&ion on. 
Such Love as this will its own good deny, 
Ifits dear Obje@ have Felicity. 

And ſince we cannot his great Loſs Reprieve, 
Let's not loſe you in whom he ſtill doth Live. 
For while you are by Grief ſecluded thus, 

It doth appear your Funeral to us. 


—— 
—— A — 


In memory of the moſt juſtly honoured, Mrs; 
Owen of Orielton. 


/ A Swhenthe ancient World by Reaſon liy'd, 
[A TheA4ſran Monarchs deaths were never griev'd; 
Their glorious Lives made all their Subje&s call 
Their Rites a Trwumph, not a Funeral : 

So ſtill the Good are Princes, and their Fate 
Invites us not to weep, but imitate. 

Nature intends a progreſs of each ſtage 
Whereby weak Man creepsto ſucceeding Ape, 
Ripens him for that Change for which he's made, 
Where th' ative Soul is in her Centre ſaid. 

And fincenone ſtript of Infancy complain, 
*Cauſe 'tis both their neceſſity and gain : 

So Age and Death by ſlow approches come, 
And by that juſt inevitable doom | 
By which the Soul (her cloggy droſs once gone ) 
Puts on PerfeQton, and reſumes her own. 

Since then we mourn a happy Soul, O why 
Diſturb we her with erring Piety ? 

Who's ſo enamour'd on the beauteous Cround, 
When with rich Autumn's livery hung round, 
T5 Ag 
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As to'deny a Sickle to his Grain, } 

And not undrels the teeming Earth again ? 

Fruits crow for uſe, Mankind is born todie; 

And both Fates have the ſame neceſlicy. 

Then grieve no more, {ad Relatives, but learn 
Sigh not, but profit by your juſt concern. 

Read over her Life's volume : wile and good, 
Not 'cauſe ſhe muſt be ſo, but 'cauſe ſhe wou'd. 
To cholen Vertue ſtill a conſtant friend, 

She ſaw the Times which chang'd, but did not mend. 
And as {ome are {o civil to the Sun, 

They'd fix his beams, and make the Farthto run : 
So ſhe unmov'd beheld the angry Fate 

Which tore a Church, and overthrew a State : 

Still durit be Good, and own the noble Truth, 
To crown her Age which had adorn'd her Youth. 
Crcart without Pride, a Soul which ſtill could be 
Humble and high, full of calm Majeſty. 

She kept tru»: ſtate within, and could not buy 

Her SatisfaGt1on with her Charity. 

Fortune or Birth ne're rais'd her Mind, which ſtood 
Not on her bcing rich, but doing good. 

Oblig'd the World, but yet would ſcorn to be 
Paid with Requitals, Thanks or Vanity. 

How ofr did ſhe what all the World adore, 

Make the Poor happy with her uſeful ſtore ? 

So general was her Bounty, that ſhe gave 

Fquality tv a!) before the Grave. 

By ſcveral means ſhe difterent perſons ty'd, 

Who by her Goodneſs onely were ally'd. 

Her Vertue was her Temper, not her Fit ; 

Fear'd nothing bur the Crimes which ſome commit 3 
Scorn'd rhoſc dark Arts which paſs for Wiſdom now; 
Nor to a mean ignoble thing could bow. 

And her vaſt Prudence had no other end, 

But to forgive a Foe, endear a Friend : 

To uſe, but flight, the World ; and fixt above, 
*Shine down in beams of Piety and Love. 


Bb Why 
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Why ſhould we then by poor unjuſt complaint 
Prove envious Sinners 'caule ſhe is a Saint ? 
Cloſe then the Monument 3 let not a Tear 
That may prophane her Aſhes now appear : 
For her beſt Obſcquies are that we be 

Pradent and Good, Noble and Sweet, as ſhe. 


— 


A Friend. 


—_ OI 


I, 


Ove, Nature's Plot, this great Creation's Soal, 
The Being and the Harmony of things, 
Dorh ſtill preſerve and propagat< the whole, 
From whence Mans Happir« {s and Safety ſprings : 
The caclicſt, whiteſt, bleticd/t Times did draw 
From her alone ther univerial Law. 4 


2, 
Friendſhip's an Abſtra& of this noble Flame, 
'Tis Love retin'd and purg'd trom all ics droſs, 
The next to Angels Love, it not the lame, 
As ſtrong as paſſion is, though not lo groſs : 


It antedates a glad Eternity, 
And is an Heaven in Epitome. 


Z» 


Nobler then Kindred or then Marriage-band, 
Becauſe more free ; Weelock-telicity 

It ſelf doth only by this Union ſtand, 
And turns to Friendſhip or to Milery. 

Force or Deſign Matches to pals may bring, 

But Fricndſhip doth from Love and Honour ſpring, 


4. It 
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If Souls no Sexes have, for Men t' exclude 
Women from Friendlhip's yaſt capacity, - 

I; a Deſign injurious or rude, 
Onely maintaind by partial tyranny. 

Love is allow'd to us and Innocence, 

And nobleſt Friendſhips do proceed from thence. 


5L 


The chigefeſt thing/in Friends is Sympathy : 
There is a Secret that doth Friendſhip guide, 
Which makes two Souls before they know agree; 
Who by a thotiſand mixtures are ally'd, 
And chang and loſt, ſo that it isnot knows 
Within which breaſt doth now reſide their own. 


6, 


Eſſential Honour muſt bein a Fiicnd, 
Not ſuch asevery breathfansto and fro; 
But born within, is its own judge and end, (know. 
And dares not, fin though ſure that none ſhould 
Where Friendſhip's ſpoke, Honeſty's underſtood 3 


For none can be a Friend that is not Good. 


7 


Friendſhip doth carry more then common truſt, 
And Treachery is here the greateſt ſin. 
Secrets depoled then none ever muſt 
Preſume to open, but who put them in. 
They that in one Chelt lay up all their ſtock, 
Had need be ſure that none can pick the Lock. 


8. A 
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A breaſt too open Friendſhip does not love, 
For that the others Truſt will not conceal ; 

Nor one too much reſery'd canit approve, 
Its own Condition this will not reveal. 

We, empty Paſſions for a double end, 

To be refreſh'd and guarded by a Friend. 


9. 


Wiſdom and Knowledge Friendſhip does require, 
Thetfirſt for Counſel, this for Company ; 
And though not mainly, yet we may defire 
Both complaiſance and Ingenuity. 
Though ev'ry thing may love, yet 'tis a Rule, 
He cannot be a Friend that is a Fool. 


10, 


Diſcretion uſes Parts, and beſt knows how; 
And Patience will all Qualities commend: 
That ſerves a need beſt, but this doth allow 
The Weaknelles and Paflions of a Friend. 
We are not yet come to the Quire above - 
Who cannot Pardon here, can never Love. 


Thick Waters ſhewno Images of things ; 
Friends are each others Mirrours, and ſhould be 
Clearer then Cryſtal or the Mountain Springs, 
And free from Clouds, Deſign or Flattery. 
For vulgar Souls no part of Friendſhip ſhare : 
Poets and Friends are born to what they are. 


12, Friends 
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Friends ſhould obſerve and chide each others Faults, 
To be ſevere then is moſt juſt & kind ; (thoughts: 
Nothing can {cape their ſearch who knew the 
This they ſhould give and take wich:equal: Mind. 
For Friendſhip, when this Freedom is deny'd, © | 
Is like a Painter when his hands arety'd. 


I3. 
A Friend ſhould find out each Neceſlity, 
And then unask'd reliev't at any rate : 
It is not Friendſhip, but Formality, 
To be defir'd ; tor Kindneſs keeps no ſtate: 


Of Friends he doth the Benefa&our prove, 
That gives his Friend the means t expreſs his Love. 


"4 


Abſence doth not from Friendſhip's right excuſe : 
Them who preſerve each others heart and fame, 
Parting can ne re divide, it may diffuſe ; 
_ As afar ſtretch'd out River's ſtill the ſame. 
Though Preſence help'd them at the firſt to greet, 
Their Souls know now without thoſe aids to meet. 


TH 
Conſtant and Solid, whom no ſtorms can ſhake, 
Nor death uvfix, a right Friend ought to be 
And it condemned to ſurvive, doth make 
No ſecond choice, but Grief and Memory. 


But Friendſhip's beſt Fate is, when it can ſpend 
A Life, a Fortune, all to ſerve a Friend. 


Ce L'Accord 
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L'Accord du Bien. 


D777 I. 
Rder, by which all things are made, 
And this great World's foundation laid, _ 
Is nothing elſe but Harmony, 
Where diff-:ent parts are brought tagree. 


2, 


As Empires are ſtill beſt maintain'd 

hoſe ways which firſt their Greatneſs gaind: 
So in this univerſal Frame 
What made and keeps it is the ſame. 


Thus all things unto peace do tend ; 
Even Diſcord, have it for theirend, 
The cavice whv Elements do fight, 

Is but their Inſtin& to Unire. 


4 


Muſick could never pleaſe the Senſe 

But by United excellence : 

The {weeteſt Note which Numbers know, 
If truck alone, would tedious grow. 


G. 
Man, the whole World's Epitome, 


Is by creation Harmony. 
"Twas Sin firſt quarrel!'d in his breaſt, 
Then made him angry with the reſt. 


6. But 
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6. 
But Goodneſs keeps that Unity, 


And loves its own {ſociety J # 
So well, that ſeldom we have known - 
One real Worth to dwell alone. 


J« 


And hence it is we Friendſhip call 
Not by one Vertue's name, but all. 
Nor is it when bad things agree 

Thought Union, but Conſpiracy. 


8. 


Nature and Grace, ſuch enemies +: | 
That when one fell other did riſe, 
Are now by Mercy even ſet, | 

As Stars in Conſtellations met: - 


9- 


Tf Nature were it ſelf a ſin, |, - | 

Her Author ( God) had guilty been, ..., R 
Bur Man by fin contraCting,ſtain, _ win ; 
Shall purg'd fromthat be clear again. 1, |... 1 


k 


19. 


To prove that Nature's excelent |; 1 
Even Sin it ſelf's an argument; Cv 
Therefore we Nature's ſtaindeplore, AT 
Becauſe it ſelf was pure befare. > 0M 
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And Crace deſtroys not, but refines, 
Unveils our Reaſon, then it ſhines ; 
Reſtores what was depreſt by fin, 
The fainting beam of God within. 


I'2, 


The main ſpring ( Judgment) reQify'd, 
Will all the Iefſer Motions guide, 

To ſperd our Labour, Love and Care, 
Not as things ſeem, butas they are. 


I 3. 


"Tis Fancy loſt, Wit thrown away, 
In trifles to imploy-thatRay, 
Which then doth in full luſtre ſhine 
When both Ingenious and Divine. 


'T'4. 


To Fyes by Humours vitated 
All things ſeem tally coloured : 
So 'tis our prejudicial thought 


That makes clear Obje&ts ſeemin fault. 


18, 


They ſcarce believe united good, 

By whom 'twas never underſtood : 
They think one Grace enough for one, 
And'tis becauſe theirſelves have none: 


Ld » 


16. We 
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We hunt Extreams,and ran-fofaſt;;;: 11; i [5 1 
We can no ſteddy judgment-#ilſt ;--1;; 911m 17 ol? 
He beſt ſurveys the Circuit round -/ [[ 1/1 1g) + 
Who ſtands i'th' middle of the ground! Soni ions of 


a7 


That happy mean would lethiisfes 1 9 0 
Knowledge and Meekneſs may agree ito cult lt GG 
And find, when each thing. hathits name; ' * :::1!: - 
Paſſion and Zeal are not thefame.: 4 --: _. 


13.e 


Who ſtudies Cod doth upwards flyez ' 1 vw 37 
And height ſtifLlefiensto owreye 5; | 1d i O-/ 
And he that knows Cod, ſoon wiltſee: +: i - - : 1+ {21 
Vaſt cauſe for his Humiliey. 1i.! 1,7 [nn gl) - hit gs 
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For by that ſearch it will be known 11 1'if) + b (4 + 
There's nothing but pur 'Willoar owm*) 1! 1+ > - 11 1. 
And who doth ſo that ſtock imploy,; |: 5 1d mAh <0 V2 
But finds more caule for Shamie:then/Joyo.; |. - +! 


2% 


We know {o little and {od dark;  * 49440 2142. 9 nant 
And (o extinguiſh our own\{park;/ ;\ i , 1! {gd 1 
That he who furtheſtbere exrigo; | -..; nol! ; flo 
Knows nothing ashe ought cakhawe 1g 5-0 [5 
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It will with the moſt "nn ſute - | 
More to enquire then'di | 


But Vapours ſwell wihina Cloud; 
'Tis Ignorance that ttakrowhs NG” 


22. 


So whom their own vain-Heart belics, 
Like Inflammatiqrs-quicklyriſe: 


Bur that Soul whnchistrialy yur * 


Is loweſt in its own conceit;''- - 


23: 


Yet while we hug our own-miſtake; 


We Cenfſures, but not Judgments, make, 
And thence it is wecdnnorlee. : "= 


Obedience ſtand with Liberryiic :i/1 | 2 


24% 


Providence ſtill keeps-evant ſthte 3, -: | 
But he can beſt:ovwmmandlliy Fate, i! :; 
Whoſe Art by adding hipown Fon ol: 
Makes his Neceflity tntQhboice.” , 


FTA 
Rightly to rule ones ſelf mwſb be 
The hardeſt, largeſt Monarchy 2 1119 51.11, 


Whoſe Pallons are his Maſters py 
Will be a Captive itf/e/Throae,/'' 


2] .1c > CC 


; 26. | 


He moſt the inward freedom gains, 
Who juſt Submiſſions entertains : 
For while in that his Reaſon ſways, 
It 1s himſelf that he obeys. 


27. 


But onely mn Eternity 

We can theſe beauteous Unions ſee : 
For Heaven it (elf and Glory is 

Bur one harmonious conſtant Bliſs. 


Invitation to the Country. 


B* kind, my dear Roſania, though 'tis true F 
. Thy Friendſhip will become thy Penance tooz 
Though there be nothing can reward the pain, 
Nothing to ſatisfie or entertain 3 | 
Though all be empty, wild, and like tome, 
Who make new Troubles in my Company :* 
Yet is the aCtion more obliging great 3 
*'Tis Hardſhip only makes Deſert complete. 
- But yet to prove Mixtures all things compound, 
There may in this.be ſome advantage found ; 
For a Retirement from the noiſe of Towns, 
Is that for which ſome Kings have left their Crowns : 
And Conquerours, whoſe Laurel preſt the brow, 
Have chanyg'diit for the quiet Myrtle-bow. 
For Titles, Honours, and the World's Addreſs, 
Are things too cheap to make up Happinels 3 N 
The eafie Tribute of a giddy race, BD "© 
Ard pay'd leſs to the Perſon then the place. - 
So falſe refleged and ſo ſhort content 
Is that which Fortune and Opinion left, 
That who moſt try'd it have of Fate complain'd, '_ 
With Ticles burthen'd and to greatneſs chain'd. 4 

| or 


For they alone enjoy'd what they poſleſt, 

Who reliſht moſt and underſtood it beſt. 

And yet that underſtanding made tham know 

The empty (ſwift diſpatch of all below. 

So that what moſt can outward things endear, - 

Is the beſt means to make them diſappear : 

And even that Tyrant (Senſe) doth theſe deſtroy, 
As more officious to our Grief then Joy. 

Thus all the glittering World is but a cheat, 
Obtruding on our Senſe things Groſs for Great. 
But he that can enquire and undiſpuile, 

Will ſoon perceive the ſting that hidden lies 

And find no Joys merit eſteem but thoſe 

Whole Scene lies only at our own diſpoſe. 

Man unconcern'd without himſelf may be 

His own both Proſpe@ and Security. | 
Kings may be Slaves by their own Paſſions hurl'd, 
But who commands himſelf commands the World. 
A Country-life affiſts this ſtudy beſt, 

Where no diſtractions do the Soutl arreſt : 

There Heav'n atid Earth lie open to our view, 
There we {eatch Nature and its Author too 
Poſſeſt with Freedoin and a real State 

Look down on Vice, and Vanity, and Fate. 

There (my Roſania) will we, mingling Souls, 

Pity the Folly which the World controuls ; 

And all thoſe Grandeurs which the World do prize 


We either can enjoy, or will deſpiſe. 
\ 


— I — 


In Memory of Mrs. E. H. 
A*® ſome choice Plant cheriſh'd by Sun and Air, 
A 


nd ready to requite the Card'ner's care, 
Bloſſoms and flouriſhes, but then we find 
Is made the Triumph of ſome rader Wind : 
So thy untimely Grave did both entomb 


Thy Sweetneſs now, and wonders yet to come... 
Hung 
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Hung full of hopes thou ſell'ſt a lovely prize; © | 
Juſt as thou didlt attraGt all Hearts and Eyes. 
Thus we might apprehend, for had thy years 
Been leogthen'd to have paid thole vaſt arrears 
The World expeQed, we ſhould thenconclude; 
The Age of Miracles had been renew'd. 
For thou already haſt with eaſe found out 
What others ſtudy with ſuch pains and doubt ; 
That frame of Soul which is content alone; 
And needs no Entertainment but its own. | 
Thy even Mind, which madethee good and great, 
Was to thee both a ſhelter and retreat. 4 
Of all the Tumults which this World do fill 
Thou wert an unconcern'd SpeQtatour {till : 
And, were thy duty punQually ſupply'd, 
Indifferent to all the World beſide. | 
Thou wert made up within refoly'd and fix'd, 
And wouldſt not with a bafe Allay be mix'd ; | 
Above the World, couldſt equally deſpiſe 70 
Both its Temptations and its Injuries ; 
Couldſt ſumme up all, and find not worth deſire 
Thoſe glittering Trifles which the moſt admire ; 
But with a nobler aim, and higher born; 
Look down on Greatneſs with contempt and ſcorn. 
Thou hadſt no Arts that others this might ſee; 
Nor lov'dſt a Trumpet to thy Piety : 
Bur filent and retir'd, calm and ſerene, 
Stol ſt to thy blefled Haven hardly ſeen. 
It were vain to deſcribe thee then, but now * 
Thy vaſt acceflion harder is to know 3 
How full of light, and fatisfi'd thou art, 
So early from this treach'rons World to part ; 
How pleas'd thou art reflexions now to make, 
And find thou didſt not things below miſtake 3 
In how abſtra&ed converſe thou doſtlive; 
How much thy Knowledge is intuitive 3 
How great and bright aglory is enjoy'd 


With Angels, and in Myſteries employ'd. 
E e Tis 
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'Tis fin then to lament thy Fate, but we - + 
Should help thee to a new Eternity; 

And by ſucceflive Imitation ſtrive, 

Till Time ſhall die, ro keep thee ſtill alive; 
And (by thy great Example furniſh'd_) be 
More apt to live then write thy Elogy. 


On Roſania's Apoſtacy, and Lucaſia's F riendſbip. 


Cee nn ee in. 


Reat'Soul of Friendſhip whither art thou fled, 
Where doſt thou now chuſe to repoſe thy head? 
Or art thou nothing but voice, air and name, 
Found our to put Souls1n purſuit of fame? 
Thy flames being thoughr Immorral,'-we may doubt 
Whether they ere did burn that lee them our. 


Go weary 'd Soul find out thy mined reſt, 

In the ſafe Harbour of Orindas breſt, F 
There all unknown Adventures oa haſt found 
In thy late tranſ{migrations'expound ; | 
That ſo Roſania's darkneſsmay be known -! : 
To be her want of Luſtre, not thy own. 


Then to the Great Lucaſia have recourſe, 

There gather up new excellence and force, ... 
Till by a free unbyals'd clear Commerce, 
Endearments which no Tongue cane're chearte, 
Lucaſia and Orinda ſhall thee give WE 
Eternity, and make eyen Friendfhip/live.  *'- 


Wh 


Hail Great Lucaſia, thou ſhalt doubly ſhine, t 1! 
What was Roſania's own 1s now twice thine 3. // 
Thou ſaw'ſt Roſazia's' Chariot andjher flight; Ry 
Ando the double portion is thy-right : | 
Though twas Roſania $Spirit be content, 1! 11111 
Since 'twas at firſt from thy Orinda (cnt. 
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To my Lady Elizabeth Boyle, $ inging now affeirs &c, 


©» . 


wr” . 


Wes fair ! what will you win 

'''To ufe a needleſs Dart : 

Why then ſo many to take in 
One undefended heart ? 

I came expos'd to all your Charms, 
'Gainſt which the firſt half hour 

I had no will to take up Armes, 
And inthe next no Power. 

How can you chuſe but win the Day, 
Who can reſiſt your Siege, 

Who 1n one aCtion know the wa 
To Vanquiſh and Oblige ? 

Your Voice which can in melting ſtrains 
Teach Beauty to be blind, 

Confines me yet in ſtrong he Chains, 
 pPypcing! ſoft and ki | 

you my trivial fancy ſing, 

You it to wit refine, 

As Leather once ſtamp'd by a ag, 
Becamie a Current Coin. 

By this my Verſe is.ſure to gain 
Eterhity with. men, , 

Which by your voice it will obtain, . 
Though never by my Pen. 

I'd rather in your favour live 
Then ina laſting name, 

And mucha gtcater rate would give | 
— chen Fame. 4 Ee” 
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bageotrt.,” 


108 POEMS, 


S nbmiſſ on. 


[s Iso, and humbly I my will refign, 

Nor dare diſpute with Providence Divine. 
In vain, alas! we ſtruggle with our chains, 
But more cntargled by the fruitleſs pains, 
For as!'th' great Creation of this All, 
Nothing by chance could in fuch order fall ; 
And what would ſingle be deform'd confeſt, 
Grows beauteous in 1ts union with the reſt : 
So Providence like Wiſdom we allow, 
(For what created once does govern now ) 
And the ſame Fate that ſeems to one Reverſe, 
Is neceſſary to the Univerſe. 
All theſe particular and various things, 
Link'd to their Cauſes by ſuch ſecret Springs, 
Are held ſo faſt, and govern'c 'd by ſuch Art, 
That nothing can out of its 6rder ſtart. 
The World's God's watch, Where nothing is ſo ſmall, 
But makes a part of what |-oinpoſes all : 
Could the leaſt Pin be loſt or elſe diſplac'd, 
The World would be diſorder'd and defac'd. 
It beats no Pulſe in vain, but keeps its time, 
And undiſcern'd toits ownheight doth climb ; 
Strung firſt, and daily wound up by his hand 
Who can its motions guide and underſtand. 
No ſecret cunning then nor multitude _ 
Can Providence divert, croſs or delude. 
And her juſt full decreesare hidden thin gs, 
Which harder are to find then Births of lags.” 
Yet all in various Conſorts fitly ſound, © 
And by their Diſcords Harmony compound. 
Hengr 4s thar Order, Life and Energy, 
Whercby Forms are preſerv'd though Matters die 
And ſhifting dreſs keep their own living ſtate : 
So that what kills this, does that propagate. 


This 
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This made the ancient Sage i in Rapture cry; 

That {are the world had full Eternity. 

For though it ſelf ro Time and Fate ſubmit, 
He's above both who made and governsit ; 

And to-cach Creature hath ſuch Portion lent, 

As Love and Wiſdom ſees convenient. 

For he's no Tyrant, nor delights to grieve 

The Beings which from him alone can live. 

He's moſt concern'd, and hath the greateſt ſhare 
In man, and therefore takes the greateſt care 

To make him happy, who alone can be 

So by Submiſſion and Conformity. 

For why ſhould Changes here below ſurprize, 
When the whole World its revolution tries? | 
Where were onr Springs, our Harveſts pleaſant uſe; 
Unleſs Viciflitude did them produce ? 

Nay, what can be-{o weariſome a pain 

AS when no Alterations entertain ? 

To loſe, to ſuffer, to be ſick and die, 
Arreſt us by the-ſame Neceſlity. 

Nor could they trouble us, but thatour mind 
Hath its own glory unto drols confin'd, | 
For outward things remove not from their place, 
Til! our Souls run to beg their mean embrace ; 
Then doting on the choice make it our own, 

By placing Trifles in th* Opinion's Throne. 

So when. they are divorc'd by ſome new croſs, 
Our Souls ſeem widow'd by the fatal lols : 

But could we keep our Grandeur and our ſtate, 
Nothing below would ſeem unfortunate z _. 
But Grace and Reaſon, which beſt ſuccours bring, 
Would with advantage manage every thing ; 
And by right Judgment would preventour moan 
For loſing that which never was our own. | 
For right Opinion's like a Marble grott, 

In Summer cool, and in the Winter hor ; 

A Principle which i in each Fortune Jives, 


Beſtowing Catholick Prefervatives. wm 
Ff 'Tis 
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'Tis this reſolves, there are no loſſes where 
Vertue and Reaſon are continued there. 

The meaneſt Soul might ſuch a Fortune ſhare, 
But no mean Soul could ſo that Fortune bear. 
Thus I compoſe my thoughts grown inſolent, 

As th' Iriſh Harper doth his Inſtrument ; 

Which if once ſtruck doth murmur and complain, 
But the next touch will filence all again. 


2 Cor. 5. 19. God was in Chrift Reconciling the 
World to himſelf. 


Hen God,contracted to Humanity, 
; Could {igh and ſuffer,could be fick and die; 
Whea all the heap of Miracles combin'd 

To form the greateſt, which was, ſave Mankind : 
Then Cod took ſtand in Chriſt, ſtudying a way 
How to repair the Ruin'd World's decay. 

His Love, Pow'r, Wiſdom, muſt ſome means procure 
His Mercy to advance, Juſtice ſecure : 

And ſince Man.in fuch Miſery was hurl'd, 

It coſt him more to {ave thenmake the World. 

Oh! what a defp'rate load of fins had we, 

When God muſt plor for our Felicity ? 

When God mult beg us rhat he may fargive, 

And dye himſelf before Mankind could live ? 

And what ſtil] are we, when our King 1n vain 
Begs.his loſt Rebels to be Friends again ? 

What flouds of Love proceed from Heaven's ſnule; 
At once to pardon and eo reconcile ? 

What God himſelf hath made he cannot hate, 
Fortis one a& to Love and to Create : 

And he's too perfe& full of Majeſty, 

To need additions from'our Miſery. 

He hath a Father's, not a Tyrant's, joy ; | 
Shews more hisRow'r to ſave, then ro deſtroy. 
Did there ten thouſand Worlds to ruine fall, 


One 
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One God could faye, one Chriſt redeem them all. 
Be {ilent then, ye narrow. Souls, take heed 
Leſt you reſtrain the Mm you will need. 
But, O my Soul, from thele be different, 
Imitate thou a nobler Precedent : 

As God with open Arms the World does woo, 
Learg thou like God to be enlarged too; 
As he begs thy conſent to pardon thee, 

Learn to ſubmit unto thy Enemy 3 

As he ſtands ready thee to entertain, 

Be thou as forward to return again 3 

As he was Crucity'd for and by thee, 

Crucifie thou what caus'd his Agony ; 

And like to him be mortify'd to fin, 

Die to the World as he dy d for it then. 


——— —— — 


Þ,, $4 The World. 


[ E fallly think it due, unto our Friends, | 
. Thatwe ſhould grieve for their untimely 
He that ſurveys the World with {criouseyes, : (ends. 
And ſtrips her from her groſs and weak dilguile, 
Shall find 'tis Injury.to mourn their Fate ; 
He only dies untimely who.dies late... + 
Forzt'twere told.to Children/in the Womb, 
To what a Stage. of Miſchiets they muſt come 3 .. - 
Could they foreſge with how much.toll and {year ; 
Men court that guilded nothuag, being Great .z . - 
Wh har pains they: take. not to be what, they ſeem,  ; 
Rating their bliſs by;prhery falſe eſteem," 1. 
And ſacrificing. their Content, to. be . /- :,...... ,,1 
Guilty of grave and ſerious Vanity 5 /,, .., . = 
How each Condition hath us proper Thorns, 1] 
And what one man-admires, another frorgs 4 », 
How f5quently, their Happineſs they wil; 1,114 
So farbyen fromagrering what tis, * 1ilto ral 
That the: fame” Renton we can aardly(figd 5 | | a 
” 0 
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Who is an hour together in one mind : 

Sure rhey would beg a Period of their breath, 

And what we call their Birth would count their 

Mankind is mad ; for none can live alone, (Death. 

Becaule their Joys ſtand by compariſon : 

And yet they quarrel at Society, 

And ſtrive to kill they know not whom,nor why. 

We all live by Miſtake,delight in Dreams, 

Loſt to our ſelves,,and dwelling in Extremes ; 

RejeGing what we have, though ne're ſo good, 

And prizing what we never underſtood. 

Compar'd i our boiſterous inconſtancy 

Tempeſts are calm, and Diſcords harmony. 

Hence we reverſe the World, and yet do find 

The God that made can hardly pleaſe our Mind. 

We live by chance, and flip into Events; 

Have all of Beaſts except their Innocence. 

The Soul, which no man's pow'r can reach, a thing 

That makes each Woman Man, each Man a King, 

- © Pothfo/mnch loſe,and from its height o fall; 
*That ſomte contend to have no Soal at all. 
*Tiscither not obſerv'd; or at the beſt 

By Paffion/fought withal,by Sin depreſt, 

Freedom of Will (God's Image ) is forgot; 

And if we knowit, we improveit not. 

Our Thovghts,though nothing can be more our own, 

Are ſtill unguided, very ſeldom known. - 

Time *{capes our hands as Water in a Sieve; 

We come to die ere we begin to hye. 

Truth, the. moſt ſutable and noble prize, 

Food of our Spirits, yet negleAcd lies. 

Errour and Shadows ar& our choice, and we 

Owe our perdition'to our own decree. 

If we ſearch Truth, we make it more obſcure ; 

And when it ſhines, cannot thelight endure. 

For moſt mennow, who plod,'and eat, and-drink, 

Have nothing Jeſs their'bus'neſs chen'to think, 

And thoſe few that'enquire, how fmall a ſhare - 

13 0 | 
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Of Truth they find, how dark their Notions are! 
TharTerious Evenneſs that calms the Breaſt, 
And in a Tempeſt canbeftow'a Reſt, 
Weeither rot attempt, or elſe decline, 
By ev'ry trifle ſnatch'd from our deſign. 
(Others he muſt in his deceits involve, 
\W bo is not true unto his own Reſolve. }- 7 HE 
We govern not oyr{elves, but loole the Reins, j I 
Counting our Bondage toachouſand chains ; - © - * 
And with as many. Slaveries content 1; Y 
As there are Tycants ready to torment, 
We live upon a Rack extended ſtill 
To one Extreme or both, but always ill; 
For ſince our Fortune 15 not underſtood, . 
We ſufter leſs from bad thenfrom the good. Ke 
The Sting is better dreſt and longer laſts, p 
As Surfeits are more dangerous then Faſts. | 
And to complete the milery to us, 
We lec Extremesare ſtill contiguous. 


And as we run fo faſt from what we hate, - _- 
Like Squibs on Ropes, to know no middle ſtate ; 
Sooutward ſtorms ſtrengrhued by us, we find 
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Our Fortune as diſordered as our Mind, 
But that's excus'd by this, it doth its part 3 
A trech'rous World befits a trech'rous Heart. 
All ill's our own, the outward ſtorms we loath 
Receive from us their Birth, their;Sting, or both. ;-; 
And that our Vanity be paſt a doubt, 
"Tis one new Vanity to find 1t out. 
Happy are they to whom God givesa Grave, ry 
And from themſelves as from his wrath doth ſave: 

'Tis good not to be born ; but if we muſt, 
The next good is, ſoon to return to duſt. 
When th* uncag d Soul fled to Eternity We, 
Shall reſt, and live, and ſing, and love, and ſee. © ,, 
Here we but crawl and grovel, play and cry; . _...-- 
Are firſt our own, then others, enemy : | 
But there ſhall be defac'd both ſtain and ſcore, 


Fo: Time, and Death, and Sin ſhall be no more. 
Gg The 
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Ow vain-2'thing'is Man, whoſe nobleſt part, 
That8oul which chrough theWorld dothrome, 
TraverſesHeav'n, findsGait the depth'of Art, 
Yet is ſo ignorant at home ? © - 77 
from 01.05 of 


In every Brook or Mirrour we can find 
Refle&jons of dur fact to be ;\ *'* © 

But a true Op&ck t6 Preſent our Mind 
We hardly yet, and darkly ſee.” 
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Yet in the. ſearch after our ſelves we run, » 
Adtions and Cauſes ye ſurvey; 
And when the weary Chaſe isalmoſt.done, 
Then from our Queſt welip away. 
- 3 RR 


'Tis ſtrange and ſad, that fince we do believe 


We have a Soul muſt never die, 
There are ſo few that can a Reaſon give 
How it gbtains that Life, or why, 
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I wonder not to find thoſe that know moſt, 
Profeſs fo n uch their Jgnorance N "YEE 
Since in their 6wh Souls greateſt Wits ate loft, ' 
Yes have ſcarce a glarice. 
And ea gene. 
— = 4d 2, DUC 
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But ſomewhat ſyte, doth erg obſcurely:lic, 
That above Droſf wayd:fain wares acl 
And ganmabtlentherat. Ftervity,::- 
As 'twere its own lohextance. | - | 


= ” = 
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A Soul ——— dilate, Gutrac, | 
Pierces and judges thirigtunſeen-: 1; 

But this groſs-heap; of Matter.cannot at, 
Unleſs impaled from within + 1 


By 


Diſtanee and-Quantity, th Bodies due; 
The ſtate of Souls cannatadmit 3; I; 
And all the Gontraries'which:Nature:-knew  !- +: 


Meet there, nor hurt themſelves, nov it. 
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Cod never Body mbdeſo bright and clean, 
Which Good and Eviticould diſcern : 

What theſe words Honeſty and Honour mean; 
The Soul alone knows howto learn; 


"fo. 


And though #'trae ſhe $ittpriſon'd here, 
Yet bath ſhe Notions 6fher owt: * 
Which Senfe'&&th only jog, #wake, and clear; | 
But cannot at the firſt #akeknown.)! -- | 4 0 


Tak 
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The Soul her'own felicity hath laid, 

And independenton:theSenſe, 

Sces the weak terrotirs which the World invade '/ 
With pity or with nepligence. © \ 


I'2.- 


So unconcern'd ſhe lives, ſo much aboye 
The Rubbiſh'of a ſordid Jail, 


Thar nothing doth her Energy improve 
So much as when thoſe ſtruures fail, 


13. 


She's then a ſubſtance ſubtile, ſtrong and pure, 
So immaterial and refin'd, 
6 As ſpeaks her from the Body's fate ſecure, 
And wholly of a diffrent kind. 
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Religion for rewardin vain would look, 
Vertue were doom'd to miſery, | 
All actions were-like bubbles in a brook, 


Were 't not for Immortality. 
'TH 


But as that Conquerour who Millions fpent 
Thought it too mean to give a Mite 3 
So the World's Judge can never be content 


To beſtow le(s then Infinite, 


16. Treaſon 
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Treaſon againſt Eternal Majeſty 
Muſt have eternal Juſtice too; 

And ſince unbounded Love did fatisfie, 
He will unbounded Mercy ſhew. 


17. 


It is our narrowthoughts ſhorten theſe things, 
By cheir companion Fleſh inclin'd; 

Which feeling its own weakneſs gladly brings 
The {ame opinion to the Mind. 


19. 


We ſtifle our own Sun, and live in Shadez - 
- But where its beams do once appear, 
They make that perſon of himſelf afraid, 
And to his own afts moſt ſevere. . 


19. 


For ways, to ſin cloſe, and our breaſts diſguiſe 
From outward ſearch, we ſoon may find: 

But who can bis own Soul bribe or ſurpriſe, 
Or ſin without aſtiog behind ? - 


40. 


He that commands himſelf is more a Prince 
Then he who Nations keepsin awe z 

Who yield toall that does their Souls convince, 
Shall never need another Law. 


- 


Hh | Happineſs. 
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Happineſs. 


Unknown as the Atheniai Deity. 

It dwells not in Man's Senſe, yet he ſupplies 
That want by growing fond of its diſguiſe. 
The falſe appearances of Joy deceive, 

And ſeeking her unto her like we cleave. 


For finking Man hath ſcarce ſenſe left to know 


Whether the Plank he graſps will hold orno. 
While all the buſineſs of the World is this, 


To ſeek that Good which-by miſtake they miſs. 


; And all the ſeveral Paſſions men expreſs 
Are but for Pleaſure i a diffrent dreſs. 
They hope for Happineſs in being Great, 
Or Rich, or Lov'd, then bug their own cqnceit. 
But the GooU'man can find'thistreafure out, 
For which in vain others do dig and doubt ; 
And hath ſuch ſecret full Content within, 
Though all abroad be ſtorms, yet he can ſing, 
His peace is made, all's quiet in that place, 
Where Nature's cur'd and exercis'd by Grace. 
This inwatd Calm prevents his Enemies, 
For he can neither envy nor deſpiſe 
But in the beauty of his ordered Mind 
Doth ſtil! a new rich ſatisfaction find. 
Innocent Epicure ! whoſe ſingle breaſt 
Can furniſh bim with a continual feaſt. 


A Prince athbrae, and Scepterscanfefuſe ; 


Valuing only whiathe'cahnot loſe. © 

He ſtudiest6 do good 3 {i man may be 

Harmleſs for want of 'Opportunity®* ) 

But he 's induſtrious kindneſs to diſpence, 
And therein onely covetseminence. 

Others do court applauſe and fame, bur he 

Thinks all that giddy noiſe but Vanity. 


Ature courts Happineſs, although itbe 


He 


FO EMS. 
He takes no pains to be obſerv'd ar ſeen, 
While all his aGts are echoed from within. 
He's ſtil] himſelf, when Company are gone, 
Too well employ 'd everto bealone. 
For ſtudying Get all his volumes, he 
Begins the bulinefs of Erernity. 
And unconcern'd withour, retains a power 
To ſuck (like Bees) a ſweet from ev'ry flower. 
And as the Manna of the: Iſraelites 
Had ſeveral taſtes to pleaſe all Appetites : 
So his Contentment is that catholick food, 
That makesalf ſtates feem fit as well as good. 
He dares not wiſh, nor his own fate propound ; 
But, if God ſends, reads Love in every wound : 
And would not loſe for all the joys of Senſe 
The glorious pleaſures of Obedience. 


His better part can neither change nor loſe, þ. 
And all God' Y will cah _ can do,can chuſe.” 
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| Death. 
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Ow weak a Star doth.rule Mankind, | 

Which owes its ryt tothe ſame , 
Cautes which Nature had | 

To cheriſh and has th + HY 


1 
. 


2 11 
As Commonwealths may he —x 
And no remote Inv dread ; lp 
Yet may a ſadder fall endyre. 
From Traitors in their Sachs: 
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So while we feel no violence, 
And on our ative Health do truſt, 
A ſecret band doth ſnatch us hence, 
And tumbles us into the duſt. 


4- 


Yet careleſly we run our race, 
As if we could Death's ſummons waye ; 
And think not on the narrow ſpace 
Between a Table anda Grave. 


5. 


But fince we cannot Death reprieve, 

Our Souls and Fame we ought to mind, 
For they our Bodies will ſurvive; 

That goes beyond, this ſtays behind. 


6, 


If I be ſure my. Soul is (ſafe, 
And that myAQions will provide 
My Tomb a nobler Epitaph, 
Then that I'onely liv'd and dy'd. 


- 7 wt 
So that in various accidents | 

I Conſcience may and Honour keep ; 
I with that caſe and innocence © 


Shall die, as Infants go foſlecp. 


. 

. TO _rZyy 
[ = & o* © 
. . 


To 


POB FI% 


& 2390 . _— 703, 1£19h $4 7% = STT7 17+ FR 't - 
Bui: U)'9; £0 098] * bem ne PF 201 to ths ++ 


To the Qneen's Majeſty, on het late Sicko and 
Shiv) b:; ay plan SIT 


&7 Yo 401547] 5 man,v6 cn vl 
d ſados{; zrhar tops rÞ 177 
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Will want as. we Em IncR as bel 


Unleſs our Joy he emeaſyr'c y. our Gigts. | ts. a 
When in your Fever we with terrour {aw i 
Aroncour Hopes and Happineſs withdraw ; 

And every criſiq did with zealous fear +: , 

Enquire the News we ſcarce durſt ſtay to hear. 

Some dying Princes have'thtir Servants ſlain, 

That after death they might not want a Train. 

Such cruelty were here ancedleſs ſin; 

For had our fatal Fears prophetick been, 

Sorrow ne are wa dilate dove 1 
And yon LyIOns dh5 Hd ite@v in! 

Your danger w evry Vi e860 211 '» 4 
And onely yours was quiet in ene; ating rk þ 11 "; _ 
But all our zc46hs Ofief tia betn ig hin! Ot 7 '109 
Had not Greit Charle# — b back a ai : p ond 
Who did your ſuftffings wi h paig diſcern, : 

He loſt three Kio once with leſsconcern. + 
Lab'ring your fafety ny pe ba | HG 21937" "O88 
Nor fear'd ab + rh yling YT WP 
His Genius did th&b6Id Dili per tame; 07 
And his rich TeatdQUenth'FYH6tebelſions Pixie: 
At once the Thracian Hero loy's and griev'd, 

Till he his loſt Felidty rettiey tt 110 11 mo A | 


And with thent&\i8$ acechtvuFs war it 7/11 20: nO 
His Spouſe recover'd from the ſhades baldw.. 

So the King's grief your thredtnied loſs withſtood! 91 
Who mourn'd with the ſame fortune that he woo 4: 
And to his happy Paſſion we have been 


Now twice oblig'd for ſo ador'd a, Queen........ —_ 
But thow {everea G—_ You rg: a wh f1 
en 
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When you muſt Heay'n delay, or Him forſake ? 
Yet fince thoſe joys you made ſuch haſte to find 
Ha#'fcarcebeen fall if he were Jeft behind, - 
How well did Fate decide your inward ftrife, 
By makjng him a Preſent of your Life? _ 
Which refcu'd Blefling he nuft long enjoy, 
Sigce our Offences couldit not deſtroy. 
For none but Death durſt rival bimin you z 
And Death himſelf was baffled init too. 
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Upon Mr. Abrahain Cowley's Retiremen. 
oe ODE. 


t. 
O, no, unfaithful World, thou haſt . 


Too long my, caf Tg betray'd; 
Pp lay voor ena — ng 


7" 
# 


But I am wiſer grown atlaſt, 


And will improve by all that have paſt. 
I know —_ ;uſt I ſhould be wott.ory on 3 
For;J, was tol, before, yin 
And told in.ſober an infttudive lore, 
How little all that truſted thee have won : 
And yet I woyld make haſte tobe undone. 
Now by my ſuffring ] ambetter taught, _ 
And ſhall no more commit that ſtupid faule; ;, 
Co, get ſome other Fool, 
Whom thou mayſt next cajole: | 
On me thy frowns thou doſt in vain beſtow ; 
For I know how | 
To be ascoy and asreſetv'das thou, 
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In my remote and humble ſear _ 
"*% ; Now I'm again poſſe 


Of that late fugitive, m [7T* 
From all thy tumults and ry ally heat | 
I'le finda quiet.and a co0l retreat 3. 
| Andonthe Fexters Lhave worn 
Look with experienc'd and revengeſullcard 
In this my ſoyralgn Privacy, +» --+ 
Tis true 4;capabtgovern thee, |; 
But yet tay:{elf I may ſubdue 3 ',- 
And that's the nobler Empire of the two; 
Ifev'ry Paſſion had got leave 
 ItsſatisfaGtion to receive; 
YetI would it a higher pleaſure call, _ 
To conquer one, then to indulge them all. 


3. 


For thy inconſtant Sea, no more 
Ile leave that ſafe and folid Shore: 
No, though to proſper in the cheat, 
Thou ſhould my Deſtiny defeat, 
And make me be Beloy'd, or Rich, ar- Crete + 
Nor from my ſelf ſhouldt me reclaim 
With all the noiſe and all the - of Fame. 07 
Jadiciouſly Fle theſe deſpile ; | 
Too {mall the Bargain, a too great the "IE 
For them to cozen twice. 
At length this ſecret I have learn'd j 
Who will be happy, muſt beanconcera'd, ' 
Muſt all their Comfort intheir Boſom wear, 
And feek their treaſure and herpes 


4 


No other Wealth will I aſpire, 
Bur that of Nature to admire 3 
Nor envy on a Laurel will beſtow, 
Whil'ſ I haveany inmy Garden grow. 
And whenlI would be Great, 


"2 ME * F\ , : , TW 6 WY me 
"i. IA. #4 Fd 
. wx . 
#, . 
2a "IVZ Os 


'Tis but aſcending'to a Seat | 

Which Nature na lofty'Rock hath'built ; 

A Throne as free from trouble as from guilt. 
Where when my'Sol-her wings doegraiſe - + 
Above what:/Worldlingsfear of wg Iu ne: 

With innocent and quiet pride Tlefſity! v7 

And ſee the humble waves pay tributeto my feet. 

O Life Divine, when free-fr6m joys diſcas'd, 

Not always merry; bar 'rirpulways pleas'd ! - 


Sui. 4 (pn tines? 
Mis 03 taolg 791i td & +) 
A Heart,” whac{is too'great athing::”> : 
To be a Preſent for a Perſian King, 
Which God himſelf would have to be his Court, 
Where Angels would officiouſly reſort, 
From its own height ſhould-muchi decline, + :. / 
If this Converſeat ſhould refign: i +/+ | 
(UI-natuy&, Work } for thine." 
Thy unw(e rigonrbath thy Empire loſt; 
It hathaet.onelyfermoſitee, | 90 3 
But it Jakhbmade tabiſee,! [i 1 
They onely capyf thy:polltdlion boaſt; : i} 
Who do enyoy thee leaſtyavt underſtand thee moſt. 
For lo,,the;Man,whoms all Mankind admir'd, 
(By ev'ry Grace adorn'd, and ev'ry Mule inſpir'd)) 
Is now triumphantly; retarſd.. oF 
The mighty; Cowey:this hath: done, ' 
And over.thee aBartþidnGonqueſt won : 
Which futayge; Ages ſhaBadore, 
And which 1n this ſubdues thee more 
Then either Greek or Ronrgn ever could before. 
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The Kriſh Grey-hound. 


Ehold this-Creature's Form and Rate; 
Which Nature therefore did create ; 

That to the World might be expreſt 
What meen there can be in a Beaſt. 
And that we in this ſhape may find FI 
A Lion of another kind. ox 
For this Heroick beaſt does ſeem 
In Majeſty to Rival him. 
And yet vouchſafes, to Man, to ſhew 
Both ſervice and ſubmiſſion too. 
From whence we this diſtinQion have; 
That Beaſt isflerce,but this is brave: 
This Dog hath ſo himſelf ſubdu'd, 
That hunger cannot make him rude : 
And his behaviour does confeſs 
True Courage dwells with Qentleneſs. 
With ſterneſt Wolves he dares engage 
And ads on them ſucceſsful rage. 
Yet too much courtefie may chance 
To put him out of countenance. 
When in his oppoſers blood, 
Fortune hath made his vertue good ; 
This Creature from an a& ſo brave 
Grow's not more ſullen, but more grave. 
Mans Guard he would be, not his ſport, 
Believing he hath ventur'd for't; 
But yet no blood or ſhed or ſpent 
Can ever make him inſolent. 

Few Men of him, to do grert things have learn'd, 

And when th' are done,to beſo unconcern'd: - 
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To the,tupi bf Sommes nons partrop benrenx/ © 
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Ow prodigious is\my fate,. 

Since I can't determineclearly, - 
Whether you'l do moreſeverely . Fo ' 2001 
Giving me your love or hate } : {; *7 | 
For if you with kindoeſs bleſs me, - 

Since from you I ſaon'muſt part; - 
Fortune will ſo-diſpoſſeſsme, :!, > 
That your Love will break ny heart | 


Th el" TH 


But fince Deathall ſorr6w'tures, + 
Might I chufermy way-of-dying, 

I could wiſh the arrow flying + 

From Fortunes Quiygr,inot: from yours, '' ; |, + + 1 

For in the ſad unuſual ſtory ++ ++ a 

How my wretched heate-was torn, 

It will more concertyour:glory, 
I by abſence fell then locuk.” 11%, 00208] 
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A Dialogue beffie Li. and Roſania, Imitating 
that of | Gent Therſjs. $4 | 
Rog. 


1M free 4, leave the Mountain tops, 
c Andlike a nearer air.. + 
Luc. How ſhall I then forfake my Lovely Flocks 
Bequeathed to my care ? 

.cShepherdeſs, thy Flocks will not be leſs, 


Although thou ſhould'ſt come hither. 
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Luc. But I fear, the World will be ſevere, 
 ——sTmtl Teave them togo thither. 
Rog, Q4my-hregad,ut yourdp that depand. I + 
Laſh pe Ve hay wt cententio® \- ogifins ih 
Luc. Rather Fyaar thee would liveanddye, 
Would Fortune but conſent. 
Ros. But did yowask leave ta;lbye me too,” « vl 
Thagnthejs aould deprivemet ib volt 5p 
Luc. Not all Mankagd, a ſtratagem can'/fnd' +1 
Which from that heart ſhowld drive-rfie; + 
Ros. Better 'thad:heen, I tlice had never denn, 
Then that content tolofe;: 10 | 
Luc. Such are thy Charms,I'd dwell within thine's arms 
Could I my ſtatizen chute; - / J | 
Ros. When Life;s done; the: World to us is gone; ; 
Andall our cares do end: + fd 
Luc. Nay I know there 5 nothing ſweet below 
Unleſs it be a Friend. Ti 
Ros. Then whilſt nolive;chis Joy lets rake and give), 
Since death us oor! will ſever. © -- | 
Luc. But I truſt, when drumbleU'into duſtj 
We ſhall meet and lave forever. 


4 . ; 
Song, to the Tine of Adicu P Phillis, 
Ly IIL1152 5. 1.3 10300 , 


Is true, our:Eife'is butt a lon diſeaſe | 
Made up of real pain and cemirig eaſe. 
You Stars, who theſe entangled fortunes give, 
O tell me why 
It s{o hard to dye, 
Yet ſach a'task to Live ? 


ky 


If with ſome pleaſure we our griefs betray, 

It coſts us dearer then it can fepay.- 

For time or Fortune all things ſo devours; ' 
Our hopes ar6 croſt,- 
Or elſe the obje& loft;- 

E'rc we etltj calljc outs.” 
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As Epitaph on my Honoured Mother-in-Law 
Mrs. Phillips of Portheynon in Cardigan-ſhire, 
who dyed Jan. 1. Anno 1665 


Fader ſtay, it is but juſt ; 
Thou doſt nottread on common duſt. 
For underheath this ſtone does lye 
One whoſe Name can never dye : 
Who from an Honour'd Linage ſprung, 
Was to another matched Young ; 
Whole happinel(s ſhe ever ſought ; 
One blefling was, and many brought. 
And to her ſpouſe her faith did prove 
By fifteen pledges of their Love. 
But when by Death of himdepriy'd, 
An honourable Widow liv'd 
Fall four and twenty years, wherein 
Though ſhe had much afflied been, 
Saw many of her Children fall, 
And publick Ruine threaten all. 
Yet from above aſliſted, ſhe 
Both did and ſuffer'd worthily. 
She to the Crown, and Church adher'd, 
And in their Sorrows them rever'd, 
With Piety which knew no ſtrife, 
But was as ſober as her life. 
A furniſh'd Table, open door, 
That for her Friends, this for the Poor 
She kept ; yet did her fortune find, 
Too narrow for her nobler Mind ; 
Which ſecking objeRQs rorelieve, 
Did food to many Orphans give, 
Who in her Life no want did know, 
But all the Poor are Orphans now. 
Yet hold, her Fame is much too ſafe, 
To need a written Epitaph. 


Her 


POE MY, 
Her Fame was (@confel{sd; ti6Þ ſhe"! 122, oo 
Can never here for#btten' beg * #0113 17 916 £24k 1H) 


Till Cardigan it ſe]t become, 
To its own ruin'd heaps a* Fomb. 
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Ere, here are our enjoyments done, 
| And fince the Love an boy os we wear ,. 
Forbids us cithet word or t I g04:2 N28 
And Art wants hett Expreſvion,” NW 200 25.35 
Sce Nature firnifhis withore."” / "2 iv 
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The kind and mournful Nimph ph which lets 
Inhabits in her humble Cells,” 


| No longer her own ſorrow cells, 
Norforit now concert PARRENS.  .LYP 
But for our ck ſheds hes rears, 4 [ f 
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Unleſs them may (iliked be, 
Leſt we ſhould doubt her tak5cante's 5 
. Since ſhe bath loſt her beſt —_— 

Unto a matchleſs purity ; ] 

Our Love being clearer far then the * On 8 <1 
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Coldasthe ſirdamsrhat from her flow ais's # 
Or(if her privater receſs '' © ont © Gi bu 
\- comms; * be ol err 125 root WW 
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Then cold as thoſe dajh beds of Snow i . 


Our hearts are at this parting. low: mes 
gN:c2520 s 10 ai) ti 
Oc moF+ MALLS 261 1 i: ENNQ #7: 
Titty adit, 
Our Sultering Minary4 being {pent, NILS 
Will hs Cane. x. 


And ſure, if kndne? e ſo ſweet, 
"Tis harder to forget then meet. 
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W991 1 900.4 25 146 
Then t ough h the fac A ennefavoy - A 
Yet as the wine we, ther bring,,,; SPY OY 


Revives, and then exaJr the Sprng 5: - 144 
So let our hopes to meet allay, 


The fears and Sorrows of his day. 


—n ſqm” T1. LADLE ARES 
A Farewel to ROfanla:” \'1 210110!) 
1123 wor 0710} mow ronok off 
YDear K Roſafts) nk WS SESLih, 101 1+, 
To think Elena B56 teav'R Behind, 
And wiſh Thee here, to make my joys compleat, 
Or elſe me there, to ſharethy bleſt Retreat. 
But to the Heart which for (s doth mourn, , . 
The kindeſt thought] 1s or A if Xu oy 1 . 
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To my Lady Anne Boyle, ok VOY ” 
upon he 


Dor'd Yaleria,and can you conclude, 


Orinda A 1 HS IRA 2. a3e6blol 
Andlo miſ-ſpell the the Langyags,of my aces; 1i) 10 


When in my heart ba log etatlaged:. 0; 4 
n2d0F Ah 
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Ah be aflur'$'hcquld np/leok direR 11, |; 1 i +1117” 1) 
To you, notfall of paſſion and reſpeR; ': - !16 v!, 1 
Or if my lagks kaye playd:that tredch'ydus part) :;' 
And fo much mil-tnterpteted my heart,++ {1 141 T 
I ſhall fargivethem thatiqne falſbabd,ilefs + {1!i:! / / 
Thag al} thei: folly, anid:thetr ugliricls,' ) SETLETS, 
And had muslyracherclie they ſhouldiappear i: 
Always unhandſ{dme; thawance unſintere. 7 11) 
But muſt chank!your erroum; whichprocures 340 
Me ſuch obJiging:Jedoufie ds:yours.:': i 1. 
For at that, quagrelil cariiiere reping,'' (mine. 
Which ſhews . your. kindneſs,. though it' queſtions 
To your Goren t pardow your difruſt, 
And pxjze y&urFaveey'n when ir tsramuſt, | 1c] 
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. Cc vo rode] out ory tia 2a 30 io 
F Honour to.an, ancient Name be due, f JO 3 TO) 
Or Riches,challenge jt for, one thax'sinews ,,, ._, 

The Britiſh Language claims in. cithexſonſsy,;; .: i 1 
Both for its Age, and fos its Qpnſences;1 --!; 1 1:4 
But all great things muſt, be. {rom op xgemoy'd;,, |. / 
To be with higher reverenee.belovid,..,, !,.;; :: 
So Landskipywhich in Rrolpetts diſtant lye, * 11..; 1 

With greater, wandes:draw.ghe pleaſed Bye: 1; 7. 

Is not great Troy to onedark, ruine busl'd.d; 731.17 111 

Once the'famid Scene. of all the:fighring world.;1 , } 

Where's Athens now, to whom Rome Learning owes, 

And the fafe Lawrels that adorn'd her brows? © 

A ſtrange reverſe of. Fxe.ſhe did endure, 

Never once greater, than ſhe's now obſcure. 

E'ne Roweherfelf can'burſome footſteps ſhow.! * 

- Of Scipio 's tmmesor thoſe of Cicero, +114 | rl 1 Oo 
And as the Roman and therGrcviargate, ico 512! // 
The Britfhifell, the ſpoibo6/Timeand Pate. / 111 
But though-rhe:kanguageharhehe Doan Jodlgiivs al 
Yet ſhe has fixll:fome greavRematheee boaſts! drm! ? 
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For 'twasin that, the ſacred Bards of old, 

In deathleſs Numbers did their thoughts unfold. 
In Qroves, by Rivers, and on fertile Plains, 
They civiliz'd and taught the liſt'ning Swains 3 
Whilſt with highraptures, and as great ſucceſs, 
Virtue they cloath'd in Muſick's charming dreſs. 
This Merlin ſpoke, who im his gloomy Cave, 
Ev'n Deſtiny her ſelf ſeem'd to enſlaye: 

For to his fight rhe fature time was known, 
Much better than to others is their own : 

And with ſuch tate, Predifltions-from him fell; 
As if! he did Decree, and not Foretel. © 

This ſpoke King Arthar, who, if Fame be true, 
Could have compell'd. Mankind to ſpeak it too. 
In this once Boadicca valour taught, 

And ſpoke more nobly than her Souldiers fought : 
Tell me what.Hero could do more than ſhe, 
Who fell at once for Fame and Liberty ? 

Nor could a greater Sacrifice belong, 
Or to her Childrens, or her Countries wrong. 
This ſpoke CaraFacns, who was ſo brave, 

That to the Roman Fortune chetk he gave F<z 
And when their Yoke he could decline no more; 
He it ſo decently and'nobly wore, 

That Rome herſelf with blaſhes did believe, 

A Britain would'the Law of Honour give; 
 Andhaſtily his chains away ſhe threw, 

Leſt her own Captive elſe ſhould herſubdue. 
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To the Counteſs of Thanet, upon her marriage. 


Ince you who Credit to all wonders bring, 
That Lovers can believe, or Poets fing ; 
Whoſe only ſhape and faſhion does expreſs, 
Your Vertue#s, your nature not.your.dreſs; 
In whom themoRtatmir'd-extreams appear, 
Hemble and-Fair, Pradadit: and yer fincere ;. 
207 Whoſe 
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Whofe matchle(s worth tranſmits ſtich ſplendid raies, 
As thoſe that eqjvy it are forc'd topraile; | 
Since you have;found ſuch an 11luſtrious c_qgors of 

And are reſoly'd to fix yourglories there; .' 

A heart whoſe bravery to his Sex ſecures 

As much Renown as you have done to yours ; 

And whole perteQions in obtaining you, 
Are both diſcover'd and rewarded too; 

'Twere almoſt equal boldnels to invent 

How to increaſe your Merit, or Content. 

Yet ſure the Mules ſomewhat have to ſay, a 
But they will ſend it you a better way : \ 7 
The Court, which ſo much to your luſtre « owes, 
Maſt alſo pay you its officious vows. ap 

But whilſt this ſhews reſpeQ, and thoſe their art; | 

Let me too ſpeak the language of my heart 3 
Whole ruder Off rings da are approach your ſhrine; - 


For you, who merit theirs, can pardon mine. 
Fortune and Virtne with fiich heat contend 


( As once for Rome) now to make yort their friend - + 

And you ſo well canthis prefer to that, 

As you can neither fear, nor mend your Fate : 

Yet ſince the votes of joy from all are due, 

Alovelike mine, muilt find ſome wiſhes too. 
May you in this bright Conſtellation ſer, 

Still ſhew how much the Good outſhine the Great * : 

May you be courted with all joies of ſenfe, | 

Yet place the higheſt in your innocences 

Whoſe praiſe may you enjoy, but not regard, . - fb 

Finding within both motiveand reward. © 

May Fortune ſtill to your commands be juſt,” 

Yet ſtill beneath your kindneſs of your truſt: | 

May you no trouble either feel or tear, —_— 

But from your pity for what others wear 3 

And may the happy owner of your breaſt, 

Still find his paſſion with his joys encreas 4d; ; 

Whi'ſt every moment your concern makes known, 

And gives him too, freſh reaſon for his own : 


M m And 
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And fcom theit Parents may:your Off-ſpring have 
All that is wile and lovely foft and-brave : 

Or if: all wiſhes: we in one would give, 

For him, andfor: the wortd, Long my you live. 


(13.23, - 
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On her Son H. Price St. Syek? s Church where her heh 
4 i rs Interred, 


Hat and Lowe our truſt? 
Youth and, Beauty, both are; dult. 
Long we gathering arc with Pain, 
What one monyent calls again. 
Seven years childleſs, marriage paſt, 
A Son, a ſong born at laſ} ;; "IP 
So exaQtly lun, d: and fair, | gs 
Full of good Spirits, Meen, and Air, 
As a long, life,peomaſed,, . 
Yet, 1n leſs than fix weeks dead. 
Too promiting, too great a mind 
In ſo ſmall room-to be contur'd : 
Therefore, as fix.in Heav;n to dwell, 
He quickly broke the, Prifpn ſhell. 
So oo fybtle Alchimikt, , 
Can't with. Hermes Scal reſi & 
The powerful ſpirit's ſubgler flight, 
But t'will bid hup, long goqd night. 
And ſo the Sun if it ariſe 
Half ſo glorious as his Eyes, 
Like this Infant, takes a ſhrowd, 
Buried in a morning Cloud. 
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On the lewth of by Lord Rich, oly Son to the Earl 
* of Watyick, who dyed of the ſm: tl Pox, 
5” TER 


Sy 
et i 


Ave not fo many liveY'&f late « 
Suths'd to quench the greedy thirft of Fate 2 

Though to'encreaſe the mournful purple Flood. 
As well as NoÞl;ſhe drank: Royal Blood; 
That not content, againſt us to ergage 
Our own wild fury, and Uſurpers rage ; 
By ſickneſs now, when all that ſtorm is palt, 
She ſtrives to hew-our Heros down as faſt ? 
And by the Prey ſhe chuſes, ſhews her Aim 
I: to extinguiſh all the Engliſh Fame. 
Flſe had this generous Youth we now have loſt, 
Been till bis Fr iends delight, and Country's boaſt, 
And higher raisd the Ilufirious Namo he bore, 
Than all our Chronicles had done before. 
Had Death conſider'd ere he ſtruck this blow, 
How mary noble hopes *twould overthrow; 
The Genius of his Houſe( who did | complain 
Thar all her Worthies now dy d oreagain) 
His flouriſhing, andyer untainted years-; 
His Fathers anguiſh, and his Mothers tears ; 
Sure he had been perfwaded torelent, 
Nor had for ſomuchearly ſweetneſs, ſent 
That fierce Diſeaſe, which knows not how to ſpare 
The Young, the Great, the Knowing, or the Fair. 
But we as well might flatter every wind, 
And court the Tempe ſts to be Icfs unkind, 
As hope from chur liſh Death to ſnatch his Prey ; 
Who is as furious and as deaf as they ; 
And who hath cruelly {urpriz din hifn, © 
His Parcnts joy, and all the World's cſicem. 

Say treacherous hopcs that whiſper in our car, 


Yill eo expect ſome ſteady comfort here, 
And 
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And though we oft diſcover all your Arts, 
Would ſtill betray our diſappointed Hearts ; 
W hat new deluſion can you now prepare, 
Since this pale obje& ſhews how falſe you are ? 
"Twill fully anſwer all you have to plead, 
If we reply, Great Warwick's Heir is dead : 
Bluſh humane Hopes and Joics, and then be all 
In folemn mourning at this Funeral. 

For fince ſuch expeRations brittle prove, 
What can we ſafely either Hope or Love? 


The V, irgin. 


He things that make a Virgin pleaſe, 
She that ſecks, will find them thele ; 
A Beauty, not to Artindebt, 
Rather agreeable than great 3 
An Eye, wherein at once do meet, 
The beams of kindneſs, and of wit ; 
An undiſſembled Innocence, 
Apt not to give, hor take offence : 
A Converlation, at once, free 
From Paſlion,and from Subtlety ; 
A Face that's modeſt, yet ſerene, 
A ſober, and yet lively Meen; 
The vertue which does her adorn, 
By honour guarded, not by ſcorn ; 
With ſuch wiſe lowlineſs indu'd, 
As never can be mean, or rude 
That prudent negligence enrich, 
And Time's her filence and her ſpeech; 
Whoſe equal mind, does alwaies move, 
Neither a foe, norſlave to Love ; 
And whoſe Religion's ſtrong and plain, _— 
Not ſuperſtitious, nor prophane. 


Upon 
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| Upon the graving of ber Name npon a Tree in 
Barnelmes Walks. 


Las how barbarous are we, 
Thus to'reward the courtebus Tree, 

Who its broad ſhade affording us, 
Deſerves not to be wounded thus; 
See how the Yielding Bark complies 
With our ungrateful injuries. 
And ſeeing this, ſay how muchthen 
Trees are more generous then Men; 
Who by a Nobleneſs ſo pure 
Can firſt oblige and then endure. 


— — —— = t—_— tc ny A a AA 


To my deareſt friend Mrs. A. Owen, #porn her 
greateſt loſs. 


$ when two ſiſter rivelets who crept 
From that dark bed of fnow wherein they pt, 
By private diſtant currents under ground 
Have by Mwanders eithers boſom found, 
They ſob aloud and break down what withſtood, 
Swoln by their own embraces to a flood : 
So when my ſimpathy for thy dear grief 
Had brought me near, in hope to give relief, 
I found my ſorrow heightned when ſo joyn 4, 
And thine increas'd by being ſo combin'd, 
Since to the bleeding hopes of many years, 
I could contribute nothing bat my tears ; 
Fears which to thy ſad fate were juſtly due, 
And to his loſs, by all who that loſs knew; 
For thy Chariſtus was ſo much above 
The Eloquence of all our grief and love, 
That it would be Injurious to his Hearſe 


To think to crowd his worth mto a verſe. 
Nn Could, 
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Could I (by miracle) ſuch praiſe indite, 

Who with more cale and Juſtice weep then write, 
He was all that which Hiſtory can boaſt, 

Or bolder Poctry had ere engroſs'd. 

So pious, juſt, noble, diſcreet, and kind, 

Their beſt Ideas knew not how to find. To 
His ſtrong Religion not on trifles ſpent, | 
Was uſeful, firm, early, and eminent, 

Never betray'd to indigeſted heat, + , 

Nor yet entic'd from what was ſafely great. 
Ard this (o ſoon, as if he had foreſight, 

He muſt begin betimes whoſe noon is night. 
His vertue - was his choice,and not his chance, 
Not mov'd by Age, nor born of Ignorance. 
He well knew whom, and what he did believe, - 
And for his Faith did not diſpute, but live, 
And Jiv'd juſt like his infant Innocence, 

But that was crown'd with free obedience. 

How did he ſcorn deſign, and equally 

How much abhorr'd this Ages vanity ! 

He neither lik'd it's tumults, nor its Joys, 
Slighted alike Earths pleaſures, and her noiſe. 
Burt unconcern'd in both, in his own mind 

Alone could power and ſatisfaction find. 

A treaſury of merit there Jay hid, 

,'Which though he ne're confes'd, his aftions did. 
His modeſty unto his vertue lent 

At once a ſhadow and anornament. 

But what cou{d-hide thoſe filial rites he paid ; 
How much he lov'd how prudently obey'd ? 
How as a Brother did he juſtly ſhare 

His kind concern betwixt reſpeGt and care? 
And to a wite how fully did he prove 

How wiſely he could judye, how fondly love? 
As Husbands ſcrious, but as Lovers kind, 

He valu'd all of her, but-lov'd her mind ; 

And with a paſſion made this Riddle truc, 

"Twas ever perfed, and yet ſtill-it grew. 


Such 
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Such handſome-thoughts his Breaſt did ever fill, 

He durſt do any thipg, but what was ill ; z 

Unlike thoſe Gallants-who' ſo uſe their rme, 

As oppertunity 0 aft their crime, 

And loſt in wine or.vanity when young, 

They dye too {oon, becauſe they liv'd too long. 

But he has tallowed {o his early death, 

'Tis almoſt ſhame-to draw a longer breath. 

I can no more, they that can muſt have learn'd 
To be more eloquent, and leſs concern'd. 

But all that Noble.Juſtice to his Name 

His own good Angel will commit to Fame. 

Could griet recall this happineſs again, 

Of thy dear ſorrow 1 would nere complain, 
But ſuch an opportunity would take 

To grieve an ulelels life out for thy ſake. 
But ſince it cannot, Imuſt pray thee live, 
That ſo much of Chariſtus may ſurvive, 
And that thou do;no aft ſo harſh to Love, 
As that his glory ſhould thy ſorrow move : 

Endure thy Joſs til] Heav'n ſhall it repay, 

Upon thy laſt and glorious wedding-day, | 
When thou ſhalt know him more, and quickly fad. 
The love increas'd by being fo retin'd, 

And there pollels him without parting fears, 
As ] wy friendſhip free from future tears. 


—_ 


Orinda to Lucaſia partiug OGober 166 1. at London. 


Dieu dear objed of my Love's exceſs, 
And with thee all my hopes of happineſs, 

With the ſame fervent and unchanged heart 

Which did it's whole (elf once to thee impart, 

( And which though fortane has ſo forely Fruits d, 

Would ſufter:more, to be from this excus'd ) 

I to reſign thy dear Converſeſubmit, 

Since I can neither keep, nor merit it. 


Thou 
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T hou haſt too Jong to me confined been, 

W ho ruine am withour, paſſion within. 

My mind is ſunk below thy tenderneſs, 
And my condition does deſerve it leſs; 

I'm ſo entang1'd and fo loſt a thing 

By all the ſhocks my daily ſorrow bring, 
That would'ſt thou for thy old Orinda call 
Thou hardly could'ſt unravel her at all. 

And ſhould Ithy clear fortunes interline 
With the inceſſant miſeries of mine ? 

No, no, I never lov'd at ſuch a rate 
"To tye thee to the rigours of my fate; 

As from my obligations thou art free, 

Sure thou ſhalt be ſo from my Injury, 
Though every other worthineſs I mils, 

Yet Fle at leaſt be generous in this. 

I d rather periſh without ſigh or groan, 
Then thou ſhoul'dſt be condemn'd to give me one; 
Nay in my ſoul I rather could allow 
Friendſhip ſhould be a ſufferer, then thou ; 
Go then, ſince my {ad heart has fer thee free, 
Let all the loads and chains remain on me. 
Though T be left the prey of ſea and wind, 
Thou being happy wilt in that be kind; 

Nor ſhall I my undoing much deplore, 

Since thou art ſafe, whom I muſt value more. 
Oh! mayſt thou ever be ſo, and as free 

From all ills elſe, as from my company, 

And may the torments thou haſt had from it 
Be all that heaven will to thy lite permit. 
And that they may thy vertue ſervice do, 
Mayeſt thou beable to forgive them too : 

But though I muſt this ſharp ſubmiſſion learn, 
I cannot ygt unwiſh thy dear concern. 


Not one new comfort I expe& to ſee, 

T quit my Joy, hope, life, and all but thee ; 
Nor (eek I thence ought that may diſcompoſe 
That mind where ſo {crene a goodneſs grows. 
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F ask no 0 inconyenient kindneſs now, 1% - 
To move thy paſſin, or to cloud thy brow ; 
And thou wilt fatisfie my boldeſt plea 
By ſome few ſoft remembrances of me, 
Which may preſent thee with this candid thought, 
I meant not all the troubles that I brought. 
Own not what Paſſion rules, and Fate does cruſh;=" 
But wiſh thou couldſt haye don't without a bluſh, 
And that'T had been, ere it was too late, 
Fither more worthy, or more fortunate: 
Ah who can love the thing they cannot prize 2 
But thou mayſt pity though thou doſt deſpiſe. 
Yet I ſhould think that pity bought too dear, 
If it ſhonld coſt thoſe precious Eyes a tear. 

Oh may no minutes trouble;thee pollels, 
But to endear the next hours happineſs ; 
And maiſt thou when thou art from me remov 'd, 
Be better pleas'd, but never worſe beloy'd:: 
Oh pardon me for pow'ring out my Woes; ; 
In Rhime vow, thatI dare notdo't in Proſe, od 
For I miſt loſe. whatever is call'd dear; 
And thy aſſiſtance all that loſs to bear, 
And have more cauſe than ere I had before, 
To fear that I ſhall never ſee thee more. 


_ OO 
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On the 1. of January 1657. 


H''Eternal Centre of my life and me, _ ,_ 
Who when I was not gave me roomto be, 
Hath ſince (my time preſerving in his hands) 

By moments numbred out the precious ſand, 

Till it is {well'd to fix and twenty years, p 
Checquer'd by Providence with ſmiles and tears. , = 
I have obſerv'd how vain all glories are, | 
The change of Empire, and the chance of War : 

Seen Faction with its native venom burſt, 


And Freaſon ſtruck, by what it ſelf had £AIEY p 
Oo Seen 
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en uſeleſs Crimes, whoſe Owners but made way, 
For future Candidates,to wear the Bay, 


of IT 


So 
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To my Lady M. Cavendiſh, choſing the name of 
act "7 7 


; glicrite... j 


EY; Mitre in your frame has taken care, 
Aswelf your Birth asBeauty do declare, 
Since we at once difcoyer in your Face, © 
The luſtre of your Eyes and of your Race : 
And that Y6ur ſhape and faſhion daes atteſt, 

So bright*# form has Fet a brighter pueſt, 

To future times authentick fame ſhall bring, - 
Hiſtorians ſhall relate,and Poets ſing. 
But ſinceyour boundleſs mind upon my head, 
Some rays of ſplendour 1s content to ſhed z 
And teaft _— by the great ſurprize, 

Since you ſubmit to meet me in difguile, 
Can lay afjde what dazles vulgar fight, 

And to Oriida can b& Policrite 
You muſt endure my vows and find the way 
Toentertain ſuch Rites as I can pay : 
For ſo the pow? divine riew praile acquires, 
By ſcorning nothing that it oncEinſpires : 

I have no merits that your ſmile can win, 

Nor offering to appeaſe you when I fin; 

Nor can my uſele(s homage hope toraiſc, 

When what L,cannot ſerve, I ſtriveta. praiſe : --* 
But I can love, and loveat ſuch a, pitch, 

As I dare boaſt itwill ey'n you enrjch ; | 
For kindneſs 1s a Mine, when great and true, 

Of nobler Ore than eyer Indians knew, 
"Tis all that mortals can on Heay'n beſtow, 
Andall that Heay'n can yalue here below. 


- 
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111 Againſt Love: 


TFnce A with your cheating Toi, 
Your real Griefs, andipainted Joies, 
Your Pleaſure which it ſelf' deſtroies. 
Lovers like men,1n Feayersburn andrave, 
And only what.willi 1nzuxe them do crave; 
Mens weakneſs makes Love: ſo,ſevere, etl 
They give him power by their fear,  ; FRneyy 
And make the Shackles which they wear. : 
Who to another does his:heart ſubmit, .. 
eshis own Idal, and then worſhips'it. 
Him whoſe heart is all bis own, 
Peace and liberty does crown, 
He apprehends no killingfrown. . 
He feels no raptures which are joies diſeas 'd, 


And is not much penis bur ſtill as d, | 


—— 


ATT. 


A Dialogue « Friendti nuliplyed; ; b 
. Muſulorns 


Fin you nago o one fi Ingle ſenſe 

Confine adarry Influence ? 

Ocwhen you dothe rates combine, 

To thembelres only make them ſhine ? 
Love that's engroſs'd by one alone, 


Is envy not affteRion.' , - | A 
Yo4t': * oor 1 @ \ 
Orinda: ' '” 11071 
_ ; 748. 
No Muſidorus, this would. be F | SETS 1 hat 


But Friendſhips prodipality, 
Union in raics does noxeo 


Bur doubles Jufirewhen they tine; ingH7 3:72 vi 
= And 
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And ſouls united live above | 


Envy, as much as ſcatter'd Lover 
— (like Rivers) as it multiplies, 
In many ſtreams, grows weaker ſtill and dies. 


Mufidorus. 


Rivers indeed may loſe their force, 
When they divide or b:cak their courle, 
For they may want ſome hidden Spring, 
Which to their ſtreams recruits may bring 3 
Bur Friendſhip's made of pureſt fire, 
Which burns and keeps its ſtock entire. 
Love, like the Sun, may ſhed his beams on all, 


And grow more great by being general. 
Orinda. 


The purity of friendſhip's flame 

Proves that from fimpathy it came, 

And that the hearts ſo cloſe do knit 

They no third partner canadmit 3 

Love like the Sun does all inſpire, 

But burns moſt by contracted fire. 
Then though I honour every worthy gueſt, 
Yet my Lucaſis only rules my breaſt. | 


Roſania to Lucafia on her Letters. 


A®5 ſtrike outright, or elſe forbear, 
Be more kind, or more ſevere 
For 1n this checquer'd mixture I 
Cannot live, and would not die, 
And muſt I neither? tell me why ? 


When thy Pen thy kindneſs tells, 
My heart tranſported leaps and ſwells. 


wa 


But when my greedy cye does ſtray 


Thy thtcat'ned abſence to ſurvey, 
That heart is ſtruck and faints away. 


To giveme title ro rich land, 

And the fruition to withſtand, 

Or ſolemnly to ſend the key 

Of treaſures I muſt never ſee, 
Woulditcontempt or bounty be ?. 


This is ſuch refin'd diſtreſs, 

That thy ſad Lovers figh for leſs, 

Though thou their hopes haſt overthrown, 
They loſe but what they ne're have known, 
ButI am plunder'd from my own. 


How canſt thou thy Roſanza prize, 
And beſo crael and fo wiſe ? 

For if ſuch rigid policy 

Muſt thy reſolves diſpute with me, - 
Where then is friendfhip s victory ? 


Kindneſs isof ſo brave a make 

'Twil rather death then bondage take, 

So that if thine no power can have, 

Giveit and me one common grave, WA 
But quickly exher kill or ſave.. | WAY 1 
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To my Antenor March 16. 166% 


M: dear Antenor now give ore, .. 
For my ſake talk of graves no more, .. / 
Death is not in our powerto gain,  ', | ..., 
And is both wiſh'd and fear 'dinvain,,, © rue” 

Let's be as angry as wee will, ONT 
Grief ſooner may diſtra& then kill, 

And the unhappy often prove 

2H .C s Pp Death 
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Death is as COy A thing as 5 Love. 

Thoſe whoſe own {word their death did g1ve, 

Afraid were or a ſham'd te Live ; 

And by an aGt ſo deſperate, 

Did poorly run away from fate; 

'Tis braver much t' out-ride the ſtorm, 
Endure its rage and ſhun his harm 3 
Afficion nobly undergone, + © 
More Greatneſs ſhews then having none. 
But yet the wheel in turning round, 

At laſt may lift us from the, ground, 

And when our fortune's moſt ſevere, 

The leſs we have, the leſs we fear. 

And why ſhould we that grief permit, . 
Which can nor mend nor ſhorten it ?: 
Let's wait for a ſucceeding good, 

Woes have their Ebb as well as flood : 

And ſince the Parliameht have reſcu'd you, 

Believe that Providence will do ſo top.: 


. 
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A Triton to Lucafia going to Sea, PEA ofiw the 
Caret fried In OG 


Y Maſter Neptune | OM ſuch} EL of wie” 
To quiet the Commotions of his ſtate, - 
That he mighe pive,through his fierce winds and Seas, 
Safe pallage to the Royal, Portugueze, 

That he &'re fince at home has kept, 


And in his Chry ſtal pallace ſlept, _- ©. + 
Till a ſwift wind e614 hin today | NUR. + V4 
A ſtranger w was to ke il WAYz., .. ſat] 
Whom he hath ſent me out t view,, PS ne; 54 
And I muſt tell _ Magee, It 15 You, th C 
ls Bu ii yam 1:0 ND 
or 11:10 vagudas 2d: bad 
| ” 3. He 
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He knowes you by an Honourable fame :' 
Who hath not heard Lucaſia's worthy name ? _, 
But ſhould he ſee. you too, I,dpubt he will 
Grow amorous and here detain you ſtill :-.. 
I know his humor very well ich 
So beſt can the event foretel, 
Bur wiſhing you better ſucceſs, 
And that my Maſters guilt be leſs, 
I will fay nothing of your form 
Till you are paſt the danger of a ſtorm. 
ti FO vi {31-; AUD 
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Fear nothing elſe, for eyes ſg,{weet as theſes; . - - 
No power that is Sea-born can diſpleaſe 2 
You are much more then Nymph or Goddels bright; 
I ſaw 'mall at ſuppert* other Nyjght: _ j: 
They with far os xtraQfoti' draw; '! 19 bib I 
They give us Love, you gives Law- ©! 71 d ib 1 
Your Charms the winds arid ſeas wit moyep ''v! /. 
But *tis to wonder not to Love. © 3901062 5.1197 


Your only danger 1s, leaſt they . 
Stiff with amazement ſhoald beca]m your way. 
AS00650 547 Yor ago tor or dll! roarrl) won bufh 
iRe!ob, y 1912 02 flavwgu? 


But ſhould they alt want breath to mak&i'g#le;'-2T 
What's ſent in prayers for yoit Will 'fill your fait's1 ©” 
What brought you hither will your way ſecure, 
Courage and kindneſs can no flip endure 3 
The winds wilt-doas muctyfot-yousr; ;i'j{ »» - iT 
OT 169; yoogd7. ol yidrty 19] 
| / Born5ho0nw a6 32] baA 
yet fince our bitth the Engliſh*Occiti Boaſteg 01 
We hope ſometimes to ſeg you on theſe Coaſts, , 
And we will order for you as you pals, 


Winds ſoft as :dversvows, wavesſmooth a ghar, 
ol ac 


þ« LY 
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Fach Deity ſhall you befriend, 
And all the Sea-Nimphs ſhall attend; 
But if becauſe a Ship's too ſtraight, 
Or<clſe unworthy ſuch a freight, 


A Coach more uſeful would appear, 
That and fix Daxziſh Steeds you know are here. 


HC — ——————— 
—  ——_rH— ——_—_—c_. 
—— 


 — 


Orinda #poz little HeQor Philips. 
[. 


* Twice forty months of WedlockT did ſtay, 
Then bad my vows crown'd with a Lovely boy, 
And yet in forty days he dropt away, 

O ſwift Viſiflitude of humane joy. 


=—Y 


I did but ſce himand he diſ-appear'd, 

I did but pluck the Roſe-budand it fell, 
A ſorrow unforeſeerand ſcarcely fear'd, 
For ill can mortals their afflictions ſpell. 


kf :.-3- 
And now (ſweet Babe) what can my trembling heart 
Suggeſt to right my doleful fate or thee, 
Tears are my, Mule and ſorrow all my Art, 
So piercing groansmult be thy Elogy. : 

pho a I.T41 4* Py K 
Thus whilſt noeyc is witneſs of my mone, 
Igrievethy loſs ( Ah boy too dear to live) 


And let the unconcerned World alone, 
Who neither will, nor canrefreſhment give. a 


: . Array - q" * g* ot 

ALAS py 6's 

An Offring too for thy ſad Tomb:Lhave, ;.,) -* 
16; 


Too 
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Too juſt a tribute tO thy carly Herſe, 
Receive theſe gaſping nymbers to thy grave, 
The laſt of thy unhappy Mothers Verſe. : © 


—_— 


To the Lady E. Boyl. 


H lovely Celimena why : 
/ \ Are you ſo full of charms,  - _ 
Thar neither Sex can from them flic, $% 145 
Nor take aginſt them arms. 


Others in time may gain apart, _ 
But you at once ſnatch all the heart. 


Dear Tyrant why will you ſubdue |. T 4F 
"s 
J 


, Orinda's crivial, heart, | 21 
Which can no eriomph add,to youth: | - 
Not mericing.your dart, ' ;i- 
And ſure you will not grant it one; 
If not for my ſake for your Own. : 


For it has been by tendernch ET 14 

Already ſo much bruis'd, + ,- od #32. 
That at your Altars I may queſs 

It will be but refus 'd. 
For never Deity did prize 
A torn and maimed " 2ir--W 

| 1132VO Q * 

But oh what madneſs can or dare - ay oh 


Diſpute this noble chain, Gem 

Which 'tis a greater thing towear,' |} 1s (©. vil. 

Than Empires to obtain. | SONTATHL 
To be your flaveI more defign, ol 
Than to have all the world be mine, 2 261507 
Thoſe loricas Fetters = Babs 1.104 biuo3 
A merit fit for them, . 12-244 of 2847 1O 

Rees the breaches made by Fate, >6G0'7 256] 
Qq. _ And 
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And whom hey own redeem. 
What thus ennobles andithus cures,; | ' ; 
Can be no inflirence batyonrs. '' '/ 42 - 


Pardon th' Ambition of my aim, 

Who love you 3 ahat rate, 
That ſtory cannot boaſt a flame 

So laſting and lo great 1. f.y Fa 
I can be only kind and rue, |' ay oF) 
But what elſe cay,|&, worthy ho a+, | 


* +7 4 
*r 16G (2513 ili, 


_ Pet HT ON PTENTINEE 
To my Lord Dukg of Ormond, upon the. late Plot... 


(care 
Hough you,-igrtat! Bit; b&Heav oe" immediirs 
Who ſhew'd you danger; alt tick broke the 
And our firſt gragitudetothat! bedue, p _ (foare} ; 
Yet there is much that muſt'be patdrs'* | 
For 'tis your PrudeftieeTthirts peats ce 
Gives her her ſafety, #d(Whit ale Fyoute 
Whilſt your prevailing — doe "Eb | 
At once 1ts conduct, and'1t4 inf eh - 
Leſs honour from a battel\ wori'ts got," RS 
Than to repel ſo danyetbus. &Plbt'; 4 
Fortune with Courage may phy booty ee G. 
But ſingle vertue is rriumphidthete 3. f | 
In vain the bold ingratefiiPRtb&ls aim PR DAS n107 f 
To overturn when you ſupport the ſame; 
You who three potefit RinþUbtns hte Kiye Teen © 
Tremble with fury, and y& ſtedFaft be Fu get 
Who on afflicted MS&WRy colt? wair,'? * w—_ 
When it was ſeemingly f6rfo6R pA Pat -% A 6 ae : 
Whole ſettled loyalty dorm ds | 
Nor the more flatte#lfis- emits Ne =] wade: 
And having ſcap'd ſo d&ggrous a co 
Could you now fall pi? Mo Bhi! M ry 
Or was it hop'd by this CG entfhtt ee! 10 
That you could F athe ie $orthik Gaul; on 


bak. But 
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Bur whilſt cheſ e \retches at chisimpiotis'rate, © * 
Will buy the Kibwiledge of. yqur mighty fare ; 
You ſhatl preferve your Kings entruſted Crown, , 


? 


# 


—_y Oy HibSctube and yourows. ,, , , 
And wlatt his'$vord Kingdoms abroad beſtows, 
You with the next renown ſhall this diſpole. 


þ 8 


a 
< y_= _ — 
. o 


"E31Y 7 TY ARIA ALAS Da 
To the Counteſs of Rb(c6mon, with a Cop 
Y | 
20h 2t {11% 1 ,,0h;,Pompey- 1G!) A 
IRAN ({! 1: he ff og 0/4 # IK © 
Ret Poinpey's Fame from Ex pt made eſcape, 
And flies reaper ſuccqur yn this ſhape: .; 
£1 wxLs GI 's » | Ti! $11 : 
A hap hb alluy d him, would appear, 
Nor iff yo tp tee, pore wear, 
Yet he {ays, Madam, he's relolv'd to come, 
DO HO] 28-8 D HH YCLETEOW PICLEW TE 
And riin a hazacd of A ſegond doom :. 
But ſtilL.he hopes ta bribe.you, by that tri 8s 
You may be we "baits RE Hy thas fr pps bas 
Y - »PR4Cf | o* FONLu} to 1: #7 


—_— 
- %, 
. - 
Ja i, 


(1% 2M [ TTY iow, q 

Each of, whoſe.ſavours will de thim,more, Gn: 
Than affthe Lawre 5 that his temples y Ars 5. | Bs 
Yet if his Name and his akfortines al EE : 
he thinks my interceſſion will prevail; 
And whilſt my Numbers would relate his end, 
Notlike # Jud eyou'l liſten, but a friend;; | 
For hog! can either of; us fear your Fromm, 
Since h&and'T are both ſo mach. your own, *, 

5 e | LEE ill i 

Bur when you wonder at my bold delgn, Fo 
Remember who di "that high task enzojn Wong 
_ Thilhift tious Orrecy, whole leaſt command, Wh 
' You would more wonder if I could withſtand; | 
Of him'f' cannot which is hardeſt cell, © 
Or not to praiſe him, or to praiſe hum well; | 
Who on that height from whence true glpry camgy-x 
Does there polleſs avd,thence i iſttbute mes rr. 
Where all thcir Lyres the willing Muſes = Sh | 
To learn of him whatever chey (Mal —_— -. - 
Since all muſt yield;whilſt thereare Books or Men, 
"Y The 


IF -1 


z 
% , 
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The Univerſal Empire to his Pen ; 

Oh! had that powerful genius but inſpir'd 

The feeble hand, whoſe ſervice he requir'd, 

It had your juſtice then, not mercy pray d, 
Had pleas'd you more, and better him obey'd. 


_—_— IRS 


On the death of the truly honourable Sir Walter 
Lloid Knight. 


The Mules are in ſolemn mourning too, 
And by their dead aſtoniſhment confeſs, 

They can lament this Joſs, though not expreſs : 
Nay if thoſe ancient Bards had ſeen this Herſe, 
Who once in Britiſh ſhades ſpoke living Verſe, 
Their high concern for him had made them be; 
Apter to weep, than write his Elogy : 
When on onr Land that flood of woes was ſent, 
Which ſwallow'd all things ſacred as it went, 
The injur'd Arts and Vertues made his breaſt 
The Ark wherein they did ſecurely reſt : 

For as that old one was toſs'd up and down, 
And yet the angry billows could not drown ; 

So Heavy n did him in this worſe deluge ſave, 
And made him triumph o're th' unquiet wave : 
Who while he did with that wild ſtorm conteſt, 
Such real magnanimity exprels'd ; 

That hedar'd tobe loyal, ina time 

When 'rwas a danger made, and thoughea crime : 
Duty, and not ambition, was his aim, 

Who ſtudy'd Conſcience ever more than Fame, 
And thought it ſo deſirable a thing, 

To be prefer'd to ſuffer for his King, 

That he all Fortunes ſpight had pardon'd her, 
Had ſhe not made his Prince a ſufferer ; 

For whole lov'd cauſe he did both a&t and prieve, 
And for it only did endure to live, 


T Obſequies where ſo much grief is due, 


To 
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To tcach the world what man can be and do,. 
Arm'd by Allegiance and Religion too. 

His head and heart mutual affiſtance gave, 

That bei ing ſtill ſo _ and'this ſo brave, 

That 'twas acknowledxd all he ſaid and did, 

From judgment, and from honour did proceed: 
Such was the uſeful mixture of his mind, 

'Twas at once meck and knowing, ſtout and kind 3 
For he was civil, bountiful, and learn'd, 

And for his Fricnds ſo generouſly concern'd, 

That both his heart and houſe, his hand and tongue, 
To them,more than himſelf,ſeem'd to belong 3 

As if to his wrong'd party he would be 

Both an Exampleand Apology : 
For when both Swords and Pens ceas'd the diſpute, 
His life alone Rebellion did confute. 
But when his Vows propitious Heaven had heard, 
And our unequal'd King at length appear'd, 
As aged Simeon did his {pirits yield, 

When he had ſeen his deareſt hopes fulfil'd ; 
He gladly ſaw the morning of that day, 
Which Charles his growing ſplendour did diſplay ; 
Then to Eternal joics made greater haſte, 

Becauſe his preſent ones flow din ſo faſt ; 

From which he fled out of a pious fear, 

Leſt he by them ſhould be rewarded here ; 
While his ſad Country by his death have loſt 


Their nobleſt Pattern,and their greateſt boaſt, 
"4a f 


Orinda to Lucaſia. G47 
'F 


Þ the weary birds e're night be done, 
How they would. fain call up the tardy Sun, 
With Feathers hung with dew, 


And trembling voices too. 
Rr They 
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They court their glorious Planet to appear, 
Thar they may find recruits of ſpirits there. 
The drooping Flowers hang their heads, 
And languiſh down into their beds : 
While Brooks more bold and fierce than they, 
Wanting thoſe beams, from whence 
All things drink influence, 
Openly murmur and demand the day. 


2, 


 Thoumy Lucafe2 art far more to me, 

Than he to all rhe under-world can be; 
From thee I've heat and light, 
Thy ablence makes my night. 

But ah ! my Fr1end, it now grows very long, 

"The ſadneſs weighty, and the darkneſs ſtrong : 
My tears (its dew ) dwell on my cheeks, 
And fti]l my heartthy dawning ſeeks, 

And to the mournfully it cries, | 
That if too long TI wait, 
Ev'n thou'may it come too late, 

And not reſtore my life, but cloſe my eyes, 


_— — ———— 


To Celimena. 


hy fond heart (ſay I) crorment no moce 
That Celimena whom thou doſt adore, 

For ſince ſo many of her Chains are proud, 
How canſt thou be diſtinguiſh'd ini the crowd : 
But fay, bold trifler, what doſt thou pretend ? 
Wouldlt thou depoſe thy Saint into thy Friend ? 
Equality in friendſhip is requir'd, bo 
Which here were criminal to be deſir'd. 4 


L 


a 


An 


POEMS. Fn) 


———- 


we Yy wer t0 another prrſwading a Lady to 
— 


f 


Orbear bold Youth, at's Heaven! here, 
And what you doraver,. : 
To others Courtſhip may appear, lit! 
'Tis Sacriledge to her. 


.- +208 


She is a publick Deity, 
And were't net very odd 

She ſhould depoſe her ſelF to be 
A petty Houſhold God? 


\ p 9 IT who's: ld 
Firſt make the Sun in private ſhine; | | 
And bid the World -adien, ”, dic) 
That ſo he may his beams confine © lili 4 
In complement to you. 
# , 


, 4 7 
Think how you did awvtify, iis: 1/7 vol Yo ef GET 


To ſtrive to fix her beams which are: 12 vole cet 
More bright and large than this. 


18 
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Lucaf ia aud Orinda parting with Paſtora and Phalſis 
LOSE atIplwich. | 


þ your converſe we beſt can read, 

Howcanlſtant:we ſhould be,” 

But, 'tis in lofing that, weneed + 1 
All your Philoſphy::q:« - 


2, 


How periſh'd is the joy that's paſt, 
The preſent how unſteady? +; ** | 

What comfort can be greht,and laſt, 
When this is gone already? - 


Cf Y) "Y MM. 


3. 
Yet that it ſubtly may torment, 
The memory does remain;z. 1117 
For what was, when enzayd;:.content; 
Is, in its abſence, pathzo -- © -itl v1 1p 
1577 0334-7. 


+ , 


If you'll reſtore it, wel no not grieve 
That Fate does nowasfevergb 1 ©5117 | hi 
"Tis better by your eee un Moy 12h ant | 
Than by our own neon; oi: 


17 g&t7 99216 oy (16 7 


— —  — 
— 


® 


Epitaph on my truly honoured Publius Scipio. 


T: 


—— 


the ofticious Marble we commic 
Name, above the art of time or wit ; 


'Tis 


© *- $ 
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'Tis righteous, Valiant Scipio, whole life we | 
Found the beſt Sermon, and beſt Hiſtory : 
Whoſe Courage was no Aguiſh, bru'riſh heat; 
But ſuch as ſpoke him good, as well as great ; 
Which firſt Engaged his Arms to prop the State 
Of the almoſt undone Palatinate, 
And help the Nether-Lands to ſtem the tide 
Of Romes ambition, and the: Auſtrian Pride 3 
Which ſhall in every Hiſtory be fam'd, 
Wherein Breda or Frankendale are nam'd. 
And when forced by his Country's angry Stars 
To be a Party in her Civil Wars, 
He ſo much condu@ by his Valour taught, 
So wiſely govern'd, and fo bravely Faught, 
That the Engliſh Annals ſhall this Record bear, 
None better could dire or further dare. 
Form'd both for War and Peace, was brave in fight, 
And in Debate judicious and upright : 
Religion was his firſt and higheſt care, 
Which ral'd his Heatft in Peace, his Hand in War :-; 
Which at the leaſt Sin made him tremble fill, _ 
And rather ſtanda Breach,'than a an Ill ; : 
For his great Heart did ſuch a temper ſhow, 
Stout as Rack, yet {of as melting Snow. 
In him ſo prudent, and yet ſo fi __ 
The Serpent much, the Dove did more appear : 
He was above the little arts of ſtate; 
And ſcorn'd to {ell his peace tomend his th. 
Anxious of nothing, but an inward ſpot, 
His hand was open, but his Conſcience not ; 
Juſt to his Word, to all Religions kind, 
In duty ſtrid, in Bounty unconfin'd ; 
And yet (o modeſt ; ; 'twas to hn leſs pain 
To do great things, then hear them told again; 
Perform ſad Stone thy honourable truſt, 
Unto his memory and thy ſelf be juſt, 
For his immortal name ſhall thee befriend, 


And pay thee back more fame then thou canſt lend. 
Ss 'Bizld 


= 
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CE —— 


To Mr. Sam. Cooper, having taken Lucaſia's PiSlure 
given December 14. 1660. 


þ TR things can noble thoughts infuſe, - 
Your Art might even in me create a Muſe, 
And what youdid inſpire, you would Excuſe. 


2, 


But if it ſucha Miracle could do, 
That Muſe would not return you half your due, 
Since twould my thanks, but not the Prailc purſue. 


y 


To praiſe your Art is then it ſelf more hard, 
Nor would it the Endeavour much regard, 
Since it and Vertue, are their own reward. 


4. 


A Pencil from an Angel newly caught, 
And Colours in the Morning s boſom ſought, 
Would make no PiGure, it by you not wrought. 


oL 


But done by you it does no more admit 
Of an Encomium from the higheſt Wit, 
Then that another hand ſhould cqual it. 


PUEMW 


Yet whilſt you with creating power vye, 
Command the very ſpirit of the Eye, 
And then reward it with:Ecerpity. 


. . C F 
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Whilſt your each a= does ike and Air convey, 
Fetch the Soul our, like overcoming Day, 
AndI my fiicnd FR here Survey. 


-*1.b + Q 
G * 


I by a Paſſive way may doi you ripht, 
Wearing in that what none coutdereendite, 
Your Panegyrick, and my own delight. 


Farting ith b Friend. 1:24 23 
I, 


Hoever thinks that Joyes below, 
Can laſting be and great, 
Let him behold this parting blow, 


And cure his own deceit. 


Moir 114096 '7 (ay »iep Tad « 
Alas! how ſoon are pleaſuresddne ++ 7} - , +1 
Where Fortune has a Power ? 
How like to the declining Sun, 
Or to the Withered Flower. 
* ob 
A thouſand unconcerned'Fyes- 01245 161 


MF | ſuffer us ro ſee, 
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But of thoſe we chiefly prize, 
We muſt deprived be. 


f-$45:-4 


be R- 4 
But we may conquet' if we will, 
The wanton Tyrant teach, 


That we have ſomething left as ſill 
Which grows not ip her reach. 


L 


That unſcen firing which faftens Hearts, 
Nor time, nor chance e rety'd, 

Nor can it be in either's Arts 
Their unions to divide. 


6. 


Where ſympathy does Love convey, 
It braves all other Powers ; 
Lucafia, and Roſania, ſay, 
Has it not formed ours ? 


7. 
If forty Weeks converle has not 
Been able yet to tye 
Your Souls in that Myſterious Knot, 
How Wretched then aml. 


8. 


But if I read incithers Mind, 


As ſure I hope Ido, 
That cach to other is combin'd, 


Abſence will make it true. 


4 


9. No 


F - = 'Y | "Y , 
"8 | 
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No accident will e're ſurpriſe, 
Or make your kindnels ſtart ; 


- Although you loſe each others Eyes, 
You'l faſter keep the Heart. 


" BO - 


Letters as kind as Turtle-Doyes, 
| And undiſguis'd as thought, 
Will entertain thoſe fervent Loves 
Which have each other bought. 


Till Fortune vexed with the ſight 

Of Faith fo free from ſtain, | 
Shall then grow weary of her ſpight, | 
Andlet you meet again. = 


I 2. 


Wherein may you that Rapture find, 
That ſiſter Cherd/s have, _ * 

When Iam in my Rocks confin'd, 
Or ſ{eal'd up in my Grave. 


PIR —_ 
—_ 
— 
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To my deareſt Friend, upon ber ſhunning Grandeur. 


7 Hine out rich Soul! to greatneſs be; 
What it can never be to thee, 
An ornament ; thou canſt reſtore 
The luſtre which it had before 
' Theſe ruines, own it and "twill live, / 


Thy favour's more than Kings can give. © _. - 
| : T c ''Haſt 
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Haſt more above all titlesthen 

The bearers are above.common men ; 
And ſo heroick art within;' 

Thou muſt deſcend to be# Queen. 

Yet honour may conyenient'prove, 

By giving thy Soul room tomove : 
Afeording ſcene unto that mind , 
Which 1s too great to be cdnfin'd. 
Wert thou with ſingle vertue ſtor'd, 
To be approvd, but not ador'd ; 

Thou mightlſt retire, but who e're meant 
A Palace for a Tenement ? + 

Heaven has ſo builtthee; that we find : 
Thee buried when thou art confin'd: 
If thou in privacy would'| live, 

Yet Jaſtre to thy vertues giye z _ 

To ſtifle them for want' of 'air,' 
Injurious isto Heavens cate: ' 

If thou wilt be immar'd, where 
Shall thy obliging ſoul appear ? 
Where ſhall thy generous prudence be, , 
And where thy magnanimity ? 


Nay thy own Darling thou doſt hide, 


T hy calf denial'isdeny'd ;' 
For he that never grearneſvries bog 


Can never ſafely it deſpite. 77 010 6 


That Antoninus writ well? when 
He held a Scepter and Pen : 
Leſscredit Sofomron does bring 
Asa, Philoſopher. than King ; : 
So much advantage flows from hence, ' | 
To write by our Experience. 
Diogenes T muſt ſuf ur bo ot 

Ot envy, more than wi(c.ng led, je 
When he his Prince fo il]; hy frcat,, "aq" 


And ſo much ſpurned atthe great-: 
A cenſure is nox6lear from:thoſe __ 
Whipm Fate ſubje&ts, or docs exdepoles | ; 


{ (21 41 0 
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Nor can we greatneſs underſtand TS 
From an oppreſt or fallen hand : þ. 
But 'tis ſome Prince muſt that define; 
Or one that freely did reſignt. | oY 
A great Almanz.or teaches thue, rp. | 
Or elſe a Dionyſins, K 
For to know Grandeur we muſt live Kh 
In that, and not in perſpeQive 3 by 
Vouchſafe the tryal then, that thou _. | 4 
May'ſt (ately wield, yet diſallow | bb 
The World's temptations, and-be ſtill, 
Above whatever would thee fall. 
Convince mankind, there's ſomewhat more 
Great than the titles they adore : 
Stand neer them, and 'twill ſoon be dp 
Thou haſt more ſplendour of thy own; 
Yield to the wanting Age; and be 
Channel of true Nebility.: 
For from thy Wom Heros need muſt rife, 
Who Honours will delerve, andcan deſpiſe,, | 


# - 
LEA 


To Paſtora being with ber F riend. 

I, | 
Hile you __ double joy ; obtain = 
Of what you give, and what you gain : 


Friendſhip who owes you ſo much Fame, 
Commands my Tribute to your Name, EE y 


Friendſhip that was almoſt j <A 
Sunk under every Critick's ſcorn 3 NE 

But that your genius her proteQs, | : 
Had fled the Warld, at leaſt the Sex. 


You have reſtoredrg! Mm ad habryerke . vo 
Whence both arc ha Py 3 Ceſar Rl oh WA 
Ow'd 


% = 
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Ow'd Rome the glories of his Reign, 
And Kome ow'd him as much again. 


4- 
You in your friend thoſe Joys have found 
W hich all Relations can propound; 
Whar Nature does 'mong them diſperſe, 
You multiply in her Converſe. 


Yo 
You her Enjoyment have purſu'd 
In Company, and Solirude ; { 
And whereſoever ſhelretire, 
There's the Diverſton-you defire. 

14 6. 
Your Joys by this are more immenſe, 
And heat contrafted grows intenſe ; 
And friendſhip to be ſuch to you, 
Will make theſe Pleaſures, Honours too. 


= 7- 
Be to each*orher that Content; 
As to your Sex y are Ornament ; 
And may your hearts by mixture loft, 
Be ſtall cach others Bliſs and Boaſt. 

Dy 1 9 ths 

Impoſlible your Parting be 
As that you e're ſhould diſagree ; 
And then even Death your friend will proye, 
And both at once (though late) remove. 


9. 

But that yoo may ſeverely live; 
You mult th' offending World forgive; 
And to employ your Charity, 

You have an ObzeQF now m me. 

* 10. 

My Pen ſo much for you unfit 

Preſents my Heart, thongh not my Wir ; 
Which Heart admires what you expreſs, 
More than what Monarchs do'poflefs. 
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'© 
Fear not infe&ion from my Fate, 
Though I muſt be unfortunate, 
For having paid my Vows due, I 
Shall ſoon withdraw, wither and die. 


i CE 
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To my Lord and Lady Dungannon on their Mar- 
| riage tt. May 1662, ? 


O you, who, m your felves, do comprehend 

All you can with, and all we can commend ; 
Whom worth does guide and deſtiny obey, 

What Offerings can the uſeleſs Mules pay ? 

Each muſt at once ſuſpend her charming Lyre, 
Till ſhe hath learnt from you what to inſpire : 
Well may they wonder to obferve a Knot, 
Socurmuſly by Love and Fortune wrought, 

To which propitious Heaven did decree, 

All things on carth fhould tributary be ; 

By gentle,ſure, bat unperceiv'd degrees, 

As the Sun's motion, or the growth of Trees , 
Boes Providence our wills to hers incline, 

And makes all accidents ferve her deſign : 

Her Penctl ( Sir ) within your breſt did draw 

The PiQure of a Face you never ſaw, 

With touches, which ſo ſweet were and (o trug, 
By them alone th' original you knew ; 

And at that fight with ſatisfaQiion yield bo 
Your freedom which till then maintain'd the field. 
"Twas by the ſame myſterious power too, 
That ſhe has been.{o long refery'd for you ; 
Whoſe noble paſſion, with ſubmiſfive art, 
Diſarm'd her ſcruples, and ſubdu'd ber heart. 
And now thart at the laſt your Souls are ty'd, 
Whom floods nor difficulties could divide, 
Ev'n you that beauteous Union mayadmire,. - - - 
Which was at once Heaven's care, and your defire. 
Uu You 
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You are ſo happy in each others love, 

And in aflur'd proteGion from above, 

That we no wiſh can add unto your blils, 

But that it ſhould continue as it is. 

O! may it {o, and may the wheel of Fate 

In you no more change than ſhe feels, create z 
And may you ſtill your happineſles find, 

Not on your Fortune growing, but your mind, 
Whereby the ſhafts of Chance as vain will prove, 
As all things elſe did that oppos'd your Love. 

Be kind and happy to that great degree, 

As may inſtruct lateſt Poſterity , 

From lo rever d a Preſident to frame 

Rules to their duty, to their wiſhes aim. 

May the vaſt Sea for your ſake quit his pride, 
And grow fo ſmooth, while on his breaſt you ride, 
As may not only bring you to your Port, 

But ſhew how all things do your vertues court. 
May every obje@ give you new delight, 

May Time forget his Sythe, and Fate his Spight ; 
And may you never other ſorrow know, 

But what your pity feels for others woe ; 

May your compaſlion be like that Divine, 

Which relievesall on whom it does but ſhine; 
Whilſt you produce a Race that may inherit 

All your great ſtock of Beauty, Fame, and Merit. 


— — —— 


— — 


To his Grace Gilbert Lord Arch-Biſhop of 
Canterbury, July 10.1664. | 


Hat private ſhade, wherein my Muſe was bred, 
| She alwaics hop'd might hide her humble head; 
Believing theretirement ſhe had choſe 

Might yield her, if nor pardon, yer repole ; 
Nor other repetitions did expe, 

Than what our Ecchoes from the Rocks refleR. 
But huiry'd from her Cave with wild affrighr, 
£21 And 


And drapg'd aawagy irs the Liett." Fr ork 
CW hichmakeWhet” hke theHebrew Virgin rioure 
\When from herfictther Vt was rudely torn) © ; 
To yolt {iny Lot ſhe rlowfor ſaccour calls, * WR 
And at your fect/'with JR COhifulhon tat 
Bur ſhe will chatk the wrong deſerv'd ler Hate, Me 
If ic pr6curelfiet'thit af) $57" aca _ 
That the ſame witig ma \ dher her be ca — 1 | 
Where the beſtiChutch'of a the Worl is "RY d; 
Aud under which) When ſhe'is pnce rev Pa 

She really'may 'come to beigſpir'd: wie 

Ard by 6 Wonders which ſhe there ſhall view, -- 
May fe her ſelfro fuch a Theme as you, ' © * f 
Whomwere preferv'd to: Governand Refjore 
That Churchwhofe©ork you et ome, ! 
And ſhew by yoar unweqry'd preſer t Care, L 100A 
Your (uffrings ate ter ended, :thoug ers are: 144 
For whilſt your Croſier her defence ſecures, 

You purchaſe her Reſt with the Loſs of yours, 

And Heav'n who firſt retin'd your worth, and then, 
Gave it ſolarge and eminent a Scene, 

Hath paid you what was many ways your due, 

And done ir (elf a greater Right then you. 

For aftcr ſuch a rough and tedious Storm 
Hadrtorn-the Church, and done her ſo much harm-+-- 
And (though at length rebuk'd, yet) left behind 
Such angry reliques, in the Wave and Wind; 

No Pilot could, whoſe skill and Faith were leſs, 
Manage the ſhatter'd Veſlel with Succeſs. 

The Piety of the Apoſtles Times, 

And Courage to reſiſt this Ages Crimes 3 

_ Majeſtick ſweetneſs, temper'd ard refin'd, 

In a Polite, and Comprehenſive Mind, 

Were all requir'd her Ruines to repair, 

And all united in her Primate are. 

In your alpe& ſo Candid and Serene, 

The Conſcience of ſuch Vertue may be ſeen, 

As makes the ſullen Schiſmatick conſent, 
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A Church-man may be. Great and Innocent. 
This ſhall thofe men reproach, if not reduce, 
And take away their fault or their excuſe, 
Whilſt 1o your Life and Government appear 
All that the Pious wiſh and FaQtious fear. + 
Since the prevailing Croſs her Enfigns ſpread, 
And Pagan Cods from Chriſtian Biſhops fled, 
Times curious Eye till now hath never ſpy'd - 
The Churches Helm ſo-happily ſupply'd. 
Merit and Providence ſo fitly mer, 

The Worthieſt Prelate in the higheſt Seat. 

If Noble things can Noble Thoughts infaſe, 
Your Life (my Lord)may, ev'n in me, produce 
Such Raptures, that of their rich Fury proud, 
I may, perhaps, dare to proclaim aloud ; 
Aſſur'd, the World that ardour will excuſe, 
Applaud the SubjeR, and forgive the Mule. 


* £2 £ 


Tran 


c , 
5's + Eva) 


ations. 


L 


: 
Y % 
*v yy R 
—— | . 
= # , 
% I : 
tn. ——— x 47; 
& 
- x o | 
.\ % . 7 " p Y Hy . 
; ; , . - 
BY K, PHILIPS. 
, © : | 
, fo | 
# . "* | 
-——_— _ = ju k 
'2& _- Vs _ *_ Ts -M 
L =_ 
; | +% - * 
® 4 
CE . 
þ.4 . ..Y . 
; $ " 
L 
+ * © 
Y «© +% 4% 
: \ : 
* 
% 07 
i 
\ 
« - 
in I\* 
* I! a © . 
- * 
12 
« > %, % * L 
* _ _—_ =» 
» 33 
as n k , \ 444 \ . 
. A ou " 
4 X FL, ' \ 
6 & 
ﬀY 


POEMS. 


La Solitude de St. Amant. 


que Jain la Solitude, 
Que ces lieux ſacrez a Ia nuit, 


Eloignez du monde &- de bruit, 
Plaiſent a mon inqujetude. 
Mon Djen.! -que mes yeux [ent contens 
Deblei 26s Beds nd ot rns ; 
A la nativite du Temps, 

Et que tous les Siecles reverent, 
Eftre encore auſſt beaux &+ vers, 
Qu aux premiers jours de F Vnivers. 


4, [i 


Un gay Zephire les careſſe, 


D'un movement doux &: flattenr; © 


Rjen que leur extreme hantenr, 
Ne fait remarquer leur wieilleſſe. 
Tadi Pan, & fgs demi-dieux 
T wvindremt chercher du refuge, 
Quand Jupiter onvrit les Cienx 
Pour nous enwvoyer le deluge, 
Et ſe ſauwans ſur leurs Rameanx, 
A þ eine wirent ils les Eanx. 


3. 


Que ſur cette Eſpine fleurie, 
Dont le printemps eft amonrenx, 
Philomele an chant langonrenx, 
_ Emntretient bien ma reſverie. 
Que je prens plaiſir a voir 
Ces Monts pendans en precipicss, 


P-O'B MS. Wi 


Exgliſbed. 
I. 


! Solitude my ſweeteſt choice, 
Places devoted to the night, 
Remote from tumule, and from noiſe, 
How you my teſtleſs thoughts delight ! 
O Heavens! what content is mine 
To ſce thoſe Trees which have appear'd 
From the nativity of Time, 
And which all Ages have rever'd, 
To look to day as freſh and green 
As when their beauties firſt were ſeen ! 


2. 


A chearful wind does court them ſo, 
And with ſuch amorous breath enfold, 
That we by nothing elſe can know, 
But by their heipht that they are old. 
Hither the demy-gods did flie 
To eek a Sanuary, when 
Diſpleaſed Fowe once pierc'dthe skic, 
To.pour a deluge upon men, 
And on theſe boughs themſelves did fave, 
Whence they could hardly fee a wave. 


3- 


Sad Philomel upon this Thorn, 
So curiouſly by Flors dreſt, 

In melting notes, her caſe forlorn, 
To entertain me, hath confeſs'd. 

O! how agreeablea ſight > 

Theſe hanging Mountains doappear, 
Which 


= 
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Qui pour les coups de deſeſpoir, 
Sont aux Malheureux ſe propices, 
Quand la cruante de leur ſort 


Les force a rechercher la Mort. 


4+ 


| Que je trouwe je donix [” ravage 


De ces fiers torrens wagabonds, © 


2 Qui ſe precipiterit par bonds, 


Dans ce walon wert &+ ſanwage z 


' Puis gliſſans ſous les Arbriſſeaux 


Ainſi que des Serpens ſur F herbe, 
Se changeant en plaiſans ruiſſeaux, 

Ou quelque Nayade ſuperbe 
Regne comme en ſon li natal, 


Deſſus un Throſne de Chriftal, 
a 


Que j arme ces Mareſts paiſh bles, 
NH "j tout borde delivers, 


D' Aulnes, de Saules, &-d'Ofeers, 
A qui le fer neſt point auiſible. 


Les Namphes y cherchent le frais, . 
S'y wiennent fournir de quenouvilles, 


De pipeaux, de Jonce, @ de glais, 
Ou Fon woit ſanter les grenovlle, 

Onide frayenr Ss wont cacher, 

Si toſt quon vent 5 'en approcher. 


6. 


L2 oent mille oyſegux agquatiques, 
Viwent ſans craindre en leur repos, 
Le Giboyenr fin &9» diſpos, 


Avec ſes mortelles pratiques. 


L'aun 
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Which the nnhappy would invite... 
Tofiriith all cheiriforrows hoveZ 

When theithard fare makestheiwentlure 
Siich woes, as only dearly can Cure. 


* 1.40 4.T 
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What pretty deſolations make 
Theſe torrents vagabond and fierce, 
Who in vaſt leaps thelr' ſprings forſake, 
This ſolitary valeto pierce.” / 
Then ſliding juſt asSerpents do" 
' Under the foot of every Tree, 
Themſelves are chahg'& tb Rivers tdo, 
Whetein ſome ſtarely un. 1 
As in her native.bed, i grown *''." 
A Queen up6na Criſtal chrones 'F 


myo whole} - TOTES 
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This Fen beſet with River-Plants, 
(O! how it does my ſenſes charm!) 
Nor Eldets; Reeds; nor Willows:wanr, 
Whieh'the ſharp Steef did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which tome to'rakerke air, 
May with fach Diſtaffs farnif'd be, 
As Flags ind Ruſhescan prepare; i... 
Where wethe nimble: Frogs mdy lee. 
Who frighted to retreat dosflie,” i) 
JFart ng wan oy ſpie. of 


»& re Lo hes \ "Ie to 1 F 


Here Water-fowt repoſe enjoy, 
Without the interrupting care, 
Leſt FortthOſhoald their bliſs defſtrdy 


B —— | 
| Yy Some 


Jamais | 'Efte, ny la froidure, 


Oni d'un malicienx ctat, 


_ Montelles agua dilis 
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Luntont joyeux, d'un fe beau jour, 
S'amnſe a hecquetter ſa ow. 
L'antre allentit le fer d amour, 
Qui dans ran meſme & conſume, 
Er prennent tous innocenment 


Leur plaiſir en cet Element. 


7 


N'ont reu paſſer tleſſus cette Eau, 
Nulle charette, ny batteau 

Depuis qui lon, ©» Þ autre dure : 
Jamais woyagenr altere, 

N' y fit ſervir ſa main de taſſe, 
Jamais cheureiiil deſeſpere 
N'y fiuit ſa je Li chaſſe : 
Et j t Jamais le Traiſore hawecon 


en fit ſortir aucun poiſſon. 
8. 


Que j arme 4 voir la decadence 
Deces wieux chafteaux ruinez, 

Comtrt quiles mus Matinez, | 
Ont deployen lenr inſolence, 

Les Sorciers y font leur Subat, 
' Les Demontfollets 5yretirent, 


Trompent tos ſens, &- nos Martirent; 
Lz ſe _ en mille troux 
Les Conlenwres O+- les Hyboux. 


: 9. 


LO-frage wrieeſet eras funbires, 


Fait 


+ Þ 
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Some raviſh'd with ſa, brigade 
theic Feathers bnply deck 


Others their amoraus, Es 
Whid yet the waters.c HE check 

All take their innacent content . 

In this their lovely Element. .' + 


13%; 
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Summer's, nor Winter's bold approach, 
This Stream did never exterttin, 
Nor ever felta Boat-or Caach : : 
Whilſt either ſeaſon did remain. 
No thirſty Traveller came neer,.. 
And rudely made bis hand his cop 
Nor any hunted Hind hath here... 
Her haneleſe life reſigned yp, - 
Nor ever did the treacherous. Mank 
Intrude to <ONp4 any —R_—_ 


- 5 # [1 . 
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What beauty is there in the ſight 
Of theſe old _ 'd RR walls, 
On which the utozoR. rage (pight 

Of tinzes work in{prreGion, 
The Witches keep,their Sa 
And wanton Devils make retreat, 
Who in-malicions..{part apprat,: 
Ourſetce both taaffli&and cheat 
And here within athouſand 


holes. 
Are neſts of OY *9! of Owiles. 


{UN ».þ 
wu F 4 nth | 


The Raven with his diſmal cries, 
That moral augury of Fate, 


178" 
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 Faitrire &darictr les Intins; © 


vtod? 


Dans ces lienx remplis de benetres, 
'0u3 nn _theuron de bois maudit 


= T brane le ſquelette horrible, 


D-un patevre aniant qui ſe pendit, 
Pour une Bergere inſencible, 

Ouid'un ſeul regard de pitie, 

Ne daigna woir ſon amitie. 


N MN 


' 10. 


Auſſi le Ciel jnge equitable, * © 
Oni" 'maimitnt les loix en viguenr, 

Prononts contre'ſa riguenr | | 

« ' Une'ſentence epownwentable; 

Antour te ces views ofſemens ' 
Soft imbre' 416% peihes contlamnte, 

Lamente en long-geniſſemcens ©: 

' Sa milhenfe deftinte,0? ©. 

Ayant pour croiftre ſon affroy, 

Tous jours ſon.ttime dewant ſoy. 


—_ | rr 335 II, 
tg 214) > b ni: TEENY 
L8 ſe tlowvent ſurquelques maſtres, © 
Des deviſes thitenps poſſte, 


8 /, 4 ape > efiple ace * 


_D3#+thiffrerthilles far tes aftres. 
Le plivitber dwliew le plys than; © | 


"="Ef Wie juſy#v dans In Cave, \ 


Que Vi Vimriite! [, tecrapout/ JI 
-Sorfllert de wwnin ov dei bare, 

4 lierre y croift au foyer, 

A Fombrage &'xn grand Noyer. 


Cy 
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Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins oratifies, 

Which in theſe gloomy places wait. 
On a curs'd Tree the wind does move 

A Carcaſe which did once-belong 
To one that hang'd himſelf for —.— 

Of a fair Nyn hthat did him wrong, 
Who though ſhe law his loye and truth, 
With one look WE norYives the Youth. 


"$8, 


But Heaven which Judges equally, 
And' its own Laws will ſtill maintain, 
Rewarded ſoon her cruelty 
With a deſerv'd and mighty pain : 
Abour. chis-{quallid.heap of. bones, 
Her,wandring & condemned ſhade; 
Laments in long and piercinggrones 
The deſtiny her rigour made, 
And themore to augment her fright 
Her crime is ever inherfi ght. 
5 NDELS TO 6 
CH din IF. 
There upon Antique Marbles ttac'd, 
Devices of paſt times we ſee, 
Here age hath almoſt quite defac'd 
What Lovers carvd on every Tree: 
The Cellar, here, the higheſt Room, 
Receives when its old rafters fail, 
Soil d with the venom'and the foam 
- Of the Spider and the Snatl: 
And th' Ivy inthe Chimney. we 
Find ſhaded by a Wall-nut Tree, 
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Lz deſſus Seftend une voute, 
' Si ſombre en un certain endroit, 
Que quand Phabus y deſcendroit, 
Je penſe qu'il ny werroit gonte. 
; Le ſonimeil aux peſans ſourcis, 
Enchante d'un mome ſilence, 
Y doit bien loin de tous ſoucis, 
Dans les bras de la nonchalance, 
Leſchement conche-ſur le dog, 
Deſſus des gertes de pavots. 


"0 


Ant crens tle cette grotte freſche, 
Ot F amony ſeponrroit geler, 
Ecehs ne ceſſe de braſler 
| Ponr ſon Ahiant, frod, &» reveſche. 
Tem'y conle fans faire bruit, 
Etpar la cekfte harmonie 
D'un doux Lut, aux charmes inſtruit, 
Te flatte fa'trifte manie, 
_ Faiſantrepeter mes accords, 
A ba woix qui lay ſert de corps. 


I 4. 


: Tantoft ſortant de ces ruines, 

. - Je nome au haut de cerocher, 

Pont. le ſommet ſemble chercher 
Ex qnel lieu ſe font les bruines : 

Pais. je deſcends tout a loifer 

| Fans un falaize eſcarple, 

D'ou je regarde avec plaifir 
L'onde qui 1's preſque ſappie- 

Iuſqu aux ſeigede Palemon, 

Fait d'eſponges &+ de Limon. 
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Below there does a Cave extend, 
Wherein there is ſo dark a'Grot, 
That ſhould the Sun himſelf deſcend, 
I think he could not ſee a or. 
Here ſleep within heavy lid 
In quiet ſadneſs Jocks up fen(c, 
Andevery care he does forbid, 
Whilſt m the arms of negligence, 
Lazily on his back he's ſpread, 
And fheaves of Poppy are his Bed. 


13: 

Within this cool and liofow Cave, 

Where Love itſelf might turn to Ice; 
Poor Erths ceaſes not to rave 

On her Narciſſas wild and rice : 
Hither I ſoftly fteal a thonghe; 

Atid by the fofter Maſick made 
With a frycet Lute in charms well caught; 

Sometimes I facter her fad fhade, 
Whilt of my Chords I makeſtich choice; 
They ferve as body to her voice. 


4. 


When from theſe ruines I retire, 

This horrid Rock Ido invade, 
Whoſe lofty brow feems to enquire 

Of what materials miſts are made : 
From thence deſcending leifarely 

Under the brow of this ſteep hill, 
It with great pleaſtire I defery ' 

By Waters undermin'd, anti 
They to'Palemor's feat did climb, 
Cortipes'd of Spirhges and of Slime. p 

ow 
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Que eſt une choſe agreable 
D'eſtre ſur le bord de la Mer, 
Quand elle wient a ſe calmer, 
Apres quelque orage affroyable 3 
Et que les chevelas Tritons, | 
Haut ſur les vagues ſecoutes, 
Trapent les airs d'eſtranges tons, 
Avec leurs trompes enrouez, 
D'ont Feclat rend reſp: Fueux 


Le vents les plus impetucux. 
16, 


Tantoft bronillant Parene 
Murmure &» fremit de courronx, 


Se roullant deſſous les Cailloux, 


Quelle apporte &» qu'elle r entraine : 


Tantoſt elle eſtale en ſes bords 
Que [ire de Neptune outrage, 
Des gens noyez, des monſtres morts, 
Des waiſſeaux briſez, du nauſrage, 
Des Diamans, de F ambre Gris, 
Et mille autres choſes de prix. 


I'7. 


Tantoft la plus clarre du Monde, 
Elle ſemble un miroir flottant, 

Et nous repreſente al inſtant 
Encore d'autres Cieux ſous onde, 

Le ſoleil s'y fait f: bien woir, 
1 contemplant ſon beau wiſage, 


 Qu'on eft quelques temps a ſcawoir 


Sic'eſt luy meſme ou ſon image, 
Et dabord il ſemble a nos yeux, 
Qz'il ſe laiſſe tomber des cieux. 


Ber. 
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How highlyiuho facy plead. 
To be ypon the (pears he 5 

When ſhe begins £ appeas'd, 
And her. fierce qt cealetoroar ! 

And when the hairy Jxitons arc . 
Riding upon the ſhaken ways) 

With what ſtrange ſounds they ſtjjke the air 
Of their: Trumpets; hoarſe andi;brave, 

Whole ſhrill report, does every wind 

Unto his due ſubmiſſion bind ! 


16. 


Sometimes the Sea diſpels the Sand; 
Trembling and murmaring.in\the Bay, 
And rowtes it ſelf upon the ſhells 
Which zt both brings and takes away. 
Sometimes expoſes on the ſtrand, 
Thr ctteRs.of Neptune's rage and ſcorn, 
Drown'd Men,dcad Monſters caſt on Land, 
And Ships that were in Tempeſts torn, 
WirchDiamonds andAmbergreece, 
And many more ſuch things as theſe: 


I'7. 


Sometimes ſo ſweetly ſhe does.ſmile, 
A floating mirrour ſhe might be, 
And you would fancy all that.while 
| New Heavens in her face to fee : 
The Sun himſelf is drawn {ſo well, 
When there he would his Pidure view, 
That our eye can hardly tell. 
Which is the falſe Sun, which the true ; 
And leſt we give our ſenſe the lye, 


We thiak he's fallen. from the $kye. 
ki | & Sa Ber- 
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Bernieres powr gh Je me vante; ' 
De ie rien faire que ds brat 

| Recoive ce fantaſque tablean "_ 
Fait Tune peintrye vivaiite : 

Te ne cherche que les deſers, [ſts 


Ox' flake th rout ſenl je 1! "Mteſe, 


$2121 of dex difcours aſſez. diſers, 


"Demon Genie divec la Milſe!. 
Mais mon plus dimable entretien, 
C et le reſſonweny au tien. 


19. 


Tu wois dans cite Poeſie, 
Pleine de licence « d'ardeviy, 
Les beanx rayons de Is ſplendenr 
Qui th eſclaire IsF antaſie. - 
T anto$t chagrin, tantoft joytux, - 
Selon que la furenr wenflame, 
Et que V objeS Soffre a mes yeux, 
Les propos me naiſſent enl ame, 
Sans contraindre la libertt 
Du Demon, qui m'a tranſ} port. ' 


20, 


0! ”” ] ime la Solitude, 
Ceft F Element des bons eſprits, 

C eft par elle que jay compris, 

' Tart Apollon' ſans nulle eftude : 
le PF aime ponr P amour de toy 

Connoiſſant que'ton humeur aimne, 
Mais quand je penſe bien a moy, 

Je la hay pour Is raiſon whe, 
Car elle pourroit me ravir 
Lhenr de te voir, ef dete ſermiy, 


e * . . 


1 1; 


ether: 


| Thon may'tin this Poem find, 


P OE MS. 


18. 


Bernieres! for whole beloved ſake 
My thoughts are at a noble ſtrife, _ 
-\This my fantaſtick Landskip take, _ 
Which I have copied from the Life. * 
I only ſcek the Deſartsrough, 
Where all alone I love to walk, 
And with diſcourſe refin'd enough, 
My Genius and the Muſes talk; 
But the-converle molt truly mine, 
Is the dear memory of thine. 


19. 


So full of iberty-and'/heatr, 
What illuſtrious rays have ſhin'd 

To enlighten my conceit : 
Sometimes penſive, ſometimes gay, 

uſt as that fary does controul, 

And as the objetT ſurvey, 

The notions grow up in my Soul, 
And are as unconcern'd and free 
As che flame which tranſported me. 


20, 


O! how I Solitude adore, 
That Element of nobleſt wit, 


+), Where 1 have learnt A4pollo's lore, 


Wichout the pains to ſtudy it : 
For thy lake Tin love am grown 

With what thy fancy does purſue 3 
Bur when I,think upon my own, 

[ hace it for that reaſon too, 
Becauſe ir needs muſt hinder me 


From ſeeing, and fram ſerving thee: 
Tendres 


} 


—_— 
CE —_—_—_— CO 


Tendres deſcrs ont of a French proſe. 


O ſoft defires, Love's gentle Progeny, 
And on the Heart of charming Syl>1a fieze, 
Then quickly back again return to me, 
Since that's the only cure for my diſeaſe ; 
But if you miſs her breaſt whom I adore, . 
Then take your flight, and viſit mine no more. 


—_ —— 


Ce a, 


Amanti ch* in pianti &c. 


Overs who in complaints your ſelves conſume, 
Þ ., And to be happy once perhaps preſume 3 
Your Love and hopes, alike are vain, 
Nor will they ever cure your pain, 
They that in Love would joy attain, 
Their paſſion to their power muſt frame 3 
Let them enjoy what they can gain, 
And never higher aim. , 


Complaints and Sorrows, from me now depart, 
You think to ſoften an ungentle Heart, 

When it not onely wards ſuch blows, 

But from your ſufferance prouder grows, 


They that in Love would joy &c. 


_—_ 


— _—— 


A Paſtoral of Monſ. de Scudery's in the firſt volume 
of Almahide, Engliſhed. 


Lothfal deceiver, come away, 
With me again the fields ſurvey 3 
And ſleep no more, unleſs it be 
My Fortune thou ſhould'ſt dream of me. 


The 
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The Sky, from which the Night is fled, 
Is painted with a matchleſs Red, 

'Tiz day ; the morning greets my Eyes : 
Thou art my Sun, wile thou not riſe. ? 


Now the black Shadows of the Night 

From Heav'nand Earth, are put to Flight : 
Come and diſpel each lingring ſhade, 

With that Light which thy Eyes have made. 


That Planet, which fo like thee ſeemy, 
In: his Jong and piercing beams, 
Ar once i]luminates and Guilds, 


All theſe valleys, and theſe Fields. 


The Winds do rather figh than blow, 
And Rivers murmure as they go, 

And all things ſeem to thee to ſay, 

Riſe Fair one,'tisa Lovely Day. 


Come and the liquid Pearls deſcry, 
Which glittering 'mong the flowers lye 3 
Day finds them wet , when 1t appears, 
And "tis roo often with my Tears. 


Hearken, and thou wilt much approve 
The Warbling Conſort of this Grove ; 
Compleat the pleaſure of our Ears, 
Mixing thy harmony withtheirs. 


Feather'd Muſician ſtep aſide, 

Thy (clf within theſe buſhes hide, 

While my Aminta's Voice affords 

Her charminy Notes to cloath my words. 
' 


Haſten to ſing them, then my fair, 


And pur this proud one to deſpair | 
_ __ Whoſe 
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Whoſe Voice, the Baſe and Trebles part, 
With ſo marvellous an Art. 


Come Philomel, and now make uſe 
Of all, thy praQtice can produce, 
All the harmonious Secrets, thou 
Canſt try, will do no ſervice now. 


Thou muſt to her this Glory give, 

For nothing can thy Fame relieve. 
Then ere thou doſt the Conqueſt try, 
Chuſe to be {itent here or dye. 


Come my Shepherdeſs, ſurvey 
( While a hundred pipes do play, ) 
From every Fold, from every Shed, 


How the Herds and Flocks are fed. 


Hear the pleaſing, harmleſs voice, 

Of thy Lambs, now they rejoyce, 

While with their bleating notes are mix'd, 
Their pretty bounds, and leaps betwixt. 


See, ſee, how from the FThatched Rooms 
Of theſe our artleſs Cabbins, comes 

A Ruſtick troop of Jolly Swains, 

From every fide, unto the Plains. 


Their Sheep-hooks ſteel, ſo bright and clear, 
How it ſhines, both far and near ; 

A Bag-pipe here, and there a Flute, 

With merryer whiſtles do diſpute. 


Hear thy flocks, which for thee blcat 

In Language Innocent, anddweet 3 

See here thy Shepherd who attends 'em, 
And from the Ravenous Wolf defends 'em. 


Thy 
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Thy Melampus, him endears, 

And leaps, and ſports, when he appears, 
He complains that thy floth is ſuch ; 
And my poor heart does that as much. 


Among the reſt here's a Ram, we < 
So white fo blith, ſo merry ſee, 

In all our Flocks, there is not one, 
Deſervesſuch praiſe, as he alone. 


On the graſs he butts and leaps, 
Flatters, and then away he skips 
So gentle, and yet proud is he, 


| That ſurely he hath learn'd of thee. 


The faireſt Carlands we can find, 
Unworthy are, his horns to bind 5 

But Flowers that death can never know; 
Are fitteſt to adorn his Brow. 


He is full of modeſt ſhame, 
And as full of amorous flame ; 
Aſtrologers in heaven ſee, 

A Bcaſt le(s beautiful than he. 


L have for thee a Sheep-hook brought, 

On which thy Shepherd hard hath wroughr, 
Here he thy charaQer hath traed; 

Is it not neatly interlac'd ? 


"To that a Scrip is ty'd for thee , 
Which woven 1s {o curiouſly, . 
That the Art does the ſtuff excell, 
And Gold it {elf looks not fo well. 


Here's in a Cage that he did make, 
Allthe Birds that he could take. 
How glorious is their flavery, 


If they be not deſpis'd by thee ! 
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A Garland too for thee hath ſaid ; 
And 'tis of Faireſt Flowers made : 


Aurora had this offering kept, 
And for its loſs hath newly wept. 


A lovely Fawn he brings along, 
Nimble, as thy ſelf,and young, 

And greater preſents he would bring , 
But that a Shepherd is no King. 


Come away my Lovely bliſs, 

To ſuch divertiſement as this, 

And bring none to theſe Lovely places, 
But onely Venus, and the Graces. 


Whatever company were nigh, 
Would tedions bez when thou art by ; 
Venus andFortune would to me 

Be troubleſome, it I had thee. 


She comes ! from far, the Lovely Maid - 
Is by her ſhining charms betray'd : 

See how the Flowers ſprout up, to meet 
A Noble ruine from her feet. 


How Sprightly, and how Fair is ſhe ! 
How much undone then mult I be ? 

My torment is, I know, ſevere, 

But who can think on't when ſhe's near ? 


My heart leaps up within my breaſt, 
And ſinks again with Joy oppreſt ; 
But in her fight to yield my breath, 
Would be an acceptable Death. 


Come then, and in this ſhade, be ſure, 
That thy fair Skin ſhall be ſecure ; Þ 
For elſe the Sun would wrong, I fear, 


The Colours which do flour iſh there. - 


His 


< 
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His Flaming ſteedsdo climb fo faſt; 
While they to our Horizon haſt,” : 
That by this time his Radiant Coach; - 
Does to his higheſt houſe approach. ' 


His fiercer Rays mm heat, and length; 
Begin to rob us of ' our ſtrength ; 
Dire&ly on the Eirth they dart , 
"And all the ſhadows are grown ſhort: 


This Valley hath a private ſcat; 
Which is a cool, and moiſt retreat; 
Where the angry Planet which we ſpy, 


Can ne're invade us with his Eye. 


Behold this freſh and florid Graſs, 
Where never yet a foot did paſs; 
A Carpet ſpreads fot'us'tb fir, 

And to thy Beauty' 6ffers it. 


This delicate apartment is - + 
Roof'd o're with Aged ſtoopitig Trees, 
Whole verdant ſhadow 'does ſecure 
This Place a native furniture: 


The Courts of Naiades are ſuch; 

In ſhades like theſe, ador'd'\ſo'much, 
Where thouſand Fonntaiiis round about; 
| Perpetually guſh water out: © -- 


How finely this thick moſs doth look, 
Which limits this tranſparent brook ; 


Whole ſportful wave does ſwell, and () pread, | 


And is on flags and ruſhes ſhed ! 


Within this liquid Chryſtal, ſee 
The cauſe ofall my Miſery, 
And judge by that, (fair Motthereſs)”” 
Ifl ——_ love thy beauty leſs. 
Ccc 


20 


> * 
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Thy either Eye daes Rays difpence 
Of modeſty and Innocence 3 


And with thy ſeriouſneſs, we find 
The gladneſs of an Infant zoyn'd, 


Thy frowns delight, though they torment, . 

From thy looks Life and Death is ſent ; 
And thy whole air does on us throw | 
Arrows, which cureleſs wounds beſtow. 


The ſtature of a Mountain Pine, : ... 
Is crooked, when compar'd to thine. : 
Which does thy ſex to envy move, | 


As much as it does ours to love. 


From thy dividing lips do flye, 
Thoſe pointed ſhafts that mnake us dye : 
Nor have our Gardens c're a Role, ' 


That to thy cheeks we dare oppole. 


When by a happy liberty, ; 
We may thy loyely boſom ſee,  .., / 
The whiteſt Curds, nor falling Snow, 
Can any ſuch complexion ſhow.,,; .- 


Thyme and Majoram, whoſe ſcent, 
Ot all perfumes, moſt Innacent,, 
Leſs Fragrancy than thy. brefith have, 
Which all our ſenſes does enſlave. 


Even when thou ſcorneſt,'thou can'ft pleaſe, - 


And make us loveour own diſeaſe.  -,.;; ; 


The bluſhes that our cherrys wear, 
Do hardly to thy lips comenear. 


When upon the ſmoother Plains; 
Thou to dance wilt take the pains, 
No Hind, whenſhe employs her feet, 
Is half ſo graceful, or ſo fleet. 


b 4 x - o . j 169 7? v3 ' , bY F? M<AYg E 
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ww 


> . +» E- © 
how eM 


Of thy garments.fair and} white, 1! 

The neatneſs gives dewoltlalighe 317 | 15504 
And [ had rather them /bthold;; E 1:30 4i6] yodF 
Then clothes embfroidetcd/wirh Gold; , 1 3xdT 
Tnothing in the World cant fee nt 11 ronnng 
So rare as unadorned thee,” /' 12% $7; 
Who art (as ie muſt be confeſs'd) | :0!fo'l 
Not by thy clothes, but Beatity Jeſs. | | 2211 


Thy Lovely hair thbu i up haſt ty'd, 
And in an unwrought Veil dot hike : 
In the mean time thy ſingle Fite, 

All other beauticsdors diſrabe. 


Yes, yes, thy negligence'alotie;  - ETELMY 
Does more than all their care hath dane - ; 1 2& 
The Nymphs, in all theit pompous dreſs, ” C91 07 
Do entertain my fancy leſs.” #t <5] 
A Noſegay all thy Jewel is; © - #1 _ "ll? orit 
And all thy Art confiſts' in this ; 7 * 's lie 


And what from —_ re rg doc *Y f Fr, 
[4 'P 


Is all thy paint, and-all thy'GH 

Adored beauty , tiete nay We'”” _ 2771099 af of 

Our ſelves in lovely plaffes ſes: oP 9007 219008 "nf | 

Come then, I pray thee, ſtr us look, *  emronfl 

I in thy Eyes, Fndk's in the Brook. (£2 14! Now bn 

Within bis faithful Mirropr ſte  - Dn: oy golotllA 
" The objze@ which harh edt)quer'd tis,. - ©» BE 2A. 


Which though the ſr6ath4ges well inpirt wy VB 
Tisberter torm'U'here itt my heart.) 200! 54 165 284T 


In th' entertainment” of chy Mind, MLT OG 71 - not 
When 'tris to penſivenels ih in a, ! o<16e 11; !midd 10} 9H 
Count if thou canft theſe Ivers, Dita oi 61T 
The ſum of my defires Wikk know. ” 7” 11 2A 
Obſerve 


199! PUEMS.* 
Obſerve theſe Turtles, kid: ind: true, | 


Hearken how frequently'they woo: : 
They faithful 7m ."y and who. 
That ſees thee, would not be ſotoo ? 


Ofthem my fair Aminta learn, * | 
At length to grant methy concern; ed 
Follow what thou uw them do fee, - 

And thou wilt ſoon be kind to me. 


Thoſe mighty Bulls are worth thy ſight , - 
Who on the plainsſo ſtoutly fight ; 
Fiercely each others brow they hit , 
Where Beauty does with anger meet. - 


Love is the quarrel they maintain, 
As 't was the reaſon of their. pain. 
So would thy faithful Shepherd do, 
If he ſhould meet his Rival too. 


Thy Shepherd, fair, and cruel one; 
In all theſe Villages is known: © * 
Such is his Fathers herd and flock , 

The Plain is cover'd withthe Rock.” 


He'the convenient'ſt paſtures knows, 
And where the wholſom water flows 3 
Knows where the cooleſt ſhadows are, 
And well hath learn'da Shepherds Care. 


Aſtrology he ſtudies too, . \ 1. 
As much as Shepherds. ought to "ky Si 
Nay Magick notlyng hath fo, dim,” 
That can be lohg conceal” 4 from him, 


When any dotheſe Secrets dread, _. 
He for himſelf hath this ro plead ; _ 
That he by them, ſuch herbs can pick, 
As cure his ſheep when they: are lick. 


0.5448. 

He can foreſec ® boning —. 
Nor Hail, nor Clouds, ca do him] hart; 
And from their inju Juri ; Can keep, 


Safely enough his Lambs and Sheep, 


He knows the ſeaſon of the year, 
When Sheph ds thiok it fit croſhede 
Such i inoffeafVe” ſheep a5 theſe,” . *- 
And ſtnp them of theſe SiNver a 


He knows the (c corchin ime of day ;.. - 
When he muſt Tead his flock : away | 

To Valleys which are cool and near, © 
To chew the Cud, and reſt them there. 


He dares the Fierceſt Wolyes engage, - 


When 'ris their hunger makes them rage 4 


The frighted dogs,-y when th retire,. & 
He with new cofirage: can inſpire. .. 


He ſings and dances paſſ ing, well 
And does in wieftling' ro09 mh 


Yes fair Maid, "and few thatl know hin. | 


But theſe advantages allow him. 


At our Feaſt, he gets the Praiſe, 
For his enchanting Roundelayes, _ 
And on his head have ofceneſt beert 
The Garlands, and the Prizes ſcen. 


When the Skrip, and Crook he quits, 
And free from all diſturbance firs, 
He can make the Bag-pipes ſwell, 
And Oaten Reeds his paſſion tell. 


When his _ does him excite, 
*In amorous ſongs todo thee right, 
He makes the Verſes which he uſes, 
And borrows noneof other x 


bnA 
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He negleQs his own affairs, "M1 nes Bog: abr 
To ſerve thee with grenFt 1 SEN We" ED "4 
And many Sheph def ld Sear er 
Deprive thee of hin y could. OWE 7 NOD 
Of Aleefle be could jeff (2! 77 [421267 2rrond 2H 

tt 3 1 D309 ' nal 
And Silvia 5 Eye, Es know Cie well io dar? 
But as his modeſty is great GE OY * ago 

Ms '210 £9951 a03} bak 
He bluſhes if he them repeat. . 


When in the Chryfial (irs £ he.los ;, wot; al _ 
If there be any truth'in Brgoke FOO - 


He finds, thy t ſcorn can.n The be, ves _ - 
Excus'd by his deformity. BL > 
His Paſſion 1s { biph'for thee et, - _ By bo Frogs; 
As 'twill adinitio ck TEN MNCLL 
Why wilr not thou J Nerec quite; = Ko b 
Since Kindneſs Sn (9 a ihe N28 O80 

2b IN] oH 


Aminta hearkned all this while, ' . 
Then with a dext'rous,” charming ide: 2200-0 

Againſt her will, ſheet hini foe” 245 | by br 4 
That (he would change his deſtiny.” ally +770 


I promiſe nothing, then Taid he, _ | | Tn IG 
With an obliging air, and free ; * wie Oe OE 
; $31vet i ; *t) 14 


But Ithiok, if you will, try, gi 
The Wolves are crueller than 1. _ 
When my Sheep unkeathy are, i 7 —_ 11 oo 
I have compaſſion, I have care ; apply hs 


Nor pains, nor journeys then Iprudge,; 
By which you may my _— = - E 


When any of them goes aftray "SOMOS os 4 
All the hamlets near ys may; :.,. - LD yaa 
Perceive me, all ingrief andiewr,.. Le ie 


Run and ſearchit every where. 


” 


Ineve opld a barred keep, P, 
Vii ri ar kl Firth ht 


SD Af} 


And when I hap pen ont 6} 24 923 {T 
The objeRt of my troubled gi. 2 2H Q1080 316) 
As ſoonas ever it I ſpy;, ©19 9v- 1nint'o 3b 7 of 
O! how over-joY' SOS eoyemnar! Act vials dr lg 
Ifatter her, and RF 22967 ' 2X01 ©113 20791 
And let her rad atelp; 1212124 How 222igf 
The vagabondIki MU 00 To 2: 12d 

$04 | 


And Miat and Thyme, few ee; is 


When my $p# partolW #462 He Gt ug, T by 
My throbbing heart 'maked af erit; , id.m 
And nothing can reficf alt an 

For my fair inconſtane bird.” 


When my Dog hath'mie dil | 
I am preſently appeas'd; | wa SIN } 52:42 
And atearis in nfy 11-007 Nis vio 05952 


If Thave but made day. (E310 


TO OO 


8 all kind tid of Pal" 093100 Jaot/ \ 
= uſt harmleſs as a | Lamb: 


T 44 + 


Diſpel thy fear, eaſe Hy chmphint 51 prlFiot { 
O Shepherd tim&our; and fans? +1 rank 

For I'me a Miſtreſdvety pdod, . 21} i") 21,2 44.3 07 rl 
If yon'l but ſerve me as yolt ſhould. 


(| , ? 


c PIT "7g 21192 os or 238 


Wor®F afavoticbble Rrain; | + _y 4 

. (Cry'd out that now cranſÞoited Cwrain, F. 
Which doin thy Leontiwefares +; 1+! : pe 
So glad and (ſwift a change —_—_ = x 
But look abour, fox gow imwk 7" Fo & hy 
The fields already growing dark, .. : all & bor 4 7 


And with thoſe ſhadows oh 1 


© Which from the neighbouring Mountains fall. 
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The winged Quire qn every. tree... ZY | POOETST 

By Caroling melodiox T8 SLOTS 
ue,.. 


Do the declining Sun pur Tor 
With their laſt homage, ang ah, 1 


From the next Cottages, There . 
Voices well known u y "a 5 
They are of our Domeſlicks ho! 
Do pipe, and hollow for us top... 


The Flocks and Heard; do VeIhe) go, 
T hear them hither bleat and low, 
Thy Eyes which mine ſo much admire 
Tell me 'tis time we ſhonldretire., 


Co then deſtroying, fair one go, 
Since I perceive itmuſt be ſo, __ 

- Sleep ſweetly all the night, but be,' bh 

Atleaſt, ſokind to dream of n me. os 


Tranſlation of Thomas. Kem pis into Verſe, ont if 
Mon. Corneille +. 3: Cop. 2. Engli ſes, 


Peak, Cracious Lord, thy "PAL hears, 
For I both am and will be ſo, 
And in thy pleafant paths will go 
When the Sun ſhines, or: elleppoone 


Give me thy epirit, rit, that I may perceive | 
What by my Soul thou would ſt have done, 
Let me have no defire but one, 

Thy will co praQtice and believe. 


But yet thy Eloquence diſarm, 
And as a whilper to thny heart, We” 


Let it like dew plenty impart, ' 
And like that let i Aly charm. 


{7 
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The Jews fear' +Thander-bolts' would fall, - + 
And that t'iy words would Death procure, 
Nor in the Deſare could endure 

To hear their Maker ſpeak at all. 


They court Moſes to declare thy will, 
And begg'd tohear no more thy voice, 
They could. not ſtand the dreadful noiſe; 
Leſt it hould both (urpriſe, and kill. 


Without thoſe terrours; Timplore, _ | 
And other favours I entreat, - ' : 
With confident; though'/humble heat, 

I beg what Samue} did of yore: 


Though thou arfall that candread; ': fr - 1T 
Thy voice-is:tmufick-to-wy-ears; 51 7 11 6 
Speak Lord-rhefi, for thy: Servant —__ f\ 

Ard will obey what thou baſt ſaid. 1.1! Vf 


I ask no Moſes that for thee ſhould ſpeak, 
Nor Prophet ro enlighten me, 
They all are taught and lent by thee, 
And tis thy voice I only ſeek. 


Thoſe beams procced from thee alone, _ 
Which through their words on us do flow ; 
Thou without them canſt all beſtow 

But they without thee can give none. 


They may repeat the ſound of words , 
But not confer their hidden force, 
without thee, their beſt diſcourſe, 
kd | 


g but ſcorn to men aftords. 


Let them thy Miracles impart, 

And vigorouſly thy will declare 3 

Their voice, perhaps, may ſtrike the Ear, 
But it can never move the heart. 
Ecc 
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Th' obſcure and naked Word they ſow, 
But thou doſt openour dim Eye, 
And the dead letter to ſupply, 

The Living Spirit doſt beſtow. 


Myſterious truth's to us they brought, 
But thou expound'ſt the Riddle too, 
And thou alone, canſt make us do 

All the great things that they have taught 


They may indeed the way direQ, 

But thou inableſt us to walk; 

I'th ear alone ſticks all they talk, 
But thou doſt eyen the Heart defleCt. 


They waſh the ſurface of the mind, 
But all her fruit, thy Goodneſs claims, 
All that e're enlightens, or enflames, 
Muſt be to that alone aflign'd. 
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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE T 


THE —_ 
Countels of Cork, 
Madam, - 
' A S ſome untimely Flower, whoſe baſhful head 
| (Ready to drop into her hymble Bed) 
Is relcud by the Sun's prevailing Ray, _ _ 
To ſhare that Light with which he guilds the Day; 
So this Tranſlation of ſtrict Eyes atraid, 
With conſcious bluſhes, would have ſought a ſhade; 
When your reſiſtleſs Power did Orders give; 
Thus to recall the timerous Fugitive, 
Which, to your breath, muſt all her being own, 
Thrive when you (mile, and wither if you frown. 
| Yet fromſubmiſlion this aſſurance grows, 
That you'll prore& the Perſon you expoſe, 
Who more delight from ſuch a ſhelter draws, 
Than to obtain, or todefire applauſe, 
And your indulgence, would, much rather, chile, 
Than to be Fayorite to every Mule. 
Foreven they requeſt to wait on you 
Who can beſt judge, and beſt rewied them too ; 
You, who arc more than Poets can invent, 
Of moſt illuſtrious and moſt innocent, 
Under your beams their faint Ideas fink, _ 
And you more nobly live than they could think. 
In you, the humble, and the brave, are met 
To ſhew what's truly, and what's only great; 
And all the Cliffords Fame in you does ſhine, 
The greateſt Honour of the Nobleſt Line : : 
Fit To 


To whom your debt of ſplendour you have paid, 
And that (and more) to after times convey'd, 
In ſuch a Race, as muſt thoſe wonders do, 
That none could aQ but they, inſpire but you. 
But as your Merit does all Praiſe excel, 

So does your Mercy all injurious zeal; 

And you in that ador'd advantage live, 

That nothing elſe is left you to forgive : 

But ev'n your goodneſs will its ſe]f ourſhine, 
If it can pardon this Addreſs of mine. 

So Altars once did Fire from Heaven enjoy, 


Sent but to kindle what it might deſtroy. 


The 


The Printer to the Reader. 


Printer, nor Regularity in a Preface, 

which hath nothing to ſay,toy0g,; but that 
Pompey being a Tranſlation out of the French 
of eMonſieur Corneille, the Hand that did it 
1s reſponſible for nething but the Engliſh, and 
the Songs between the at's, which were added: ' 
only to lengthen the Play, and make tt fitter for \ 
the Stage, when thoſe that could not. be reſiſted. 
were reſolved to have it afled ; and thatno abus. 
ſei.gf  Tranſcribers (thaugh "they wete nume-, 
rous) could have prevailed to Jſend'it._ ro the 
Preſs, if the Perſon moſt: concern d had not 
feard to diſobey an excellent Lady, who com- 
manded this publication, more than. the ſeverity 


of the Cenſorious World: 


I Hope you expeft no Eloquence from & 


The 


- 
The Perſons of the Play. 


Tulins Ceſar. 

Marcus Antonius. 

Lepidns. 

Ptolomy, King of Egypt. 

Cleopatrs, His Siſter. 

Photinus, His Governour. 

Achilles, His Lieutenant General. 

Septimins, A Romane Tribune in the Agyptian 
Kings Army. 

Achorens, Cleopatra's Gentleman Uſher. 

Charmion, Cleopatra's Maid of Honour, 

Cornelis, Pompey's Widdow, 

Philip, Pompey's Freedman, 

Romans and Xpyptians. 


The Scene Ptolomy's Pallace in Alexandris, 
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He might Rivals, whoſe deſtruive Rage 
Did the whole W orld i in Civil Arms engage : 

Are now agreed, and make it both their Choice, 
Tohave their Fates determin'd by your Voice. 
Czſar from none but Ton, will hear his Doom, 
He hates th' obſequious Flatteries of Rome : 
He ſcorns, where once he rul <] now to be try'd, 
And he hath rul'd in all the eſtde. 
When he the Thames, the Rb and the Nile 
Had ſtain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſh'd in this Iſle ; 
And you alone may Beaſt, you never ſaw 
Czſar 'till now, and now can give him Law, 

Great Pompey too, comes as a ſuppliant bere, 
But ſayes He cannot now begin tofear. 
= knows = equal FuStice, and (to tell 

ſh, Truth ) He knows himſelf too well. 
is true, waited on Czſar's ſide, 

Po Pompey thinks be conquer'd when he dy'd, 
His Fortune when ſhe prov d the moſt unkind, 
Chang'd his Condition, but not Cato s Mind. 
Then of what Doubt can Pompey's Cauſe admit, 
Since here ſo many Cato's Tudging ſit? | 

But you bright Nymphs, give Czlar leave to woo. .. 0 the 
The greateſt Wonder of the World but you. —_— 
And hear a Muſe, who has that Hero taught 


To ſpeakas gen'rouſly, as e're - fought. 
Ggg Whoſe 


Whoſe Eloguence from ſuch a Theme deters 
All Tongues but Engliſb, and all Pens but Hers. 


By the juft Fates your Sex doubly bleft, 
Ton Conquer 'd Cafar, and you praiſe bim beſt. 
Tothe- And Ton (Illuftrions Sir) receive as due, 
Lord Al preſent Deſtiny reſervd for Ton. (here, 
Lieute- Rome, France, and England join their Forces 
nant. To make a Poem worthy of your Ear. 

Accept it then, end on that Pompey's Brow 

Who geve ſo many Crowns, beſtow one now. 


| ——_ ——————_ _—___— wa —_—_ Ct 


ACT I. SCENE LI. 


Ptolomy, Achillas, Photinus, Septimins. 
PTOLOMY. 

FE: hath declar'd her ſelf, and we may (ce 
Th' Intrigue of the great Rivals Deſtiny : 
That quarrel which did all the Gods divide, 
Pharſalis hath the Honour to decide. 

Whoſe Rivers {welling with new bloody Tides 

= thither from ſo many Parricides) 

he Horrour of torn E fin, Chariots, Shields, 

Spread in Confufion 0'reth' infeRted Fields ; | | 

Thoſe ſlaughter'd heap whoſe ſhades no reſt obtain'd 

By Nature to their own revenge conſtrain'd, | 

(Their PutrefaQtions ſeeming fo revive 

The War, with thoſe that do remain alive,) 

Are dreadful rules by which the Sword thinks fit, 

Pompey to caſt, and Ceſer to acquit. | 

That diſtreſs'd Leader of the Jaſter Side, 

Whoſe wearied Fortune hath all Help deny'd, 

A terrible Example will cteate , 

To future times, of the Extreams of Fate : 

He flies, whole happy Courage had, till now, 

Confin'd the Bay to his ViQorious Brow : 

He in our Ports chuſes his laſt Retreat 3 

And wanting Refuge from 4 Foe ſo great, 

His bold Misfortane ſeeks it in abodes,. rs 

Which from the Titans once preſerv'd the Gods ;.. 

And from ſo fam'd a Climate, doth expe _ 

That it ſhould Earth as yell as Heav'n prote& 3_ -. 

And kendirig his Deſpair a kind Effort,  . , Fo 

£ 


(2) 


It ſhould the {| I i &dup 
Yes, the*'World's 4 8x KORS 
And hopes a Land whoſe 1 = uh der ſin hy 


A Prop or Tomb might to her Freedom give, 
And Pompey's Fall attend, if not relieve. 

This, Friends, the Subjed i 15 of our debate ; 
Our Triumphs he, or Ruine will dreate : 
He hazards me, who did my Father ſave, | 
And does expoſe that Memphis which he gave : 
We muſt now haſten, or prevent his Fate, 
His Ruine hinder, or precipitate : 
That is unſafe, and this ignoble 1s ;,. ; E-144 
I dread injuſtice, or unhappineſs; 
And angry fortune each xyay offers me I 
Fither much danger, or much infamy. | 
It is my part to chuſe, yours to adviſe,. -, 
What you believe tobe maſt lafe and wiſe : 
Pompey 's concern'd ; nay, we the Fam ſhall gets. 
| Caſar's ſucceſs tg Shes OP COM leat; ; SEV. 
And never Monarchs Foi ortyne di afford, = 
So great a Subject for 4 quacel Board: ay tot 


vPROFANS, 


When PRO Sir, are d&rermin 4 the Sword, 
Juſtice 1 15 nothing, but an £mpry MEE Yo", 
And he who then Afairg would rightly weigh, :: NY 
Muſt not his Reaſons, but his 4 ower,Obcy 2. mh 
View your ownſtrength, [et Fo if mpgy be ſurvey dr | 
Whole Fortune Droops,, af res. | 
Who not from Ceſar op takes h 1s f] I T 
But from the Senates Ju jd. fight, Ry OY 
(Whole greater part, w ta Prey 1,1 4: T 
To the keen Vailcyres of t Plas, alia) Eo nh 2-200 
He fliesToſt Rome, and Every OMAnBAW 3; 11} bor / 
Who muſt to his defeat their ctters. > di 
He flies thoſe Kins s who p wopl d challehin Guilt, hal 
Ot all the bloods that in this cauſe was ſpult. 


% 
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Their 


(43 


Their Kingdoms now of Men and Money void; 
Their broken'Scepters and their, Thrones] Sg %. L 
As Author of 'all Woes, abhor' qd by 217; a 
He flies the whole: World, ſhatter 'd by his 178 v1, ip 
Can you alone reſiſt ſo many Foes? 
His fatety he did in, himſelf Rep ole : Sens 
He falls, and you may Yield without 3 ney evigy = / 
To ſuch a weight as Rome her [elf Jos Crulh'; $f L\A/ 
_A weight which hath the Univetſe prelt Hown, .\ wy by yy 
And the yet greater Pompey overthrown. reryy 
He that-ivilt fave, whom Heaven will have Feng T "ih 
By too much Juſtice gay, a 'Gaile Conriad. and 04 . 
And a fidelity fo indiſc rene - nag A " 
May a ſhort Fame, hue ons ws yinps ENS > : we 
He bu amore illuſtrioi s wound wil have, de 
Which'wilTnof ſmart the leſs for being brave : 

Do not for Egypt Thund roqlts provide, 
But chuſe with Fortune and the Gods to fide. 
Believe not they cap an injuſtice do, 
But where they Ty 5 Ar we Hor mage t90, *, "y 
Whatever they decree bo them eckare Rig pgs, EM 
And think it im pious where they i fre wh fo 1 Pare tr; ca She 
With Divzne Anger, Pompe' now bi ſet, Sw 4 
Comes to involye you te too Hr efeat, gh 
His Head, for hich bg bot th Gogls and Mep "mw "my Ns 
Alreac y ſhakes, and Teck, but where to all,: bo 


» acl TT 4 vel 14 
His'coming ; Rither at an i Offence does Re! Fes 


en wht 


A A 


And ſhews his td rather than c eſte: ; 7 999 Yee oy 
He would his ſafety hits our ryine Py | wg 
And can you 7G, if he c Thap to AW onthe £ ; 
Had he fulfill'd'wt at w e bo th, wiſhe and EY a 


And a viorious Nay } kjth Nh TY "= 
We then ſhouldYith je 0 Jul welcam. ew, TE 
Who muſt the, gods et Bll eons now. _— 
I of his Fgrtyne, $2. be han mp lire ” _ = we 
But with mot M what m6 Orb "ls p | ie ha 
And Be fhrn Pofiyard, once GRE [* «fs Tr "__ —_ 
Shal] with a ſighto Pompey's Hz dirt 
Hhh Nor 
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Nor can you at aleſs rate than his Head ; 
Secure Your own, and ſhun the ſtorm you dread, 
Let this be thought a Crime, if ſo it muſt, 
'Tisnot a States-man's Virtue to be Juſt. 

When Right and Wrong are in the Ballance laid,. 
The Intereſt of Kingdoms is betray'd, 
Extreameſt Rigour is the Right of Kings, 

When Timerous Equity their Ruine brings, 
Who fears a Crime ſhall ever be afraid , 

But he'll rule all, who all things dares invade, 
Who dangerous virtue, as diſgrace, does ſhun, 
And to an uſeful Crime as {wittly run. 

This is my Thought Sir, but Achillas may, 

Oc elle Septimins chuſe ſome other way. 

But this I know, whatever others like, 

They fear no Conqueror, who the conquer'd ſtrikc. 


ACHILLAS. 


Photin ſaies true-Sir, but though Pompey we 
Deveſted of his former Grandeur ſee, 
Yet that Blood Precious does to me appear 
Which the Gods did in Theſſaly revere. 
Not that a crime of State ſhould be refrain'd, 
But *tis not lawful, till it be conſtrain'd : 
And what need is there of ſuch Rigour here ? 
Who quits the conquer'd, needs no Conqueror fear, 
You may be Neuter, as you were before : ' 
And Ceſar may, if him you muſt adore 
But though you treat himas a Power Divine, 
This is too great an Off 'ring for his Shrine, 
To Mars himſelf ſhould this head offer'd be, 
*Twould fix on youtstoo black an infamy : 
Let him not be aſſiſted nor deſtroy'd, 
And ſuch a Condud& will all blame avoid. 
You owe him much Sir, for Rowe, mov'd by him, 
Help 'd our laſt King his Scepter to redeem, 
But Gratitude and Hoſprality, 


(5) ; 

In Monarchs Breaſts muſt regulated be, bet? fot. tA 
Nor can a King Contra ſo gteata de _ -" oP 
But that his SubjeRs claim a greater yet. . 167 
And all Fngagements are to Pritices voids ” 
To cancel which, their bloud miſt be wnplly 4: 
Conſider too, what Poxpeydid'expoſe; © 
When he your Father help'd' againſt his Foes : __ 

By that he made his Power the greater ſeen, es 
And raisd his own Fame, by reſtoring him. $ibii rm 
He did in ſerving him but language ſpend ; 
But C-eſar's Purſe appear'd the better Friend; 
Had we not Ceſar's thouſand Talents Teen, 
Pompey's Orations had {mall ſuccours been: 
Let him not then his verbal. merits boaſt, | 
For Ceſar's Actions have oblig'd you moſt. 
But if a benefit t6 hin be dit, Ng 
Speak now for him, as he did once for you : | 
His kindneſs ſately thus requite you may 3 
But here receiv d, he will your Scepter ſway - 
This conquer'd Roman yeta King will brave, 
And in your own Dominions you enſlaye. 
Refuſe him welcome then, but ſpare his Head ; 
But if *t muſt fall, this arm ſhall frike him dead: 
I can obey (Sir) and ſhould Jealous grow, 
If any Hand but mine ſhould ſtrike the blow. 


2-1 
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SEPTIMIUS. 


Sir, I'm a Roman, and theſe Hero's know 
Pompey needs aid, and from m—_ [ſeeks it now; 
You are his fate, may his loſt hopes revive, 
Baniſh, ot kill, or give him up alive : 

The firſt would coſt you much too dear arate, 
I'le only then the other three debate. 

His exile draws on you enraged Pow'r, 

And does but half oblige the Conquerour ; 
Since toalong ſuſpenſe yol will kim leave; 
What fate his future battels ſhall receive 3 


And 


((6:)) 

And both on you. "Tl waIig when weary gtown-\.- ,' 
The IIs, which but for .you they. bad. not known, - | 
To render him to \Coſar were the lame, Be. 
Who muſt forgive. him to augment his Fame;  : : - + 
He will-a bray; ry,on himſelf ympoſe, _ STIRS 
And ſwell in that-falſe_ mercy he beſtows 3 -- I 
Glad if that way, he Popeycan acrecome, - '/ 
And in the A& pleaſe ſubzefed (Rome : 
But whilſt yg — this necelſitaqe,, ... 51! 34 G4, 
You'll purchaſe as well as, Poxpey's. hate. 11; | it, =! 

His dan 20d dithar ithqrigus Por Shen Raney an) 6.) 5:1 
Both make - ec cat,iA ndkeep him tgnocent 3 EE by g 
Whilſt Pompey's Fattion you iaxhimfiefiroy,() (qu 
Let Ceſar, at Your £ Ont BI CP ail JOL (1:1; | x 
By this ——_ hich you! bY OPt- Allow, n+ 
You'l gain a Friend, and'* I \nghareraſors! NG 
But if Achillys uſa ofafe FO 6 you chaſe t wor 
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Your Major ol m/e BORt6 ABIFGsr'o 111, { 
Who 1nlo ES, TLRNTENST. 
Rome EY tO CAPIR! ean p bom Cm 
That all men ſhould adgigpthe qiaan Name : 


Her lofty Freedom let us now throw down, 

And all her {corn i" TFopey,a Blood lets drown: [_ 
Cutting the, Eby, whis that Priderdocs live, +... 
To the Worlds; WY leg;s1a F yrant SME) 1s 1. 
Now Fate would c fs PEE: ip _w 1 
Let's help, £475Y y THO S q s = 
Rome, thou WR ings hh alwars yet, 1 


Thhaſt dar d akkts lalenes to —_..:;c; 
Will Ceſar FE gs Iegeetobey,! el 1ne DL, 
Since chou ſhale <3 As, Wellas they..." 34119 


: Sv15591 [{sfh tonnued only 14 Acbillas ; if 


roak 


Achillas and-Septimins loſe no time, 
But make us DNeathleſs by this glorious Crime; 
Of Heaven's Refentment Ile the hazard run, 
Who ſent him hither ſure to be undone. 

. ACHILLAS. 
A Kings Command muſt no diſpute endure. 
PTOLOMY. 

Go then, the Scepter whih I bear, ſecure ; 
For you by this Commiſſion are become 
The Deſtinics of Egypt and of Rome, 


SCEN.IT. 


Ptolomy, Photinus. 


PTOLOMY. 

I a miſtaken Fhotiz, on by. this 
My Siſter will her expe&ation mils, 
Pompey my Father's Will having ſecur'd, 
Her Coronation ſhe deheys' alur'd. ;* 
And ſhe her ſelf the Mi goon eſteem, 
Of that divided Scepter left.by him. 
Their Antient Friendſhip ſhe depends upon, 
And inwardly already ſhares my Throne. 
Whence ber Ambition is become ſo yain, 
That from its Aſhes it revives again. _ 


"PHOTINUS. © 


Sir, *Twas a motivel did not debate, * 
And yer which ought to haſten, Pompey's Fate. 
He your Pretentians doubtleſs will decids, 
And by your Fatheys Will your Claims Divide. 
To which great Truſt of Friendſhip being true,,. 
You know. how: much he diſobliges YOu. ;. —_ 
Nor that by this Diſcourſe, would remove .. , 
The Sacred Ciment- of a Brathers Love, 
km Tin I 
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I baniſh her not from yout Heart, but Throne, 
| For he Reigns nor, that —_ not Reign alone. 


Divided Empire all wiſe, ings avoid, : 
For Pow'r Communicate; 3s Deſtroy'd ; 
Ang Policy, —But, Si, e does aPPrar: IRS 
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SCEN HH. 


Ptolomy, Cleopatra, Photinas, '\*©* 
CLEOPATRA. 
Pompey is come (Sir ) and can you be here ? 
| P TOLOMY... 
And him Achillas and Septimius (end. 
CLEOPATRA. . 
What? ſuch Embaſſadvurs as hole: to hich 'M 
.. PTOLOMY. 
You may £0 too, if they to6 Aarlefrem:'" 
CLE ATRA-:. Gangs 
Is your own meet3 bi ; too feat a digg; x 
_.,PTOL 0 M 
I muſt remember ; "that Tam : ar King, W 
LDL TRNS, a fron ry” 
Can you! tefleft ont at, an below 5 
To kils 2s hand'of him, that + you _— 
And pay you homa magero? to a Moan io .Freat ? 


Did he that Title i in Phar fg 
"CLE O W414 
Though i hohe did His wisf TRA inhs afford, ty 
Hee' s Gill chat Powp ey mins your Crown reftor'd. "1 


'-P PT O MY vydb 
Rather his ſhade, at eh Father Crown(d; 
By whoſe Ghoſt , not it ifaw be own 'd: 

Let him attend his Du Foy be'enicehe | 


To receive Thanks from!his coldWM6hument.+* ”! © 
CLEO- 


OP 
: 24. CLEOPATRA. 
Hath ſucha Benefir ſach,nſage met 2 
'P. TOLOMY. 
I both remember ic.and his Defeat. 
| CLEOPATRA. '//:, {wo 
You, do indeed but:with aſcornful Pride. 
-PTOLOMY. 

Timie is the Standard by which things are Try'd; 
You, that ſo prize-him may his greatneſs Court, ..! 
But know, He yet may periſh in the —_ i} 8 

CLEOPATRA.: | 

What, may his Shipwrack in the Part: arrive 2 
And have you dar'd his Ruine to contrive. 

; PTOLOMY. | l'Ff 

I have done tnly. what the Gods inſpit'd, I 
And what the'{afety of my'Seate requird. fs 

CLEOPA/TRA-»r 1 tf V/ 

I know but,too much, Photin, and:his Crew ''© 7 
Have wihtheir wicked Councels poylon' dyou's þ // 
Souls that are but of Natures Rubbillywam'd; - 14 

| PHOTINUS. + \'-/ 
The Counce], Madain, will not be dilclaim'd. 
. .CLEOPATRA. | 2:20] 
'Tis the King, Photin, I dilcourſe with\how ; - * 
| Stay then, call I deſcend totalke to youu! ft 
PF TOL OMY. 17 

You muſt alittle with her ſcorn peale; 04 4) 
I know her hatred; and your: Innocence; | 14121 204d 
But ſhe's my. Siſter; give her humour vent. THC 

:CLOPATRA. 20 

Sir, If too lacirbe neodbdigiahe;. at | 2224 
Shake off at length, a Yoke thatisſo vile.” 5! 5&1 
And call your Virtue back from her exike-1 '- + 
That magnanimicy ſo great, and:good, 

Which is convey'dto Princes, with their Bfood. © 
P£TOLOMY, 2-2: 
Swell'd with a-hopein yain'by you fobeſten,' 


You ſpeak to me of :Pompey;ilike a Queen® 4 
11/7 k j Through 


(16) 
Through your falſe zeal, flaſhes of Pride eſcape 3 
And Intereſt does aft in» Virtues ſhape : 
Confeſs it then, you had been filent ſtill, 
Were it not for the Kingiour Father's Will ; 
You know who keep'sit? / 

And you ſhall Know too, 
Virtoe'alone- prompts me to what Ido. 
For if. I did'my own advantage ſeek; ' 
I ſhould for. Ceſar, not ſor:Pompey ſpeak : 
Receive a ſecret I conceal'd. before, ' 
And after that , never reproach me more. 

When none that bold Rebellion could withſtand, 
Which rob'd our Father 'of his Crown and Land, 
The injur'd King forſook his Native ſhore, | 
And Komes great Senate did for Aid Implore. . 
With him we went, theirpitry to engage, 

You very Young; but I wasin an-Age, 
When Nature had ſupply'd my Eyes with Darts, 
Already AQtive'in Cubduing hearts. Foy 
Ceſar receiv'd, or el{e pretended love, 

And by hi» AGions, would his Paffion prove, 

But ſince the Senat's Pique to him. he knew, 

He their loy/# Pomipeyy/ to our party drew. © 
Whole high concern-ſorus, on Czſat's ſcore, 
Was the Jaſt fruit their Friendſhip ever bore. 
Of this yoo do inherit the-event; - 

But ſuch a Lover not withat content, | 
When by th' affiſtace. of ſo great a Man,  . © * 
In our behalf the Roman/ſuffrage ran, 
Reſolving further Kindneſs to impart, F 
He gave his Treaſure to attend his Heart : 

And from the bounty; of his growing flame, 
Thoſe finews both of War-and Power came ::: | 
Thoſe thouſand: Talents which we owe him yet, 
Forc'd our revolted Egyptito ſubmit. 
On this the King refleAnig, when he dy'd 
Betwixt us did. his Digtlity divide: /*: 


% 


And 


@&) 

And by his Sovereign Right, on me beſtow'd 
'ARact.of what, he fo my Beauty owd: 

Whiilt  you,!who this great reaſon never knew, _ 
Thought OA, .his Favour; which was but my due 3. 
And Your read Father, partial dar;d-to '<' oh 

Who gave me half, when yet he ow dmeall. 

' .1P.FOLOQMY. EDY 
This Story, you with Ars IVY contrive. 
GHE.OP A 
I am aſſur '4, fe will (oon arrive. 

Ard a tew bougs will ſuch. a change efteR, 

As your Datk Poliey did, lealt expedt. 

And ſhew yoy.whyl ſpoke like a Queen, - 

\Vho the loth'd Objed of ſcorn have been; 
You inthe Thrape, uſurpd m my equal lens, = 
And asa Slave. ;ou did your Siſter Treat,3. - ;1 (11 
Ti'l I was forc'd ro fhun ar, or Fate, "4. Sabeoby 
To livopand Court your Mynſers'of State. 
| Wop beebyrpor/on If] feard; bur Know 
Pompey or Ce{anyyillſecureme now. 7.07 : 1, 1, 
And wharloe're your Sycophants Ok "Mz 8 
-Tagw 4mdure;my.Sceprer.towbrain z - 5; > _ 3 
Tall: when my Pride ſhalldeaye you, to divine ,\ © 
In chis Conteſt, whatcc e:my deſign. S 
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PHOTIN. 
Had you that decreed, 
Yet it were now convenient he ſhould bleed. 
Your Siſter hates you, ſhe is fair and fierce, 
Andif ſhe ſuch Victorious Charmes diſperſe 3 
The head of Pompey only can ſuffice | 
To winthe heart of Ceſar from her Eyes. 
PTOLOMY. | 
This dangerous Woman hath a bufic wit. 
- PHOTIN. 
But ſucha ſervice will out-ballance it. 
PTOLOMY. - 
But what if Ceſar ſtill her Pow'r obey ? 
ont PHOTIN. 
Then flatter her, yet mind not what I ſay, 
Till firſt you ask, in an affair ſo' Nice, 
Achillas and Septiziius beſt advice. 
| -  PTOLOMY. © 
Lets from the Tow'r ſee them a& Pompey's doom, 
And this Debate at therr return, reſume. 
After the firſt AG of Pompey, the ' King and Photin 
ſhould be difcovered, fitting and hearkning to 
-- ths SONG, | 


Ince affairs of the State," are already decreed, 


| fled and Curl d. 
pH . Toobeavy'to wear 047 v1 
© And? o Man would govern the World. 


- 


— 


+. ., Tf the Gods themſelves who have power enough, 
12.2 Indiverſions are various, andoft 
Since 


(13 


Since the baſineſs of Kings is angry and rough, + 
Their Intervals onght to be ſoft. - | 
Were Princes confin'd, &c. 
To oxr Monarch we owe; whatſoer'e weenjoy: 
And no grateful Subjefs were thoſe , 
Who would not the ſafty, he gives them; employ - 
To contribute to his repoſe. 
Were Princes confin'd, &c. 


After which an Antick dance of Gyplies is preſented. 


—— \ 


AQ. IT. SCEN.I. 
Cleopatera, Charmioti: 


CLEOPATRA. 


Love him, but a Flame ſo much refin, 

How bright ſoever, dazlesnot my mind » 
For Vertue makes my inclination knoxw,., 
What Ceſars Miſtreſs does to Pompey owe : 
And none dares own a paſſion ſo (i ublime; 
But ſhe that ſcorn's the ſhaddow of acritne. 
I ſhould but ſmaiReſpe& to:Ceſar pay, ' 
To ſeek his lioveinan unbandſom way. 

405: + CHARMION. ..; 

Can' you love Ceſar, Madam, and "iſs v 
That Egypt ſhould in Armesagainſt bim xiſe ?* _ .; 
That they ſhould Pompey againſt him/Prote, . 
Andhis Z harfolien Triumphsſhould be oockey:; oy 
Sure Lave in you does tle Empice ſhew,: ': \,/;';1 "Wy 

CLEOPATR A, a0 3514: 1 

This to'therr ngh extrafiion Priddes Owe; ; i 17 
That by th' Afliftance, of thetr Ro Bund, 23 Y 
Their Paſſions are more eafily cubda's, «| +5 ba 
Their honourMill the Vidory will haves: 1) 
And whilſt they eruſt themſelycs, they Qll« ace cbrare 

All 


(4) 


Alktlie Dibrders, whichrin Kings we'ſee, 
To others Councels mnſt mpured be. KIM) 0 
This the't Eaufe of Porpey's ruine Deem ; 
The King wood help, but-Photramurthers him. 
Whoſe Coute] hath his Maſters faith'o rethrown, 
Which ſtitf Had-Fway'd, had he obſery' d his owin, 
CHARMION.. 4 
You thetiWho Ceſar love, and yet oppoſe. 
CLEOPATRA. 
"Fhe Love T cheriſh diſhonout Knows, 
But worthy him. 
CHARMION. 
. Ate you of his ſecur'd? 
CLEO P ATR A 
Ithink Iam. | 
CHARMIO N. 
But argypy, well aflyr'd ? 
CLEOPAT 4 A. 
Know-that#!Princeſsiby;her a dyvo.T Þ 
No Lovecvafeſſesrilbfhebe beloy'd. welt 
Nor the moſt1woble patlion ever ſhoivs, - 13V 5301 
When it ſill her'ito.oContemptittpole. -*) -»- 
At Rome, Iiinibaia CeſorsiHearriovade, (11 |, | 
Where hetliefirſt expteffioir of it made; '; 9! 
And ever fine&he:did/to:me renew; m1 7-7 DiIoog) 
The Tribute of his Vousand Laurels too. 1:5) 
He march'd through Iteh/throughGavle and Spain, 
With Loveiti's Breſt;abdfbrtuneto his TD 
Nor did he ever inakeiſo brave a Price; «- iT 
But he pay@ flomige' forit to theſe!Eyes./ ir 51” 
Withth faneVand” which did rharwrapon- de a 
Wi'ch' Blood:uÞ PonpJ opartyyeeking yetg).1 
He writ complattts, ahd\purmy fdrtdrs on, 
Ev'n in the FTieldy whack/he had ew ly-won; +1 
Yes fratn-Phaifatis his filbmillions: tae, > ye 2A 
And if his ſpe&d be:equal to-hisrflamey..: it " era 


wr 


Or rather, ittheiSta'befoicnd his Fleet, TY 


E45p4 ſhall:Ra him ſhoftlyacimy: hos: ;5] iu? ba, 
; He 


[ 


(#5) 
He comes my Charmion, and from me alone,” w'ff 
Secks the reward of all that he hath done,” © © 1 1 
And all his glory ro my Shrine he brings,” > © "HH 
With the ſame hand that gives the law to Kings, o 


So that ev n in his Triumphs, thy diſdain” © ©" OT 
Can make the Man, that rules the World complain. \ 
[& H ARMION. = 


Yet I dare ſwear, oy charms a-pow'* enjoy, Fn 
Which though they boaſt of, they will ne're employ. 
And the great Ceſar ſhall no trouble know, 
It it can only from your rigour' grow. 
But what can you expett from Ceſar's flames, 
Whercin ſuch right another. Woman claims, 
His freedom he by marriage hath reſign'd, 
And only to Calphurnia is confired;. —@ 
CLEOPATRA.' © | 
But a Divorce, at:Ronre (o dns how,” 'l 
May remove her, andtny deſires allow : 
Ceſar's Experience him to that may lead, 
Since 'twas Calphnrnia's paſſage t6 tis bed. __ 
CHARMION: ' ' ok 


But the ſame way may you at length remove. 
CLEOPATRA. 221A 
Perhaps I betrer ſhall ſecut& hislove, 08 


Perhaps my paſſion may find'oiit an Art 

Better to manage that il[uſtrions Heart. 

But let's to Heaven leave what'may arrive, 

And this Alliance { if we can) contrive. ' * 

Were it but one day; 'twere enough for me, 

One day, the Miftreſsof the World to be. 

I have Ambition, andhe't govd or ill, 

It is the vnly Sovereign'of my Will: 

And 'tis this noble paſſion ſure, or none; © 

A Princeſs may withouta blemiſh-own. 

But yet with Glory 'Þ would ir enflatne,” /'' '// 

Nor would buy Gieatneſs with the loſs of Fame, 

Forl the brighteſt Crown canſcorn'to toveh,'  ''f 

When ' ti attended with the leaſt Reproath.” © 
L11 Wonder 


(16) 
Wonder not then, that Ifomuch purſue 
Pompey's defence, and would my Puty h 
His injur'd vertue, finceI cannot right, | * 
My ſecret wiſhes muſt inyoke hisflighe : 
That ſome kind ſtorm may ſo his Ships Gi perſe, 
As may preſerve him from his Murthieters. 
But faithful Achorens comes, and he . 
Will quickly tell us Wen g Deſizy L197 


q 


A 
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SCEN. It 


Clepare Charmion, Arborens 


C LEOPATRA. = 

What, 1s it done, and hath ſame Treacherous hand 

With that Rich bloyd Hain'd our unhappy ſtrand ? 
. . AGHOBEMUS: . - or | 

By your commands, 1 to the ſhore did; my. 1: 
And ſaw this Treaſon in;jits hotrous.done : | = 
I ſaw the greateſt Month loſe hjs breath, 
And though a ſad; I ſawa glorigus death- 
And ſince a ſtory yoy raquire from me; 
So much his Honour,/and, our! Iiffamy :! ; -: //- 
Hear now his Fate, ,and,yonder.and bewail,. | 

His three Ships inthe, Harbouy ſtriking pe 4 
When to our ready.Gallies he approach'd, 
He thought the King,with his mizfortunes counls d, 
By noble ſenſe of Honour, did incend ; .;c! ;; 
With all his Court to meet {0 þrave'a friend, 
But when he only ſaw a Squiff ptepar'd, /{-!1::4. F | 
And that too fill'dyyigh Ruffians:9h:his gu os: $- 
Th' ingrateful.Txeachery,did: 7c -ayary 
And gave him ſome,approaches of's fear ;:: | 
But ſeeing arm'd Map on our Skiffs and Shore, 194 1424 
He bluſh; his apprebengons —_ 'Poor ;/'::© | 
And whenghe Danges was ſo neethiin brougke T 
He only on ſcornelza Slaſtty thoeglits):; 12736 lid 


abou [1.1 <[et's 


4.1% 

_ 
© Let's but expale, ſaies.he,. this Pas ed oe ni 
© Toa Receprion we may. {0 much Mead. an wes 
© But whilſt I only do the ſhock ſuſtaig, ., 112 "9 al : 
* Haſten thy flight, and my revenge, obtain. 
*King Juba is more generaully enclig'd,.. :' "1 [ 
© Where thou thy Father, and my: Sqns ſhall bod + 
<« But if their Deaths ſhould thee of .theny depsiye, 


Fu 5 oY 


Ls ay 


<« Never deſpair while Cato is alive... .;: 7 (;-41'7/ 
While their conteſt on this was fad and Fin: on bf 
Achilla's fatal boat their Veſlel join'd.:\ +, 1:::1:15 9dT 
Septimins then, to get him in his Pow BL nt 14 21 
I'th Roman Language call'd him Emperour 3 ; 

And as deputed from th' Egyptian Prince, ; ' ;;:'77 
Let, Sir, ſays he, rhis Bark convey youhence!z - '{;4jif 
The Shelfs and Sands which under-wazerlye,'. 11 bi1lh 
To; greater Veſlels an accels deny. ) oc! vas JÞ.! 


The Hero ſaw, and {mil dat = Safe $1. i bluode 
He then receiv'd his Wifes aud Friends agieus,. 41 10A 
Thiir ſtay commanded, and ta:death dig 891/110 10 
With the ſame. look, as he did Crowns haow x! x; 218 
With the ſame Majeſty x writ, in his Brow, :;; ; tr 1 
He ſat, unm Hanan iy ip cert won bn/ 
His ſtedfaſt Bd Ke Con 
P bilip his Frog _ (0) Lars 
Of whom, what F havet 9a, an, [2 
But ſaw the reſt of Ge pr ”N 1407 
urn 1t:to. me appep nol 
Ceſar honſpt Fon Frye et wo 24 3H 


iy WT) 


br wy I”. 162 FRO "> 2 T 
LL I [ eWOTl 10} of 
Whillcowarp ,qod chey broughs hioRona word! 


To the unhap ompey they Jars 2007 91 1 
In hickcontemp t, he did foreſee his end. 


Atlength arriv'd, they ask him to deſcend, 


Hg 


(18) 
He rifing, as Achillas ſtood behind 
Drawing his Sword, for what they had deſign'd, 
Septimixs, and three Romans more embrew'd, 
Their guilty hands in that heroick blood : 
Till ev'n Achillas was with horrour ſirook, 
Upon a Rage ſo barbarous to look. 
CLEOPATRA. | 

You Gods who Nations do chaſtiſe with War, 
When you revenge this death, our Citics ſpare ! 
And not the place, but Ators look upon, 
The crime of Egypt was by Romans done. 
But tell me what this Worthy ſaid, and did. 

ACHOREUS. 

With his Robes border he his viſape hid, 
Blindly his cruel deſtiny obey'd ; 
And would not ſee that Heav'n which him betray'd : 
Leſt any look of his, inſuch a ſtroke, 
Should its affiſtance, or revenge inyoke. 
Not the leaſt poor complaint fell from his Tongue, 
Or ought that ſpoke him worthy of his wrong : 
But that deſpifing, made his laſt retreat 
To all that in. his life was'good or great : 
And held the treaſon, whichthe King had wrought, . 
Too much below him to employ his thought. 
His Virtue, by'their crime more brightly ſhone, 
And his laſt gaſp, wasai illuſtrious one.. 
This great Soul fled, his body did expoſe 
To th' greedy Eyes of his inhumane Foes : _ 
His head, which ttumbled'on'the bluſhing Deck, ** © / 
(By vile Septimins ſever'd from his neck) 
Upon Achillas Lance wefixed fee, * I” 
As after Battels/Frophics uſt robe?” 
And to conclude a Deftityſoſad;*' * an 
The Sea was all the Sepulchre he had. | 
To fortune now, his ſlanghter'd Corpyrefign'd,.... . . 
Floats at the pleaſure of the Wave and Wind,” *. 
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tip) | 
CLEOPATRAJ/ HE 

O Gods! Whar could ſheeither ſay-or do! & | 
v1 |! ACHOREUS.!'/-:7 2 * viz of 
By woful ſhrieks; ſhe rry'd his life to ſhield, 7 04; 


, 


Then hopelels.up to Heav'h her hands Mechel@40 4 
And by her mighty ſorrowoverthrown, = * / m0 
Fell either dead, orin a:deadly ſwoon? 7 2 
In this diſtreſs her:Ships employ their Oatrs'' 1941 9756 
To gain the Sea, 'and quir thoſe horfid ſhores.” ®! '4\ 
But infamous Septimzizs having thought” 7423 
Cornelia's flight, rob'd him of half his'fault : | 
Has with fix Ships haſten'd'ro her purſuie; 
And the dead Pompey ſill does perſecate. 
But whilſt to th'King Achillas brings the Prize; © ''* 
The trembling People tum'd away their eyes. 
One does with hocrouron the guilt refle&, 
And a revenging Earthquake does expe : 
This hears it thunder, and'that does believe 
Nature a Revolution muiſt receive. | 
Their Reaſoh, troubled by the Crimes extent, 
Cannot but dread as vaſt a puniſhment. 
Philip mean while ſhews on the River ſide, 
That his mean fortune a brave ſoul did hide : 
He curioufly examines every wave, 
For that rich Pledge; which Treaſon to them gay: : 
That thoſe lov'd bones he piouſly might burn, 
And give him one, though an inglorious Urn. 
And witha little Duſt a Tomb ere&t LE 
To him who did the Univerſe ſubje&. 
But whylſt Cornelia they one way purſue, 
Another we might Ceſar's coming view, 
A Navy which can hardly reckon'd be. Ea 
CLEOPATRA. | 

Ne're doubt it, Achorens, itis he ; oy 
Tremble bad men, at your approaching Doom, ' 
My Breath is now your Deſtiriy become. 
Ceſar's come, Im a Queen, Pompey's tevene'd, 
Tyranny ruin'd, andthe times are chang'd. 

M mm « But 


| » 


(29) 

& But let's with wonderon the Great reflect ; 

«Pity their Fortune, and our own ſuſpeR :- | 
He who we thoughtev'n Fate her ſelf had ſway'd, 
Who rul'd a Senate which the World obey'd : 
Whom his own Rome ſaw (almoſt Deifid) 
Over the World's three Parts in Triumph ride 
And who inthe laſt hazards of his Fate, | 
Saw both the Conſuls on his Standards wait : 
As ſoon as Fortune one unkindnels ſhows, 
Egyptian Monſters of his life diſpoſe : 
Anda Photinus, or Septimins, can 
Govern the Deſtiny of ſach a Man. ne 
A King who owes him, ev'n the Crown he wears, 
Expoſing him to thoſe baſe Flatterers. 
So fell the mighty Pompey, and ſo may 
Ceſar himſelf perhaps another day. 
O may the Gods the Augury diſprove |! 
And make his Fortune conſtant as my Love. 

CHARMION, 

The King comes Madam, who may overhear. 


— 


— 


SCEN. III. 
Ptolomy, Cleopatra. . 


PTOLOMY. 
Know you what happineſs is drawing near ? 
| CLEOPATRA. 
Yes Thave heard it, the great Ceſar's come + 
And Photin ſhall no more pronounce my Doom : 
© PTOLOMY. 
That faithful Subje& you could ne're endure. 
CLEOPATRA. 
No, but am from his Proje&s now ſecure. 
; PTOLOMY. 
Which of his Plots could you ſo much offend ? 


CLEO- 


7 3 


CLEORATRA: 2: -1dquiT 
I've much eindur* d, and. more may 2pprel NG +. 


For ſuch a Polititianis not Nice, : 
And you are alwaics ſteer 'dby his _ I 1:1 1w0Y 


PTOLOMY. þe 3: 
If I believe him, I his OY lee, ew OP 
CLEO 3129 5:1 9qod I 
And I who fear him, oft bus crue ty. 
PTOLO Y.. Ft "fn vi 3oY 
For a Crown's aftty all things juſt appear ho 
| SLEOPATRA...,..("yuoy 


My fhare of Power, hath heen, by it lo it, nat 


That kind of equity creates my : oo 
And now it has the head of, Pompey c 


PTO L. OMY..,.: -: 7 8 
Never a game : of State, Was more ads q; 
For elſe. by Ceſar we.had ſuspris'd; - et 
You ſet his ſpeed, wee been, ſu 24 
Before we cold in our defence have Koog.- —- 


But nowItoa Conquerour ſo great,” 
Your Heart may ofter, an BY Royal ſeat. 
CLEO 7+ cl 
Make your own Hed A tle c e 
Nor thin Intereſts with yours Ja. 0 Ms 
mu; AR” 
Our Blood's the ſame, uniting me and you.. Tv A dual oS 
CLEOPATR A- MAOESER2t of 1 3s 
You might have ſaid, our Rank unites u5-t09,.; Ry 
We both are Sovereigns, yet 'twill he copfeſt, -- 3. 
There is ſome difference in our intereſt. 
PTOLOMY. 
Yes, Siſter, for my Heart is well content 
Oaly with Egyprs narrow Continent. ! 
But now your Beauty, Ceſar's heart does wound, 
Togns and Ganges muſt your Empire bound. 
GLEOPATRA. 
I have ambition, but it is confin'd, 


It may ſurprize my Soul, but never blind. Ws, 
Tup- 


pe — L __— ” 
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C 2), 
T'upbraid me with thoſe bounds, there is no need. 
Iknow my reach, and [hall not that exceed. 
©002657% $TOLOMT... me 
Your Fortune ſmiles and you th'advantage uſe. 
'CLEOPATRA. ; 
You may revile me, if I that abuſe. 
PTOLOMY. 
I hope the beſt, Love no ill Fruit can bear. ,. 
CLEOPATRA. 
You ſcem'to hope, what really you fear. W 
But though the gods my juſt pretenfions Crown, 
You need not doabt, I'e ask&:-but what's my own. . 
You ne're ſhall anger from your Siſter find, 
Though you're a cruel Brother, Tlebe kind. 
"PTOLOMY. 
But yet methinks you do diſcover pride. 
" *CLEOPATRA. % 
Time is the Standard wheteby things are try'd. 
__.,PTOLOMY.. | 
Your preſent carriage that doth plainly ſhew. 
 .CLEOPATRA. 
Ceſar is come and you've a Maſter now. 
: PTOLOMY. 
I made him mine who the Worlds Maſter is. 
 CLEOPATRA. 
Pay him your homage, while I look for his. 
In this Addreſs you may your ſelf be ſeen, 
But I'le remember that I ama Queen. 
Photin will help you to receive him now, 
Adviſe with him, he1l tell you what's to do. 


ACT: 
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AR. IT. SCEN. IV: 
Ptoloniy, Photinus; 


P TOLOMY. 
I haye obſerv/d thy Counſel, but find ſince 
To flatter her, but {wells heriinſolence. 
For with her: Pride ſhe did affront me ſo, 
That I at laſt fell into Paſſion too. 
This Arm enrag d by her, could ſcarce forbear 
( Without a Thought that Ceſar was ſo near) . 
Diſpatching her ( as ſafe as ſhe does feem ) 
To haye complain'd to Pompey, not to him. 
She talks already at that haughty rate, 
That if great Ceſar pleaſe her Pride and Hate, 
And ſhe ore him her boaſted Empire have, 
Her Brother and her King muſt be her Slave. 
No, no, we needs'muſt Fruſtrate that intent, 
Nor poorly wait the Ills we may prevent. 
Let's ſpoil her of her Power to diſdain, | 
And break thoſe Charmes whereby ſhe hopes to 


Nor after ſuch indignities let's brook, (reign ; 
That ſhe ſhould buy my Scepter with a look. 
PHOTINUS. 


Do not for Ceſar, Sir, pretence provide 
That Egypt ſhould be to his Triumphsty d : 
For this Ambitious Man which through the world, 
Hath Warand Slavery together hurl'd ; 
Swell'd with his Conqueſt, and a Rage ſo ſmart, 
As {uch aloſs writes ina Lovers Heart : 
Though you but a&t, what Equity approves, 
Will thence ground his revenge for what he loves : 
As fora crime, Hee'l you to Bondage bring, 
Though you did only what became a King, 
PTOL OMY. 

It Cleopatra [ces him ſhee's a Queen. 

Nnn P H O- 


(24) 
| PHOTINUS. 
But if ſhe dye your Ruine is foreſeen. 
 PTOLOMY. 
Who ruines me ſhould on my fall attend. 
PHOTINUS. 
To ruine her you muſt your ſelf befriend. 
PT OLOMY. 
What? muſt my Crown upon her Temples ſhine? 
No, if my Scepter I muſt needsrefign, 
The Conquerour ſhall rather it command. 
PHOTINUS. 
You'l ſooner force it from a Siſters hand. 
How great ſoever now his flames appear, 
He muſt be gone, and leave You Maſter here. 
Love in ſuch Men, ſe]dom that room can find, 
Which to their Intereſt will not be refign'd. - - 
With Juba, Scipio, and with Pompey's Sons, | 
Spain, to Revenge, he knows, with Affrick runs : 
And while that Party are not yet o'rethrown, 
He cannot ſafely call the World his own. 
Ceſar's too great a Captain, to o'reſee 
The Purſuit of Pharſalia's Vifory -: 
And leave ſuchfierce Hearts on revenge intent, 
To riſe from their ſo late Aſtoniſhment. 
If he his ends Obtain, and them o'recome, 
He his gain'd Empire muſt ſecure at Rome : 
And there thefruit of his ſucceſs enjoy, 
Whilſt he at pleaſure does her laws Deſtroy. 
Judge in that time, what great things you may do, 
See Ceſar then, and ſtrive to pleaſe him too. 
Reſign himall, but yet this Rule intend, 
That future things on accidents Depend. 
Your Throne and Scepter give into his hand, 
And without murmur yield to his Command : 
He will believe that Juſtice he ſhall do 
If he your Father's Teſtament purſue ; 
Beſides this ſignal ſervice you have done ; 


Will give you ſtill ſome Title to your Throne. 
Entire 


a) 
Entire ſubmiſſion to his-Ocders ſhew,". » 
Applaud his Judgment, bureken let hins ms. 
That time for our Revenge will be moſt 
When we can AC, as well as think of it. 

With temper” Jrrodhoſe Pallionis then be-born; 

Which were excite$by youtSiſters ſcorn} 

Boaſts are but Air;' ke revenges beſt} © 
Who Att his braver -Þ z, yertalks the leaſt. 

PT O LOMY. 

O thy Advice my greateſt Comfort brings, 

A Prudent Counſellour's the bliſs of Kings. 

Come dear Supporter of my Throne, et £9, 

And to fave all, on C#ſar all beſtow. » | + 

His Pride let's flatter with an empty State, 

And with our whole Fleet on hioa hither Wait. 


Afﬀeer the ſecond AR, this Song is to doſing by two 
Egypriat! Prieſts oh the a_ 


- 1 at 
EE how V :Sforious Czſar's Pride 
Does Neptnne's Boſom ſweep ! 
And with Theſlalian Fortune ride 
In Triumph ore the = 
2. 
What Rival of the Gods is this 
IWho dare's do wiort then they ? 
Whoſe Feet the F ates themſelves dokiſe ' © 
And Sta and Land obey. : 


ts" 

What can the Fortunate withtand ; 
For this reſiſtleſs He, 

Rivers of Blood brings onthe Land, 
And Bulwarks on = Sea. 


Since Gods as well as Men fe abit, 
And Czſar's fawour woe , 


Virtue 


(26) 
Virtue her ſelf may think, it fit 
That Egypt court him too. 


It | T. 
Bxt Pompey's Head's a rate too dear, 
For by that impious price 
The God leſs Noble will appear 
Than ds's the Sacrifice. 


| tx 
If Tuſtice be a thing divine, 
The Gods ſbould it maintain, 
For us t' attempt what they decline, 
Would be as raſb as vain. 
Chorus. 
How deſperate is our Princes Fate ? 
What ha%%ard.doe's be run? 
He muſt be wicked to be great, 
Or to be juſt, undone. 


— 


AQ. ITE. SCEN. I. 


Gbormion, Achorens. 
CHARMION. 


Es, whilſt the King himſelfis gone to meet 
Ceſar, and lay his Scepter at his Feet, 
To her Appartment Cleopatra went, 


And there unmoy'd expects his Complement. 
What words have you tocloath this Humour in ? 


ACHOREUS. 


'Tis Noble Pride and worthy of a Queen. 


Who with Heroick courage does make good 
The Honour of her Rank, and of her Blood. 


May Iſpeak to Her ? 


CHAR» 


a) 

ol v[DHARMEON: 9 2 cod T 

| - Joozbs 1 915, uno Noo ici ;b Tg 

Me to enquiret meetit Til 2rd bnA 
How. Ceftriomehis Gift h MbGlF cxphint isd2 oF 
Whether 1 y { were ackno or diſdalntd> J d\3.J 
Tf he the fiercetakes, or tht gentlerwayy-! +! 2001 2A 
And what he co'our Martheters could1ayy". » oma 


DDit 02! + ACHORPU S;! > mot y11ol 9 
The head of Pompey hath already coſty | bl: 1 1 baf. 
More than they:will havecary cauſe wibeuſÞs:l1 ya 
For whether Gaſar be or ſeemeſoverey!'s'' i111! 21m02 


YetI for them have ground enoughtb fear;!s +11! 2A 
Ir they lov'd Ptoſomy, theyſerv'd hinvitly 7 ori: :264T 
You (awhim part,;and I purſu'd him:(ti8li! :+- vt Jo) 

When fromthe-Qity his well order UiFleot; i {13 314 
Advanc'd a League, that they might:Ceſer meet oY 
He with {preadSails arriv'd, and: as —4r ur one 
He Gal had beerr the Favourite of Mary 2 \rraH 
So Neptune to his Navy was kindj'” 7 1-7 s” (026A 
His Fartuge was A6t fairer than kibWind." 03969] 3A 
Our Prince wasſo aſtoniſh'd/when' 'they met; i cit 
Asif he did his Crowned head forget!!; [+111 bnA 
Through hisfalſe joy his terrour he confels'd;! wh 

And all his Ations. his low;Thoughes — dJ cit 
I my ſelf bluſhd as at. aſhanets hing, ts nl 


There to ſec Ptolomy, but nor the Rang/ 4-17 br lh 
Ceſar who ſaw his Courage thus a : 11912101 
In pity flatter'd-him to raile:it.higher.-- 11117 Jud 


He with low voice offering his fatal i 4-2 Melo 
*© Now Str, ſays he, you have-no Rivalilefe;' +1 0? 
* What in Theſſalia, not the pods could dog!" MT 
* I give you Fompey and Cornelia totin'''t> ©! 17208 
* Here's one, and thoughthe other flight; did ruke;? 
* Six Ships of mine will quickly bring her back ' 'f. 
Achill as then the great Head did expdle; [21 :40T 
Which ſtill-to ſpeak it ſelf ſeem'd td diſpoſe. 
At thisnew injury ſome warm remain 

Didin imperteR groans ſeeni/to complain.” | \ - 
Ooo E 


(a8) 

I thought his open mok#h and ghaſtly look, 
Recall o the Sabi] which ftarce her leave had took ; , 
And his Jaſt anger ſeen d with dying breath; © 
To charge, thei gods with-bis Defear and Death: 
Ceſar ſeehi d:;Thund&+ftricken at this view, 
As not reſoly;dwhatto helieve ae:do. 
Immoveably ds that fad-Objefty'd:; 
He long from us his inwatd thought 6id hide, 
And I would (ay, it Idurſt make 'aguels, 
By whatioueNatureules to cxprels: 
Some ſuch malignant ptraſure he enjoyd, 
As his oftendrd honour ſcarce deſtroy'd. 
That the whibſe, World now in his power lies, 
Could not hue hring {ome flattering ſurprize. 
But thougha While this conflit he:endur'd, 
Yerhys grear-Soul it ſelf ſoon re-affur'd. 
Though he'Joves Power, yet he Treaſon hates, 
Himſelf he jadges; on himſelf debates. 
Fach joy and grief at Reaſon's Bar appears, 
At length.teſolv'd, be firſt let fall ſome Tears. 
His Virtues Empire he by. force regains, 
And nobleſt thoughts by. that weak ſign explains. 
The horrid preſent from his fight expell'd, 
His Eyes and Hands be vp to Heaven held. 
In a few words their infolence repreſs'd, 
And after did in Penſive filence reſt. 
Norcven to his Romans could reply, 
But with a heavy ſigh and furious eye. 
At laſt with thirty Cohorts come to Land, 
Toſeiz the Gates and Parts he does command. 
The Guards he ſet, and ſecret Orders ſent, 
Shew his diſtruſt as well as diſcontent. + 
Egypt he ſpeaks of as a'Province won, 
And jiow calls Poyrpey not a Foe, bur Son. 
This I obſeryd. 

 CHARMI ON. 

By which the Queen may find 
The juſt Ofrris to her Vows inclin'd : 


Whilſt 


(19) 
Whilſt with this happy News to her I flye; 
Do you preſerve her your Fidelity. 
ACHOREUS. 
Nere doubt it; but here Ceſar cones, go then 
Deſcribe the Conſternation of our Men : © 


And whatſoever proves tobe their Fate ; 
Te firſt obſerve, and then to her relate. 


— — —— 


SCEN. II. 


Ceſar, Ptolomy, Lepidus, Photinus, Achoreus, Roman 
and Egyptian Souldiers. 


P TOL OMY. | 

Great Sir, aſcend the Throne, and govern Us. 
CASAR. 

Do you know Ceſar, and ſpeak to him thns ? 
What worle could envious Fortune offer me ? 
Who alike hate a Crown and Infamy. 
This to accept, would all my boaſt confute, 
That Rome Ka me unjuſtly perſecute ; 
Rome,who both ſcorns,& gives Crowns every where, 
And nothing ſees in Kings to love or fear ; 
Nay, at our Birth does all our Souls enflame, 
To ſlightthe Rank, and to abhor the Name. 
This truth you might have Jearn'd from Pompey, who 
If he ſuch Offers lik'd, could ſhun them too. 
Both Throne and King had honour'd been, t'afford 
Service to him who had them bothreſtor d : 
So glorious had been evenill fucceſs, 
In ſuch a Cauſe, that Triumphs had been leſs : 
And if your Fortune ſafety had deny'd, 
To have beſtow'd it, had been Ceſer's pride : 
But though you would not own ſo brave a ſtrife, 
What right had you to that illuſtrious Life ? 
Who that rich blood to waſh your hands allow'd, 


That to the meaneſt Roman ſhould have bow'd ? . 
Was 


GO). 
Was it for you. Pharſalia's Field I won, 
Wherein ſo many Nations were undone ? 
And did I purchaſe at [6 high arate, 
That you ſhouldibe the Atbitersof Fate ? 
If Tin Pompey: that:could ne're admit, 
Shall you eſcape dre himaſſuming it ? 
How much is my:fucceſs abus'd by you; 
Who attempt more than ever I durſt do ? 
What Name, think you, will ſuch a blow become, 
Which has uſurp'd the Soveraignty of Rome ? 
And in one Perſon did affront her more, 
Than could the Aſran Maſlacre before. 
Do you imagine I ſhall e're agree 
You would have been more ſcrupulous for me ? 
No, had you Pompey here Victorious ſeen, 
My Head to him'had ſuch a Preſent been : 
I tomy Conqueſt your Submiſſions owe, 
When all wrongs had purfu'd my Overthrow. 
You do adorethe Conqueror, not me 3 
I but enjoy it by Felicity.” 4 
Dangerons Friendſhip | Kindneſs to be fear'd! : 
Which turns with Fottune, and by herisſteer'd. 
But ſpeak 3 this ſilence does encreaſe your fin. ' 
 PTYOLOMY. 

Never hath my Confuſion greater been ; 
And I believe, Sir, you'l allow it me, _ 
Since I, a King born, now a Maſter ſee : 
Where at my frown, each man did trembling ſtand, 
And every word: of mine wasa Command ; | 
I fee a new Court, and another ſway, 
And I have nothing left, but to obey : 
Your very look abates my ſpirits force, 
And can it beregain'd by your Diſcourſe ? 
Judge how I can from ſuch a Trouble ceaſe, 
Which my ReſpeRs create, and Fearsencreaſe : 
And what can an aſtoniſhrt Prince expreſs, 
Who anger ſees in that Majeſtick Dreſs ? 
And whoſe Amazements do his Soul ſubdue, 

£ That 
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That Ponipey;s Death ſhould be reverig'd. by You;7 
Yet I muſt ſay; whatever he beſtoaw'd; -  *,..}, 
We owe you mare; then ever himwe ow'd': /'- 
Your Favour was the firſt to'us expreſt; | 
And all he did; was done at your Requeſt ; { - _ -» 
He did the Senate move for injur'd Kings, 1... 
And them that Prayer toour Aſſiſtance brings-:- ,*/ 
But all that He for Egypt could obtain , 


_ Without your'Many, Sir; had been in vain : 


By that his Rebels our late: King ſubdu'd, 

And you have Right to all our Gratitade* _- _. 

We Pompey as your Friend and Sonrever d; +. 

But when he your Compertitour appear'd, 

When of your Fortune he ſuſpicious grew; ' ; 1 

Tyranny ſought and dat'd to fight with you—-! 7 
CAESAR ;:-,i | 


' Forbear, your batreds Thirſt his Blood ( upplies}'// 


Touchmnot his Glory, let his Life ſaftice 5, | /; 
Say nothing here that Rome ſtill darexgdeny,. ' , + 
Butplead your Cauſe without a Calamny: ';/ .,; 
| BT OLOQMY. % 8&3 | TITS 
Then let the Gods be Judged of his;Thought z-/: 7; 
I only ſay, thatinthe Wars laſt fought; !,,;_ - -..., 
To which ſo many Wrongs did you perſwade;. ; - 
Our-Vows for:your ſucceſs were -only;tnade ; 7+ 
And fince he ever ſought ydur;Blood tgfpill, - - ; 
I chought his IJemb- a-niecaſſary TIL: 7 11 +, 1-7 
For as his grotintleſs Hatted daily grew; /7'',,, +,--, 
He would, by all ways, the Diſputexenety. 3: 7 1; 
Oc if at length; be fell intg-your Hand, as Maul 
Wefear'd your Mercy would your Right withſtand: 


: Forto:char Pitt your feafe.of Hongurflics, ;. 


Ab wbuld to-Fame your Safety facrifice;; - 1, /*y'3 
Which made me-Judye, infotextreataanJll; ) +;:7 
We ought to ſerve you, Stragainſt:yourwill 31 7/ 
My forward Zeal th' occafion: did: " "EP | 
Without your leave, and to ty own diſgrace-s 4 
And this you asa Crime mme diſclaitny;!; +! {174 
PpP But 


(7) 

But nothing done for you deſerves that Name : 
Iſtain'd m " Hands, your Danger to remove, 
Which A& you may enjoy, and diſapprove ; 
Nay by my Guile, my Merit higher grows ; 
Since Imy Glory gave for your Repole, 
And by that greateſt Victim have procur'd 
Your Glory and your Power to be aſlur'd. 

- CASAR. 
You employ, Ptolemy, ſuch Crafry Words, 
And weak Excuſes as your Cauſe affords ; 
Your Zeal was falſe, if 'twere afraid to ſce 
What all Mankind beg'd of the Gods ſhould be : 
And did to you ſuch ſubtleties Convey, 
As ſtole the Fruit of all my Wars away 3 
Where Honour me engag'd, and where the end 
Was of a Foe ſubdu'd, to make a Friend 3 
Where the worſt Enemies that I have met, 
When they are conquer'd T as Brothers treat : 
And my Ambition only this Defign'd, 
To Kill their Hate, and force them to be kind; 
How blcſt a Period of the War 't thad been, 
If the glad World had in one Chariot ſcen 
Pompey and C#ſar at once to have fate 
Triumphant overall their former Hate ! | 
Theſe were the Dangers you fear'd ſhould befal ; 5 
O fear Ridiculous, and Criminal ! 
You fear'd my Mercy, but that trouble quit, 
And wiſh itrather ; you have need of it. 
Forl amſure tri Jaſtice would conſent 
I ſhould appeaſe Roe with your paniſhment. 
Not your RefpeQs, nor your Repentance now, 
Nonor yout'Rank, preſerves you from that Blow : 
Ev'n on your Throne I would revenge your Guile, 
But = Blood:muſt not be'ſpilt : 


Wherefore'your Flatterers only I condemn ; 
And muſtexpe& you'l do me Right on them - 
For what in'this T ſhall obſerveyou do, 


Muſt be cheRule of myE ſteemforyou: |; / 
. To 


(3) 


To the great Pompey Altars now ereQ, 

And to bim pay, as to the Gods, Reſpett. 

By.Sacrifices your Offence expel, 

But have a Care you chuſe your Vitims well. 
Go then, and whilſt you do for this prepare, 

I muſt ay here about another Care. 


mmgmm_—_ 


SCEN, IIL 
Ceſar, Antonins, Lepidus. 


h CASAR. 
Amtonins, have you this bright Princeſs (cen ? 
wo -ANT ONIUS. 
Yes, Sir, Thave; and ſhee's a matchleſs Queen ; 
With (uch proportion Heaven never yet 
All Beauties both of Mind and Body knit; - 1: ! 
So ſweet a Greatneſs in her Face doerſhine, 
The Nobleſt Courage muſt to it refign'; © - 
Her Looks and Language with ſuchieaſe ny 
If I were Ceſar, I ſhould love her too. 
CASAR. 
How was the Offer of my Love receiv'd ? 
ANTONTIUS. 
Asdoubred, and yet inwardly believ'd : 
She modeſtly declin'd her higheſt aims, 
And thinks ſhe merits, what ſhe moſt diſclaims. 
CASAR: 
But canl hope her love? 
'-AN-TONIUS. 
f Can ſhe have yours? | 

As that your Joys, ſo this her/Crown ſecures. > ': -. 
To gain thar Heart can you believe it hard, 
' Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire can reward ? 
Then let your Paffion-alf its Doubts disband, 
For what can Pompey” $ Cotquerour withſtand * 
But yet her Fearto her reinenibrance brings, | - 

+ w 
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How little, Rome hath ever valu'd Kings; 7. > 
And more then that, ſhe dreads C pharnis s Loys; 
But both theſe Rubs your preſence will remove, 
And your ucceſsful Hope all Mifts will break;: 
If you vouchfafe but* fbe' your Self to ”=_ 

'CASAR:- ad 
Ler's gothen, and theſe needleſs ſcruples quit, 
Shewing my Heart to Her that wounded it : 


Come let us ſtay no longer. | 
ANTonius 
rſt know, 


Cornelia 18 within your Power now : 

Septimins brings her, boaſting of his Fault, 

And thinks by-that he hath your Favour bought; . 

But once aſhore your Guards (by Orders taught) 

No notice 'toowk;.but lither.both haye __ 
2 CASAR: | 

Then let herenter : 'Ah unwelco : News 1. 

Which my {mpatience; does {o reughly uſe 1 ., 

O Heaven:! -antham I not allow:d to pay  : 

My:Love _— remainder:ok.dne day ? - * 


”! J';C7 Þ' { tt ; 
I 3 


- 43 


of 


RE SCE, LV. 


Ceſar, Cortblia; Antonins, ; heh , Septienine. 


Th 4 of 1 | } z * 


-LGSE] BEAMIUS... wy 


c F $ AR..,, Ay 
Go Septimizs for your Maſter look, 
Ceſar a Traytors preſenge cannot brook ; 
A Roman, who,to ſerve.g King coyld be 
Content, whey he had' Pompey ſery d;and me.. 
| © #: = [Exit Septimins. 
\ , 1udib GONNA cc. 1! 
Ceſar, Fey oens Fate:which Lcan brave, ., .. 
Makes me thy!Priſoner, but not thy. Slave : ,.. -.. 
Y 'Expe&t 


Ny — 
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Expe& not then my Heart Thould & ty tht, 3mMMo. 


To pay thee Homage, or to call thee UnSim9 fi 


How rude ſoeyer Forcuiſe makes her blow, —IPO 
I Craſſus Widow once, art Pontpey” $ How 3-22 _ r/ 
Great Scipio's Daughter, (and what $ tr pier 7. x 
A Roman, have a Cootng Rill i Rt, CEL 
And of all ſtrokes her cruelty can pie, 

Nothing can make me bluſh, but th Thi,” 
And have not follow'd Pompey when he dy” &;- 
For though the means to doit were deny'd, , 
And cruel Pity would: not let me have 
The quick afliſtance of a Steel or Wie, Si 
Yet I'm aſham'd, that after ſucha woe," '* © * it " 
Grief had notdoneas much as they conld do :.. 
Death had been glorious,and had ſet meree, 
As from my Sorrow then, ſo now from thee. 
Yet Imuſt thank the gods, though ſo ſevere, 
That ſince Imuſt come hither, thou art here : 
That Ceſar reigns here, and not Ptolomy 

And yet, O Heaven ! what Stars do govern me 7 
That ſome faint kind of ſatisfaQtion 'trs, 

To meet here with my greateſt Enemics ; 

And into their hands that I rather fall, 

Than into his that ow d my Husband all. 

But of thy Conqueſt, Ceſar, make no boaſt, © 
Which tomy fiople Deſtiny 1 thou ow'ſt ; ny 
I both my Husbands Fortunes have defac'd, 
And twice have caus'd th'whole World to be dif. 
My Nuptial Knot twice ominouſly ty'd, (gre LF 
Baniſh'd the Gods from the uprighter ſide z 

Happy in miſery I had been, if it, | LL 
For Komes advantage, had with thee been knit 3 poppe 


TAS 


And on thy Houſe that I could {6 diſpenſe potter” 
All my own Stars malignant influence : | ©, CY 

For neyen.chink my hatred can grow ſefs, _ "i. 
Since I the Roman Conſtancy Vu 4 AR 


And though thy Captive, yet aheart like mine, 
Can never ſtoop ts hope for ought from thine : © '- 
Qq q Coms 
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Command, but think not-to ſubjze&my will, 
Remember this, I am Corzelis ſtill. 

... CASAR. ;-::. 
| O Worthy Widow of a Man fo brave ! p 
Whoſe Courage, Wonder, Fate does pity cravez- 
Your generous Thoughts do quickly make us kttow 
To whom your Birth, to whom your Love yon owe; 
And we may find by your hearts glorious frame; '' - 
Both to, and:from what Families you came ; © - * 
Young Craſſus Soul, and noble Pompey's too, 
Whole Vertues Fortune cheated of their due: - 
The Sctipio's Blood, who ſav'd our Deities, 
Speak in your Tongue, and (parkle in your Eyes ; 
And Rowe her ſelf hath not an ancient Stem, ''' © 
Whoſe Wife or Daughter hath more honour'd them: 
Would to thoſe Gods your Anceſtors once ſav'd;” 
When Hannibal them at their Altars brav'd, 
That your dear Hero had declin'd this Port, 
And better known a falſe Barbarians Court 3 - 
And had not his uncertain Honour try/d, 
But rather on our ancient love rely;d; 
That he had ſuffered my ſucceſsful Arms, 
Only to vanquiſh his unjuſt Allarms ; 
Then he without diſtruſting me, had Ray'd 
Till he had heard what Ceſar could have ſaid; + 
And I, in ſpight of all our former ſtrife, 1 
Would then havebeg'd him to accept of life ; i © 
Forget my Conqueſt, and that Rival love, © 
Who fought, but that I might his Equal prove : 
Then I, witha content entirely great, 
Had pray'd the gods to pardon his Defeat ; 
And giving me his Friendſhip to polleſs, 
He had pray'd Rome to pardon my ſucceſs. 
But fince Fate, ſo ambitious to deſtroy, 
Hath rob'd the World and Us, of ſo much Joy, 
Ceſdr muſt ſtrive t'acquit himſelf to you, 
Of what was your illuſtrious Husbands due : 
Enjoy your ſclf then with all freedom here, 


Only 


% 
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Only two days my Priſoner appear 3.1 ..;)-” 
And witneſs be, how after our debate." W 
I ſhall revere his ns, revenge his Fate; I 
You this account to Italy may eld 
What Pride I borrow ffom 4k heſſalia's Fig] dai 
I leave you to your ſelf, and ſhall retirey\.. .\- 
Lepidus, furniſh her to her defire 3 ia ta 
As Roman Ladies have reſpeQed been, 
So honour her, ( that is) abovea Queer 
Madam, command; all ſhall youe Orde 

CORNELIA.. 
O Gods! how many Virtues muſt Thate! | 


After the third- AR; to Cornelia afleep on a- | Couch, 
Pompey's Ohoft  Fings this i in Recativ Air. 


From loſting and FY oy, 
From joys refin'd above allay, 
And from a ſpring withour deny.” 


T come, by Cynthia', s Cones das: * KY 
"''To wifit my Cornelia's Dreemes,' | TEE 
' And givethem yet ſublimer Theas. 1 Loo! 


Bebold the Man thou low'dS before, © 
Pure flireams have waſb'd away his Gore, 
And Pompey now ſhall bleed no more. 


a By Death my Glory T reſume ; 
For twould have been a harſher doom 
. T*ontlivethe Liberty of Rome. 


By me her doubtful fortune try'd, 
Falling, bequeaths wy Fame this Pride, X 
T for it liv/d, and with it Dyd. 


(Av 


RY: 


Nor ſhall my vengeance be withſtood 
Or unattended with a Flood, 


Of Roman and Epyytian Blood. 
Egyy Caſes 
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Czſar himſelf it ſhall purſue, 
His dates fball troubled be and few, 
And he ſhall fall by Treaſon too. 


He, by ſeverity Divinc 
Shall be an offering at my Shrine ; 
As I was his, he muſt be mine. 


Thy ftormy Life regret no more, 
For Fate ſhall waft thee ſoon a ſhore, 
And to thy Pompey thee reſtore. 


Where paſt the fears of ſad removes 
We'll entertain our ſpotleſs Loves, 
In beautcous and immortal Groves. 


There none a guilty Crown ſhall wear, 
Nor Czſar be Difator there, 
Nor ſhall Cornelia ſhed a Tear. 


After this a Military Dance, as the continuance 
of her Dream, -and then Cornelia ſtarts up, as wa- 


ken'd in amazement, ſaying. 


What have T ſeen ? and whither is it gone ? 
. How great the Viſion ! and how quickly done | 
Tet if in Dreams we future things can ſee, 


There's ſtill ſome joy laid up in Fate for me. 


(99 


ACT IV. SCEN. I. 


Ptolomy, Achillas, Photinus. 


PTOLOMY. 
(which had 
Wi ? with that Hand, and with that Sword 
A Victim of th' unhappy Pompey made, 
Saw you Septimins, fled from Ceſar s hate, 
Give ſuch a bloody period to his Fate ? 
ACHILLAS. 
He's dead, Sir, and by that you may colleQ, 
What ſhame (foreſeen by him) you muſt expe : 
Ceſar you may by this flow anger know, 
The violent does quickly come and go : 
But the confider'd indignation grows 
Stronger by age, and gives the fiercer blows 3 
In vain you hope his fury to aſſwage, 
Who now ſecure, does politickly rage ; 
He ſafely for his Fame concern'd appears, 
Pompey alive abhord, he dead reveres : 
And of his Slaughter by this Art doth chulc, 
Toad the vengeance, and yet make the uſe: 
PTOLOMY. 
Had I believ'd thee, I had never known 
A Maſter here, nor been without a Throne : 
<« But ſtill with this imprudence Kings are cutſt, 
* To hear too much Advice and chuſe the worſt 3 
* At the Pits brink, Fate does their Reaſon blind 3 
« Or if ſome hint they of their danger find, 
** Yet that falſe light amiſs their Judgment ſteers, | 
* Plunges them 1n; and then it diſappears. 
PHOTINUS. 
I muſt confeſs I C e/ar did miſtake, 
Since ſucha Service he a Crime does make : 
But yet his ſide hath ſtreams; and thoſe alone 


Can Expiate your fault, and fix your Throne. 
Rre 4 


(49) 
I no more ſay, you filently ſhould bear, 
And your Revenge, till he be gone, defer : 
No, I a better Remedy eſteem, 
To juſtifie his Rivals death on him. 


When you the firſt At by the laſt make good, 


And Ceſar's ſhed, as well as Pompey's Blood, 

Rome will no difference in her Tyrants know, 

But will to you, from both, her Freedom owe. 
PTOLOMY. 

Yes, yes, to this all Reaſons do per{wade ; 


Let's fear no more the greatneſs we have made : 


Ceſar ſhall ſtill from Us receive his Doom, 
And twice in one day we'll diſpoſe of Rome ; 
As Bondagefirſt, let's Freedom next beſtow 3 
Let not thy Actions, Ceſar, {well thee ſo; 
But call to mind what thou haſt ſeen me do, 
Pompey was mortal, and fo thou art too ; 
Thou enyy'dlt him, for his exceeding thee, 
And Tthink thou haſt no more lives than he ; 
Thy own compaſſion for his Fate, does ſhew 
That thy heart may be penetrable too : 
Then let thy Juſtice threaten as it pleaſe, 

*'Tis I, muſt with thy Ruine, Rome appeaſe ; 
And of that cruel mercy vengeance take, 
Which ſpares a King, but for his Siſters ſake. 
My Life and Power ſhall not expoſed be 

To her Reſentment, or thy Levity ; 

Leſt thou, to morrow, ſhould'ſ at ſuch a rate 
Reward her Love, or elle revenge her Hate : 
More noble Maximes ſhall my fears expel ; 


Thou bad'ſt me once to chuſe my Vitims well, - 


And my Obedience thou in this ſhalt ſee, 
Who know no Vidim worthier than thee, 

Nor th' Immolation of whoſe Blood will draiw, 
Better acceptance from thy Son in Jaw. 

But vainly, friends, we thus foment our Rage, 


Unleſs we knew, what ſtrength we could engage 3 


All this may be unprofitable heat, 


The 
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The Tyrants Forces being here logreaty;c- 1} i{ 


But of our Power let us be firſt agreed, ..- if; 
Andin what time and method to proceed. * -» !'i'#/ 
ACHILLAS. ri ol 


We may do much, Sir, in our preſent State; . ;.:./ 
Two miles from hence, ſix thouſand: Souldiers wait} 
WhichlT, forelecing ſome new Diſcontenes,' -- ++ 2-1 
Have kept in readineſs for all Events3 4 (0 91A 
Ceſar with all his Arts, could not foreſee 

That underneath this Towna Vault ſhould be;':7; 7) 
By which this night we to the Palace may 

Our Men with Eaſe, and without noiſe convey 3 
T aflault his life by open force alone, 

Would be the only way ro loſe your own : 

We muſt ſurprize him, and at our defign, 

When he is Drunk with Pleaſure, Love, and Wine: 
The People are all ours, for when he wade 

His entry, horrour did their Souls invade ; 

When with a Pomp ſo arrogantly grave, © 

His Faſces did our Royal Enſrgns brave 3 _ 

I mark'd what Rage ar that injurious view, * 

From their incenled Eyes, like ſparkles,flew - we 
And they ſo much did with their fury ſtrive, | 
That your leaſt Countenance may it revive. 

Septimius Souldiers fill'd with greater hate, 

Struck with the terrour of their Leader's Fate, 


—4 


Seek nothing but revenge on him, who them - 2241 
Did, in their Captains Perſon, ſocontemn. gh 
PTOLOMY. i '£ 


But what way to approach him can be found ! 
If at the Feaſt his Guards do him ſurround? 
PHOTINUS. els 
Cornelis s Men, who have already knowh 
Among your Romans Kindred of their own; 
Seem to perſwade us they would help afford 
To Sacrifice their Tyrant to their Lord ; tv; 
Nay have af{ur'd it, and much better may” 


Than we, to Ceſar the firſt ſtabs convey 3 Wo: 
His 
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His Clemeney (not only falſe but vain) 
Which courts Cornelia, that he Rome may gain, 
Will co his Perſon, give them ſuch acceſs, 
As may afſure our Plot of aſuccels. 
But Cleopatra comes ; to her appear 

Oaly poſſeſs d with weakneſs, and with fear : 
Let us withdraw, Sir, for you know that we 
Are ObjeRQs ſhe will much abhor to ſee. 

PTOLOMY. 
Go wait me,—— 


SCEN, IL. 
Ptolomy, C leopatra. 


CLEOPATRA. 
| Brother, T have Ceſar ſeen, 
And have to him your interceſſour been. 
PTOLOMY. 
T never could expe an a& leſs kind 
From you who bear ſo generous a Mind. 


But your great Lover quickly from you went. 
CLEOPATRA. 


*Twas to the Town, t'appeaſe ſome diſcontent, 
Which he was told had newly raiſed been 
Betwixt the Souldier and the Citizen : 

Whil{t I with joyful haſte come to aſſure 

You, that your life and Kingdom were ſecure ; 

Th'illuſtrious Ceſar on the courſe you took, 

Does with leſs anger than compaſſion look, 

He pities you, who ſuch vile States-men heard, 

As make their Kings not to be loy'd, but fear'd 3 

Whole Souls the baſeneſ; of their birth confeſs, 

And who in vaingreat Dignities poles : 

For Slavifh Spirits cannot guide the Helm, 

Thoſe too much Power would quickly overwhelm. 
| That 


uT 7 
By » 
F 


a 


That hand, whoſe Crimes alone do purchaſe Fear, 
Will ſoon let fall a Weight it cannot bear. 
PTOLOMY. 
Thoſe Truths, and my ill Fate do me perſwade 
How bada choice of CounſelloursI made : 
For had I ated Honourable things, 
L had as Glorious been, as other Kings 3 
And better merited the Love you bear 
| A Brother, ſo unworthy of your Care 3 
Ceſar and Pompey had been here agreed, 
And the Worlds Peace in Egypt been decreed ; 
Who her own Prince a friend to both had fans : 
Nay; he perhaps, an Arbiter had been. 
But fince to call this back is paſt our Art, 
Let me diſcharge to you my Troubled heart 3 
You, that forall the Wrongs that I have done, 
Could yet Preſerve me both my Life and Crown 3 
Be truly great and vanquiſh all your-Hate, 
By changing Photin's and Achilla's. Fate. +, 
For their offending you, their Death i is due, - - 
But.that my Clory ſuffers in it todz ' | 
If for their Kings Crimes they ſhould puniſh 4 be; 
The Infamy. would wholly light on me; 
Ceſar throughthem wounds me, theirs is my Pain, 
For my ſake, therefore, your Juſt Hate conſtrain : 
Your heart is Noble, and what pleaſure then 
Is th abze& Blood of two inhappy Men? 
Let me owe all to you, who Ceſar charm, 
And, with.a Look, his Anger can difarm.  - -,'\ 
CLEOPATRA:: 114." 
Were but their Lifeand Death in tis to pive,:, 
My ſcorn is great enough to let them:live :-,. 


But Iwith Ceſar little cay prevail, - - [2 H-rf 
When Pomipey's Blood lyes in the other ſcales: 7 
I boaſt no Power to Diſpoſe his wyl, ; (2-9 


For I have ſpoke, and ht hath hun'dir till, 27 36d 1 
And turning-quickly:to ſome new Aﬀair,;. ': |: :« 
He neither does refuſe, nor-grant my Prayers: 3 /: 
Ya 7 Sss | Yet 
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Yet:Ffe once more on that harſh Theam proceed, 
In hope a New attempt may beter ſpeed 3 
And Ile believe.— 

92 __PTOLOMY. 

He comes, let me be gone, 

Leſt I ſhould chance to draw his anger on 3 
My preſence may enflame what t'would make leſs, 
And you alone, may a& with more ſucceſs. | 


— 


SCEN. III. 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antonius, Lepidus, Charmion, 
: Athoreus, and Romans. | 


11 fe 1: CESAR. 
'The City now i quiet, Beauteous Queen, 
Which had albim'd wich little reaſon been; 
Nor need theyFtar the troubleſomeevent 
Of Souldiers Pride, or Peoples Difcontent : 
But O great Gods! when abſent from your Eyes, 
A-preater Tunkulr did withinme' riſe 4 «2 
When theſe-unwelcom Cares ſnatcht'me from you, 
Myheart, ev'nwith my Grandeur, angry grew 3 
And:Tmy own Renown began to hate, 
Since it'my parting didniceefſitate: - 
But I forgaveaſl'to the fingle Thought 
How anch advantage to my Love it brought : 
For 'tis to that; owe tlie'rioble Hope 
-Which to my Flame does pive fo fair a ſcope, 
And'perſwades Ceſar that his Heart may prove 
Not utterly unworthy 6f your Love” 
And that he may pretend to that, ſince he 
Nothing above him, but the Gods, can ſee. 
Yes Queen ; if inthe World a Man'there were 
That with more plory could your fetters bear ; 
Or if there Were Throne, wherein'you might '- 
By Conqueringits King, appear more bright, © . 
= | \ Lels 


/ 


A 
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Leſs for his Throne would I the Man purſue; 
Than to diſpute the Right of ſerving you. | 

'Twas.to acquire that valuable Right, | 
That my Ambitions Arm did « water, 2 ; 

And in Pharſehig rather my Sword drew 

To preſerve that, than Pompey to ſubdue. 

I Copguer'd, andthe God of Battles, Teſs | 

Then your bright, Eyes, afforded me ſucceſs, 

They rais'd my Courage, and my hand did ſway; 

And I owe them that memorable day. 

As the efte& of heat by them inſpir'd, _ 

For when your beauties had my paſlion fir'd, 

That a return might your great Soul become, 

They made me Maſter of the World and Rowe. 

I would ennoblethar bigh tile T wear, 

By the Additiongf your Priſoner, .. _.. 

And ball moſt happy be, if. you think fit 

That Title to eftzem, and this permit. , |. 
CLEOPATRA...;. 

I know how mugh Ito my fortune owe, ., 
Which this exceſs of Honour does beſtow, ,, . - 
Nor will from you my inward thoughts conceal; .. 
Since I know both, you, and my (elf fo well. 

Yeur Love didin my earheſt Youth appear, 

And I my Scepter as your Preſent wear: _. | 
I rwice recciv'd;my Kingdom from your Hand, 
And after that, cant your Lovewithſtand 2 . __ ;. 
No; Sir my. Heart,cannot reſiſt your ſiege, - 

Who ſo much wexrit, and ſo much oblige. | 
But yet my Birth, my: Rank , and the Command _ 
Which I have nay, xegain'd jn Egypts Land, 

The Scepter, by ygur Hand reſtord to mine, 

Doall againſt my,;innocent Hopes combine. ; c 
Tomy deſires jnguriousrhey haye been, - 
And leffeame, by making me a Queen: ., -, 

For if Rome ſti]] be/as ſhe was before, 

T aſcend a Throne, will but, debaſe me more; 


Theſe Marks of Honour will-be but my Shame - :- 4 
| And 
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And ruine my Pretences to your Flame : 
But yet, methinks, the Power you enjoy, 
Might all my Fears with eaſe enough deſtroy, 
AndI would hope, that ſuch a Man as you, 
May juſtly Romes Capriciouſneſs ſubdue, 
And her unjuſt averfion for a Throne 
She might ſee cauſe, for your ſake, to diſown : 
I know that you can harder things effeR, 
And from your Promiſe Wonders I expeR; 
You in Pharſalia did much greater do, 
AndI invoke no other Gods but You. 
CASAR. 

"There's nothing humane can my Love withſtand ; 
'Tis but the over-running Africks Land, 
To ſhew my Standards to the reſt of thoſe, 
Who did me with ſo ill a Fate oppoſe ; 
And when Rome can no more of them Adyance, 
She will be forc'd to ſtudy Complaiſance : . ' 
And you ſhall ſee her with a ſolemn State, 
At your Feet ſacrifice'her Ptide and Hate : 
| Nay I muſt have her, at your Royal Seat, 
In my behalf, your Favour to entreat ; 
And with ſo much Reſpe& theſe Beauties view, 
That ſhe young Ceſars ſhall requeſt from you 3 
This is the only Fortune I deſire, 
And all to which my Lawrels do aſpire : 
How bleſt were my Condition, if I might 
Obtain thoſe Wreaths, and ſtill enjoy your ſight ! 
But yet my Paſſion its own harm procures, 
For I muſt quit you, if Iwill be'yours; 
While there are flying Foes, Imuſt purſue, 
That I may them defeat, and merit you. _ 
To bear that abſence therefore, fuffer me 
To take ſuch Courage from the Charmes I ſee, 
That frighted Natiors may, at Ceſars name, ' 
Say, He but came, and ſaw, and overcame. | | 

CLEOPATRA. © 

This is too' much ; but if I this abuſe, 


The 


ES 
CF: 
The fault which yor! creat#you muſt excuſe Engr 
You did my Crow, and pethaps life reſtore, + ., : 
And yet your lsve (I trulft), will grant m2more z = 
AndI conjure yout, by rs ftroageſt. Charws, OD 
By that great Fortunc which -Artends your Armz, +; - 
By all my hopes, and all yonr high delert, 4 
Dip not in Blood the bounitjes you impart 3 RE 
Great Sir, forgive thole rhat have guilrybeen,... ...- - 
Or elle by that let me appear a Qucen ; NED 
Achillas and Photinus blood dildain, ——5- 0 
For they endure-enough toſec me reigns _, 
And theis Oftenfe= Are I Hoon 
CASAR. | | | 
\ Ah! by ſome ather way, 7 1.4 
Aſſure your ſelf how much'my Will you (Ways. :..t5 
As you rule me, if I'might you requeſt, _ .. os 
You better ſhould ethploy your intereſt; | 
Govern your Ceſar, as a lawful Qncen, -._ 
And make him not partakerof their Sin: 
For your ſake only, I the King durſt ſpare 3 
"Twas love alone that —— FIR 


- 


—_ 
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\ SCEN. IV. 
i To them Cornelia. 


CORNELIA. 
Ceſar, have a carc, 
For Traytors have againſt thy life combind, 
And ſworn thy Head (hall be to Pompey's join'd. 
If to prevent them thou ſhould be remils, 
Thy blood will ſpeedily be mixt with his. 
If thou my Slaves examine, thou may ſt know, 
The Author, Order, and the ARors too. % : 
I yield them thee. 
CASAR. 
O truly Roman heart ! 
Tet And 
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And worthy him of whom you were a part ! 
His Soul, which ſees from its exalted State, 
How Iendeayour to revenge his fate, 
Forgets his hate, and is become fo kind, 
To fſavemy life, by what he left behind. 
Whatever Treaſon could to Pompey do, 
Yet he does ſtill ſubſiſt, and at in you : 
And prompts you toa thing ſo brave, that he 
May vanquiſh me in generoſity. 
| CORNELIA. 

Ceſar, thou art deceivd in my intent, 
If thou think'ſt Hate yields to acknowledgment : 
No, Pompey's blood muſt all commerce deny, 
Betwixt his Widow and his Enemy. 
And I thy offer'd Freedom wayld enjoy, 
That to thy ruine I might it employ. 
Nay, I ſhall make new bufineſs for thy Sword, 
If thou dar ſt be ſo juſtto keep thy Word. 
But though ſo much on thy deſtruQtion bent, 
Yet I thy Murther would as much prevent. 
I have thy death with too much juſtice ſought, 
That it ſhould now be with a Treaſon bought. 
Who knows and ſuffers does partake the guilt, 
Nor ſhould thy blood be infamouſly ſpilc. 
But when my Husband's Sons, and Kindred do 
Attempt thy death, then I ſhall wiſh it too. 
And that ſome brave Arm, which I ſhall excite, 
May in the Field, and in thy Armies fight, 
Offer thee nobly to that Hero's Ghoſt, 
In whoſe revenge thou ſo much zeal beſtoweſt. 
My reſtleſs thirſt for ſucha day as this, 
By thy untimely fall its end would miſs. 
But whatſoc're hopes from abroad I may 
Receive, yet I amrack'd by their delay. 
« Forgliſtant ſatisfaQiion is half loſt : 
* And long&xpced joies too dearly coſt. 
I ſhall not wander on the Africk Strands ; 
To ſeek the vengeance ready in thy hands, 


Which 
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Which does the head ic threatens beſt befit 2 
For I could thine have had inſtead of it; 
But that my hatred ſaw the difference great; 
Betwixt my Husbands murther and defeat : 
And Ianearlier Puniſhment would ſee 
On their preſumption, than thy Vicory: 
This 15 Romes with, Whoſe venerable brow 
To this affront, too juſt a bluſh would owe: 
If her two Nobleſt heads ſhould (afrer all 
Her Triumphs) with ſo much difhonour fall. 
She, upon whom thou never could-ft impoſe; 
Would ſooner puniſh Criminals than Foes : 
Her Liberty would a misfortune grow, 
If upon Tiber Nzle ſhould it beſtow. 
None but a Roman could her Maſter be, 
And but a Roman none ſhould ſet her free. 
Here thou would'ſt fall to her unſacrific'd, 
And would'ſt be murther'd fo, but not chaftisd. 
Nor would ſucceeding Tyrants frighted be, 
For the Example too would dic with thee. 
Revenge her thou, on Egyprs wrong, and I 
Will her revenge upon Pharſsliatry. - 
Adieu, no time in this ſhould waſted be, 
Gothen, and boaſt F once made vows for thee. 


Ny — 
————— 


SCEN. V: 


Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antonius, Lepidus, Achorens, 


Charmion, 


CASAR. 
Her Vertue, and their Crime alike amaze, 
Queen,you perceive for whom your goodneſs prays. 
CLEOPATRA. 
That, now, no more againſt your juſtice fights, 
Co (Sir) revenge all violated rights : 
My ruine, they much more than yours defire : 
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The Traytors do againſt my Right conſpire. 
As my ſupport, againſt you they deſign, 
And by your death, would make their way to raine : 
But though all this be to my anger known, 
Yet 'tis my Brother ſtill chat leads them on. 
Do you know that Sir, and may Tobtain, 
It your deſerved furie may reſtrain ? 
CASAR: 
Yes, Ile remember, your heart is ſo great, 
That for his Births ſake; you his Crime forget. * 
Adieu, fear nothing, for theſe are not foes, 
That can the fortune of my Arms oppoſe. 
Them, and their Party, I ſhall quickly rout, 
When I to them but Whips and Racks bring out : 
They ſhall not Souldiers, but Tormentors (ce, 
And now my-Axes ſhall my Enſigns þe. Exit. Ceſar. 
' CLEOPATRA: My 
Dear Achorens, after Ceſar go, 
With him prevent my threatned overthrow : | 
And when be puniſhes our worthleſs Foes, 
Make him remember what his promiſe owes, 
Obſerve the King, when he in tight appears, 
And ſpare his blood, that you may ſpare my tears. 
| ACHOREUS. 
Madam, his fortune ſhall no ſorrow need, 
If all my care and ſervice can ſucceed. 


After the fourth AG, Cleopatra ſits hearkening to 
this SONG. 


Ws Monuments of Royal Duſt ! 
Do not your old Foundations ſhake , 


And labour to reſign their truſt ? 
7! For ſure your mighty Gueſts ſhould wake, 
Now their own Memphis lies at ſtake; _ 


Alas ! in w1ain onr dangers call ;; | 
. Theyicare not for our Deſtiny, - ww 
ATT Nor 


F 
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Nor will they be concern'd at all 
If Egypt now enſlav/d, or free, 
A Kingdomor a Province be. 


What is become of all they did ? 
And what of all they had deſign'd, 
Now death the buſie Scene hath hid ? 
Where but in ſtory ſhall we find 
Thoſe great difturbers of Mankind ? 


IWhen Men their quiet Minut:s ſpent 
Where Mirtles grew and Fountains pur['d, 
As ſafe as they were Innocent : 
What angry God among them burl'd 
Ainbition to undoe the World ? 
What is the charm of being Great ? 
Which oft is gain d and loft with Sin, 
Or if w attain a Royal ſeat, 
With Guiltleſs fleps what do we win, 
IF Lowe and Honour feght within ? 


Honour the Brightneſs of the Mind | 
And Love her nobleſt extaſie : 

That does our ſelves, this others. bind. 
When you great Pair ſball diſagree 
What Caſuiſt can the Umpire be ? 


Though Lowe does all the heart ſ| ubdue, 
With gentle, but reſiſtleſs ſway ; 


. Tet Honour muſt that govern too : 


And when thus Honour wins the Day, 
Love overcomes the braweſt way. 


Vvy A's, 
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AR. V. SCEN. I. 
Cornelia with a little Urne in her hand, and Philip. 


| CORNELIA. 

Ay I believe my Eyes? or does this ſight 

Delude me, with Chimera's of the Night ? 
Dol behold Thee Philip ?' and didſt Thou 
Funeral rites tomy loy'd Lord allow ? | 
His Aſhes does this Urne contain ? O view! 
At once ſo tefrible and tender too ! 
Eternal Food of Sorrow and of Hate, 
All of Great Pompey that is ſpar'd by fate. 
Exped notIa Tear to you ſhould pay, 
For Great Souls eale their Griefs another way. 
Shallow AfﬀiQions, by Complaints are fed : 
And who Hments, would tain be Comforted. 
ButI have {worn by all that we Adore ; 
And by yourſelf (fad Obje& ) which 15 more : 
(For my griev'd Heart does more to you ſubmit, 
Then to thoſe Gods who o il]-guarded it. ) 
By you {wear it then ( Mournfal remain, 
My only Deity, row heis lain) 
That no extitiction or pr 6 ſhall be 
In that revel Which muſt enoble me. _ 

ToCeſar, 
Rome, of thy Pojpey,. made a Sacrifice, 
 AndI, A ALE, alls.will never lee, 0.) 
Till Prieſt, and God,.to hun ſhall offer-d be. 
Put me in mind, and my. joſt bate {uſtain,'. 
O Aſhes !. now my hope aas1well as Pain. . 
And to afliſt me in that great deſign, 
Shed in all Hearts, what now is felt by mine. 
But Thou, who on ſo infamous a ſhore, 
P xk bim a flame, ſo Pjons, though ſo Poor : 
ell me, what God thy Fortune made fo great, 


To pay to ſuch a Hero ſuch a Debt ? 


P HIL- 
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i010: 3: PHILIP. 
Cover 4 with Blood, and much more dead then he; 
When.L had cursd the Royal Treachery, 
My wandring Peet were'by my gricf convey'd, 
Where yet the wind upon the Water plaid : 
After long (earch; I on a Rock did ſtand, 
And ſawthe Headleſs Trunk approach the Sand : 
Where th angty Wave, a pleaſure ſeem'd to take , 
To caſt it off, and'then to ſnatch it back : 
I to it leap'd, and thruſt it to the banks; 
Then cathering a heap of Shipwrack 'd Planks, 
An halty, artle(s Pile, I to him rais'd, 
Such as I could, and (uch as Fortune pleas'd. 
"'Fwas hardly kindled, when Heaven grew ſo kind 

Toſend me help, in what Thad defipn'd. 
Codrus,,an Ancient Roman, who lives here, 
Returning fromthe City, ſpy'd me there. 
And when he dida heaulefs Carcaſs view, 
By that ſad mark alone he Pompey knew : 
Then weeping faid, O'thon whoe're thou art, - 
To whoni the-Geds ſuch honours ds i impart, 
Thy fortnne's' greater then thou doſt believe, 

Thou ſhalt rewards, not Puniſhments receive. 
Ceſar'sin Egypt and Revenge declares, | 
For him to whom thou pay'ſttheſe Pious Cares, 
Theſe Aſhes ro his Widow thou mayſt bear 
In Alexandriz,fornow ſhe is there. © 
By Powp:y s Conquerour ſo entertain'd; 
As by a Gad'it-would not be diſdain'd. Sn 
Go on till-I return: this ſaid, he went; es 
And quickly brought me chis {mall Monument.” 
Then we, betwixt us, into-it convey'&;” ©. i of 
That Hero's Aſhes which the fire hid made. 

-CORNEPLIA'G7 
Withrwhat great Praiſes ſhould this il be crown! oy 
P HILUFP. EVY OE 
Entring the Townll great diforders found. 
A numerous People to the Port didflye; i 
40 Which 
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W hich they believ'd the King would fortific. 
The eager Romans fiercely theſe purſu'd, 
Rage in their eyes, their hands with blood imbrew'd. 
W hen Caſar with brave Juſtice did Command, 
Photin to periſh by a Hangmans hand 3 
On me appearing, he vouchſaf'd tolook, 
And with theſe words my Maſters Aſhes took. 
Remainders of a Demi-god ! whoſe Name 
| Iſcarce canequal Conquerouras Iam ; 
Behold guile puniſh'd, and till Altars call 
For other Vittims, let theſe Traytors fall. 
Greater ſhall follow. To the Court go thou, 
On Pompey's Widow this from me beſtow, 
And whilſt with it ſhe makes with grief ſome truce, 
Tell her how Ceſar her Revenge purſues. 
That great Man, ftghing, then from me did turn, 
And humbly kiſſing did reſtore the Urne. 
CORNELIA. - 
O Formal Griet ! how eafie isthat Tear, 
That's ſhed for Foes whom we no longer fear ! 
How ſoon revenge for others fills that breſt, 
Which to it, is, by its own danger preſt ? 
And when the Care we take to right the dead 
Secures our Life and does our glory ſpread. 
Ceſaris generous tis true, but he 
By the King wrong'd, and from his Rival free, 
Might in an envious mind a doubt revive, 
What he would do were Pompey yet alive. 
His courage, his own fafety does provide, 
Which does the. Beauty of his aGtons hide. 
Love is concern'dint too, and he does fight 
In Pompey's Caulc for Cleopatra's Right. 
So many Int'reſts with my Husband's mer, 
Might to his Virtue take away my debt. 
But as Great Hearts judge by themſelves alone, 
I chuſe to gueſs his honour by my own 3 
And think we only make his fury ſuch, 
Since in his Fortune Iſhould do as much. 


SCEN. 
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;.C leopsrrd, Chenin, Cornelis Phil." 


- + 21GCLEOPATR A. | 
I come notitodiſturh a prief ſo due We 
To that afflidi6n which tank wounded you : : 2::; 
But thoſe renin t'adote;* which from. the. wave, * 
A faithful freed:miin'did'6 Jately fave: 
To mourn your fortune, Madam, and to ſwear. . 
You'd ſtill enjoy'd a mano juſtly dear, 
It Heaven which'did perfecte you ſtill, 
Had made my power equal to my will. 
Yet if to what that Heaveri fends you now, 
Your grief can any room+for' joy allow : 
If any ſweetneſsin revenge there be, 
Receive the certainty-of yours fromi me... ; +177 
The falſe Photitms ———But you may. have heard, 
"CORNPL TIA. 
Yes, Princeſs' chav ke hath hisjuſt reward, 
CLEOPATRA. 
Have you no comfort in that news-difcern'd ? 1 
a >C OR NELIA: Td 1 
It chers be any you are moſt concern'd. 
CLEOPATRAs! 
All vlarts with joy receiveawiſh'devent, 
CORNELIA. 
Our thoughts are, as our int'reſts, different. 
Though Ceſar add Achillas death, 'twill be 
To you aſatisfaion, not to me : 
For nobler Rites to Powpey's Gholt belong, 
Thele are too mean to expiate his wrong. 
No reparation by ſuch blood is made, 
Either to my grief, or his injur'd ſhade ; 
And the revenge which does my Soul enflame, 


Till it hath Ceſar; Prolomy doth claim 3 
X x x Who 


086) 
Who though ſomuch unfit to reign or nit 
Czfar tknowwill for Ins fafety ſtrive. —- --—... - 
But though his love hath dardto promiſei it 
Yet juſter Heaven dares 1t not ery 


And if the Gads an Ear. tome ford, = 


They ſhall both periſh by each others Sword : 
Such an event would my hearts grief = j 
Which now is fuch a Stranger grown tg ſe 
But if ye gads think this roo greata thing, ., 
And but onefall, O le it be the King! _ - . 

\CLEOPATR. "a JET 
Heaven fra not govern/as our Wills direc. 

.- CORNELIA. 

But gods, what cauſes-promilc, will cffeQ, 
And do the guitey- with revenge purſue, 

' CLEOQPA TRA. .. 
As they have juſtice, they. have mercy too. 

 CORNELIA: 

But we may judge as here events have paſt, 
They now the firſt will a&, and not the laſt. 

CLHOPATRA. 
Their Mercie oft does through their Juſtice break. 

CORNELIA.. 

Queen, you as Siſter, Ias Widow ſe peak. 
Each hath her cauſe of kindneſs and | of bate, 
And both concern'dare in this Princes Fate. 
But by the blood which hath to day been ſhed, 
We ſhall perceive whoſe vows have better ſped. 
Behold your Achorens. 


SCEN. 
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by" "SCEN 111. 
'To them Aechorens. 


*6 L EOPATRA. 
--:-c; But alas! 
I Y.. no good EIES inhis Face ;: - 
Speak Achoreps; let us feely hear _ ,_ 
What yet deſeryes my fprrow, or my fear. 
_- ACHOREUS, 
Alſoon'as Ceſar did the Treaſon know : t—— 
CLEOPATRA. 
"Tis not his. Condu& I enquire of now, 
I know he cut and ſtopt that ſecret yault 
Which to him ſhould the Murtherers have brought, 
That to ſecyre the Streets his men he ſent, 
Where Phatindid recejve his Puniſhment : 
Whoſe ſudden fall Achillas ſo amaz'd, 
That on th' abandon'd Port he quick]y ſeiz'd ; 
Whom the King fo]low'd, and that, tothe land 
Antonius all his $quldiers did comm 
Where C2ſar join'd him, and I thence do gueſs 
Achillas puniſhment, and hjs ſucceſs. 
ACHOREUS. 
His uſual Fortune her aſlifiance gave. 
CLEOPATRA. 
But tell me if he did my breather ſave, 
And kept his Pronnſe. 
ACHOREUS. 
Yes with all his might. 
CLEOPATRA. 
That's all the News I wiſh'd you to recite. 
Madan, you ſee the Gods my prayers heard. 
CORNELIA. 
They only havc his punzſhment-deferr'd. 
CLEOQPATRA. 
You wilh'd it now ; but they haye him ſecur'd. © 
ACHO- 
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ACHOREUS. 
Or Ceſar had, if he had life endur'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 
What ſaid you laſt ? Oc:djd I: rightly hear ? 
Oh ! quickly your obſcure Diſcourſes clear. 
ACHOREUS. 
Neither your cares nor ours could ſave him, who _ 
Would die in ſpight of Osſar, andof You : ', © * 
But Madam, in the nobleff way he dy'd, 
That ever fallii$ Monarch dignifi'd : | 
His reſior'd Vertne did his Birth make good, ' 
And tothe Romans dearly ſold his bload. 
He fought Antofins with ſuch noble heat, 
That on him he did ſome advantage get : 
But Ceſar's coming alter'd the event; - 
Achillas there after Photinus went: © tf | | 
But ſo as him did too much honour bring; © 
With Sword in hand heÞperiſh'd for his King. 
Oſparethe King, in vain the Conquerour cry'd3* ; 
To him no hope but terrourit imply'd,” ' / | * 
For friphted, he thought Ceſar did intend at 60 
But to reſervg him to a ſhameful end-* wh; 
He charg'd, and'broke our Ranks, biavel to ſhew 
What Virtuc armed by defpair can'do. 
By this miſtake his vexed ſoul abus'd, 
Still ſought the death which fill was kimrefur'd... 
Breathleſsat laſt, with having fought and bled, 
Encompaſls'd round, and his beſt Souldiers dead, 
Into a Veſle] which was near he leaps, 
And follow'd was by ſuch tumultuous heaps, 
As by their number, overpreſt, the Ship 
With all its fraight was ſwallow'd in the Deep. 
This death recovers all his loſt Renown, 
Gives Ceſar Fame, and You th' AZgyptian Crown : - 
You were proclaim'd, and though no Roman Sword 
Had touch'd the Life ſomuch by you deplor'd, 
Ceſar extreamly did concern'd appear 3 X 
He fi Highs, and he ne «dna but ſee him here, ' 


Who 
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Who better can then I his Criets relate; 
For the unhappy Kings reſiſtleſs Fate. 


—_— 


8CEN. IV. 
To them Ceſar, Antonius , Lepidus: 


CORNELIA. 
Ceſar be juſt, and me my Gallies yield, 
Achillas and Photinus both are kill'd ; 
Nor could thy ſoftned heart their Maſter ſave, 
And Pompey here, no more revenge can have. 
This fatal ſhore nothing does me preſent, 
But th' Image of their horrible Attempt, 
And thy new Conqueſt, with the giddy noiſe 
Of People who in change of Kings rejoyce : 
But what afflits me moſt, is ſtill to ſee 
Such an obliging Enemy in Thee. 
Releaſe me then from this inglorious pain 
And ſet my Hate art liberty again. 
But yet before I goI mult requeſt 
The Head of Pompey.with his Bones may reſt. 
Cive it me then, as that alone, which yet 
Ican with Honour at thy hands intreat. 
CASAR. 
You may ſo juſtly that Remainder claim; 
That todeny it would be Ceſar's ſhame : 
But it is fit, after ſo many Woes, 
That we ſhould give his wandring Shade repoſe; 
And that a Pile which You and I enflame, 
From the firſt mean one reſcue Pompey's name. 
That he ſhould be appeas'd our Grief to view 3 
And that an Urn more worthy him and you 
May (the Pomp done, and fire extinG again_) 
His re-united Afhes entertain. 
This Arm, which did ſo long with hin debate, 
Shall Altars to his Vertue dedicate, | 
Yyy Offer 


-—- 
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Offcr him Vows, Incenſe and Victims too, 
And yet ſhall give him-nothing but his Due. 
I but to morrow for theſe Rites require, 
Refuſe me not the FayourT deſire ; 
But ſay til] theſe ſolemnities bÞ paſt, 
And then you may reſume your eager haſte. 
Bring to-our Roxea Treaſury ſo great, 
That Rclique bear 

© ORNELIA. 

- »  Not'thither Ceſar yet. 

Till firſt thy raine, granted me by Fate, ' 
To thiefe lov'd Aſhes ſhall unlock the Gate ; 
And thither (though as Dear to Rome asme) 
They come notrill Trinmphant over thee. 
To Africk/T muſtthis rich burthen bear, 
W hereiPonrpey's Sons,:Cato and Stipio are. 
Who'llfing, I hope; (with a brave King ally'd) 
Fortune as well as Juſtice on their fide : 
And thou ſhalt ſee, there with new fury harl'd, 
Pharſalia's'Ruinesarmanother World. 
From Rank to Rank theſe Aſhes T'll expoſe 
Mixt with my Tears, t' exaſ] perate thy Foes. 
My Hateſhall gaide-them too, and they ſhall fight 
With Urns, inſtead of” Eagles 3 in their ſight ; 
That ſuch ſad Obje&s may make them intent 
On his Revenge, andon thy Puniſhment. 
Thou to this Hero now devout art grown, 
But, raiſing his Name, do'ſt exalt thy own. 
I muſt be Witneſs too! and T ſubmit ; 
But thou canſt never move my Heart with it. 
My Loſs can never be repair'd by Fate, 
Nor is it poflible t' exhauſt my Hate. 
This Hate ſhall be my Pompey now, and I 


In his Revenge will live, and wirh it dic. 


This docs my Virtue, that my Duty ſhow. 


But as a Roman, though my Hate be ſuch, 
I muſt confeſs, I thee eſteem as much. 
Both theſe extreams Juſtice can well allow : 
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My ſenſe oF'Honour doesthe firft command ;' © 
Concern/the l6t, atid rity are both confrainU d: 
And as thy Virtue, whom fiotie can betray, _ 
Where 1 iduXhate, nſdkes me {uch'value pay”: 
My Duty ſo rity Anger'd6es create; 
An@Pompeys Widdow inakes Cornelia hate. 
Butt fron Kenice| ſhall haſten, and Knew theh, 
111 raiſe agaitiſt thee Gol, as well xs Men. 2 
Thoſe Gods that flatter'd thee, and mt abus'd; 
And in Pharſalia Pompey's'Cauſe refu$d; 
Who at his Death could Thunder-bolts refrain, 
To expiate'that, will his Revenge maintain : 
Tf not his Soul wil give iny Zeal ſuch heat, © 
 As4without their help ſhall/thee defeat. 
But ſhould all my Endeivours profper ill, 
What I can riot-do, Cleopatra wall. 
I know thy flame, and that-r obey'its force 
Thou from C alphurnia ſtady ſta Divotce : 
Now blinded, thou wouldſt this Alliance make, 
And there's no Eaw of Rome thou dar ſt not break, 
But know, the Rozran Youth think it'no fin 
To fight againſt the Husband of a Queen. 
And thy offended Friends will at the Price 
Of thy beſt Blood revenge their ſcorn'd Advice, 
I rr thy Ruine if Tcheck thy Love ; 
Adicu ; to morrow will thy Honour prove. 


_ OW —— — 
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SCEN. V. 


Ceſar, Cleopatra , Charmion, Antonius, Lepidus ; 
Achorexs. 


CLEOPATRA. 
Rather then You to this expos'd ſhonld be, 
With my own Ruine I would ſet you free. 
Sacrifice me, Sir, to your Happinels 3 


For that's the greateſt thatÞcan poſſeſs; _ - 
Though 
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Though far unworthy to be Ceſar's Bride, 
Yet:He'll remember one that for him Dy'd. 
7 CASAR. - 
Thoſe empty prozeds, Queen, are all now left ' 
To a great Heart of other Help bereft ; | 
Whoſe keen deſires her want of Strength confeſs, 
Could ſhe perform more, ſhe would wiſh it leſs. 
The Gods will theſe vain Auguries diſprove, 
Nor can they my Felicitic remove. . 
It your Love ſtronger then your Grief appears, 
Ard will for Czſars ſake dry up your Tears ; 
And thata Brother, who delerv'd them not, 
May for a Faithful Lover be forgot. 
You may have heard , with what Regret of mine 
His Safety to Deſpair he did refign ; 
How muchlT ſought his Reaſon to redeem 
From thoſe vain Terrors that ſurrounded him, 
Which he diſputed to his lateſt Breath, 
And caſt away his Life for fear of Death. 
ſhame for Cefar ! Who fo eminent / 
And ſo ollicitous for your Content ! 
Yet by the Cruel Fortune of this Day 
Could not the Firſt of your Commands Obey : 
But vainly we reſiſt the Gods, who will 
Their Juſt Decrees on guilty men fulfil. 
And yer his Fall your Happineſs procures, 
Since by his Death Agypt 1s wholly Yours, 
| CLEOPATRA. 
I know T gain another Diadem, 
For which none can be blam'd but Heayn and Him ; 
But as the Fate of humane things 1s ſuch, 
That Joy and Trouble do each other touch, 
Excule me, if the Crown conferrd by You 
As 1t obliges, does afflic&me too ; 
And it to ee a Brother juſtly kill'd, 
To Nature Tas well as Realon yield. 
No ſooner on my Grandeur lIrefleQ, 
But my Ambition by my Blood is checkt. 
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I meet my Fortune witha ſecret Groan, 
Nor dare without Regret afcend the Throne:. 
ACHOREUS. 
The Court is full, Sir, People crowding in, 
Who with great ſhouts demand to ſee their Queen, 
And many ſigns of their Impatience give, 
That ſucha Bleſſing they folate receive; 
| - -CASAR. 
Let them ſo juſt a Happineſs obtain, 
And by that Goodneſs, Quteen, commence your reign. 
O may the Gods fo favour my Deſire, 
That in their Joy your Sorrow may expire 3 
That no Idea in your Soul may be, 
But of the Wounds which you have given me : 
Whilſt my Attendants and your Courtiers may 
Prepare to morrow for a glorious day. 
When all ſuch Noble Ofttces may owne, 
Pompey t appeaſe, and Cleopatra Crown. 
To her a Throne, to him let's Altars Build, 


 Andto theui both Immortal Honours yield. 
» | + v1) Exennt. 


After the Fifth A& by two Egyptian Prieſts as after 
the ſecond. 


Scend a Throne Great Queen ! 10 you 
By Nature, and by Fortune due ;, 
And let the World atlore 


One who Ambition could withſtand, 
Subdue R:wenge, and Love command, 
On Honours ſingle ſcore. 


2. | 
Ye mighty Roman ſhades, permit 
That Pompey ſhould above you ſit, 


He muſt be Deifz d. 
Z tt For 
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For who like him, e're fought or fell # 
What Hero ever liv'd ſo well, 
Or who ſo greatly dy'd? 


ei 
What cannot Glorious Cxlar do ? 


How nobly does be frght and woe ! 
On Crowns how does he tread) 


What mercie to the weak, he ſhews, 
How freyce 3s he to living Foes, 
How pious to the dead ? 


2. 
"Cornelia yet would challenge Tears, 


But that the ſorrow which ſhe wears, 
Socharming is, and brave, 


That it exalts ber Honour more , 
Then if ſhe all the Scepters bore, 
', Her Generous Husband gave. 


| Chorus. 
Then after all the Blood that's ſhed, 
Let's right the living and the dead : 


Temples to Pompey raiſe ; 


Set Cleopatra on the Throne, 
Let Czſar keep the World h'has won ; 


And ſing Cornelia's praiſe. 


After which a Grand Maſque is Danc'd before 
Ceſar and Cleopatra, made (as well as the other 
Dances and the Tunes to them_) by Mr. John Ogilby. 


% - ow EPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE 


Written by Sir Edward Dering Baronet. 


| JLeas'd or diſpleas'd, cenſure as you think fir, 
| The AQtion, Plot, the Janguage or the wit : 
But we're ſecure, no Bolder thought can tax 
Thele Scencs of Blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex. 
Nor Envy with her hundred Eyes eſpie 
One line levereſt Virtue need to flye : 
As Chaſt the words, as harmlels is the ſence, 
As the firſt ſmiles of Infant Innocence. 
Yet at your Feet, Czſar's Content to bow, 
And Pompey, never truly Great till now : 
Who does your Praiſe and kinder Votes prefer 
Before th' applauſe of his own Theatre : 
Where fifty Thouſand Romans daily bleſt 
The Gods and him, forall that they poſſeſt. 
The ſad Cornelia ſays, your gentler breath 
Will force a\{mile, ev'n after Pompey's Death. 
She thought all Paſſions bury'd in his Urn, 
But flattering bopes and trembling fears return : 
Undone in Egypt, Theſſaly and Rome, 
She yet in Ireland hopes a milder Doom : 
Nor from Iberian Shores, or Lybian Sands 
ExpeQsrcliet, but orfly from your hands. 
Ev'n Cleapatra, not content to have 
The Univerſe, and Ceſar too her Slave, 
Forbears her Throne, till you her right allow ; 


"Tis leſs © haverul'd the World,then pleaſed you. 
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The Actors. 


Tullus, King of Rome. 

O1d Horace, a Roman Knight. 

Horace, his Son. 

Curtius, a Gentleman of Alba in love with Cavrills. 
Valerins, a Roman Knight in love with Camilla, 
Sabins, Wife of Horace and Siſter of Curtizs. 
Comilla, Miſtreſs of Cartins and Siſter of Horace, 
Julia, Roman Lady,confident of Sabina and Camilla. 
Flavian, an Alban Souldier. 

Proculas, a Roman Souldier. 


The Scene in the Houſe of Horace at Rows. 
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HORACE. 


—— 


ACT SCEM E 
Sabina and Fulia. 


SABINA. 

Xcule my weaknels, and my grief permit 

In that diſtreſs, which ſo much merits it : 

When ſuch a ſtorm does its approaches 

make, 
It may become the ſtrongeſt heart to ſhake 3 
And Conſtancy will now admit diſpute, 
Ev'nia the Breaſt that is moſt reſolute : 
But yet how rude ſo'crethe ſhock appears; 
Though not my Sighs, Ican comniand my Tears ; 
Though lo much ſorrow may my heart ſurprize, 
Yet Vertue jill is regent in my Eyes : 
If to my heart, I can confine my woe, 
Though leſs than Man, I more than Woman do. 
To ſtop my tears in an aſſault ſo rough, 
For our weak Sex will ſure be brave enough. 
JULIA. 

It is for vulgar Souls I muſt confeſs, 
Who create grief from every ſlight diſtreſs ; 
But a great Heart would bluſh at that defeR, 
And all things dares from doubtful Fate expeR £ 
Under aur Walls two Armies we ſurvey, 
But Rome ne're yet knew how to loſe the day ; 
Applauſe, not grief, we to her Fortune owe; 
Who whilſt ſhe fights muſt needs the mightier grow. 
Then let vain terrours from your breaſt depart, 
And find out Vows worthy a Roman heart. 
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SABINA. 
My heart T gave to Horace, and 'tis true, 
Since he's a Roman, I muſt be (o roo : 
But yet that Knot a Fetter would be thought, 
If my dear Country ſhould be quite forgor. 
Alba wherel began to ſee the light, 
Alba my native place, and firſt delight, 
When I behold a War *twixt us and thee, 
As much as lofs, I dread a Victory : 
Rome if by this thy anger | create, 
Find out a Foe whom I may juſtly hate 3 
When at thy Walls two Armies in thy ſight, 
Shew me my Brothers with my Husband fight, 
What Prayers can I make ? how can I be 
Without impicty concern'd for thee ? 
I know thy growing Empire, yet ſo young, 
By War alone muſt make herfinews ſtrong z 
Thy future grandeur is by Fate defign'd, 
Not to the Latines to be long confin'd : 
The gods the ſuppliant World for thee intend, 
And 'tis by Arms thou muſt attain that end : 
Far from repining at that noble heat 
Which ſerves thy Stars,and helps to make thee great; 
I wiſh thy Troops may ſtillnew Triamphs claim, 
And over-run Pyrenian Hills to Fame. 
Co, Faſtern Conqueſts for thy Sword deſign, 
And ſettle thy Pavillions in the Rhine ; 
Let all Lands tremble where thy Enſigns go, 
But her to whom thou Rommlaus doſt owe ; 
Subduc the utmoſt Regions of the Earth, 
But ſpare the Town where Romulus had birth 3 
Forget not her from whomthy City draws, 
Fler Name,and all her ſtrength,but Walls and I givs : 
Alba's thy Parent, let that thought arreſt 
Thy greedy.Sword, nor pierce thy Mother's breaſt, 
For thy. trzumphant Arms make other choice, 
And in ber Children's Fortune ſhee'1I rejoice, 


Nay, would with natural concern diſown . 
kb}, | A 
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All Enemies of thine, were ſhe not one. 
JULIA. 

This Language much ſurprize to me affords, 
For ſince theſe Cities firſt unſheath'd their Swords, 
You have ſo unconcern'd for Alba ſtood, 

As if your birth had been of Roman blood 3 

I wonder'd at a Vertue ſo refin'd, 

Which to your Husband, Alba had reſigned, 
And therefore ſo proportion'd my relief, 

Asif our Rome alone had causd your prief. 

SABINA. 

Whilſt ſach a ſhock my reaſon did aſlail, 

As was too weak to weigh down either Scale ; 
Till all my flattering hopes of Peace were loſt, 
To be entirely Roman was my boaſt. 

If at Rome's Fortune I diſpleas'd have been, 

I quickly chid that mutiny within : 

And when her deſtiny was not ſo kind, 
Tt, for my Brothers, joy ſeduc'd my mind, 

By Reaſon's help that motion I ſuppreſs'd, 

And wept for all the glory they polleis'd. 

But now theſe Cities muſt be loſt or fav'd; 
That Rome muſt fink, or'Alba be enſlay'd; 
And after battel there no hope remains 

To the ſubdu'd, nor ſtop to her that gains : 

I ſhould too barbarouſly my Country treat, 

If I could bea perfe& Roman yet. 

A little leſs to one man's love refign'd, 

To neither City I will beconfind z _. 

I fear for both, and whilſt their Fate istryd, 

I {till will be on the aftli&ed ſide ; 

Equal to cach, whilſt they unequal are, 
Andmuſt their Crief, but not their Glery ſhare: 
For I reſolve inſuch a ſhatp'debate, 

To mourn the Conquer'd; and the Vidtor hate. 

JULIA. ' | 
How oft does Fortune with an equal blow, 
On different Souls, different effets beſtow ! 
Bbbb | How 
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How diſtant is Camilla's way from this? 

Your Brotherloves her, her's your Husband is, 
Yet in each Army with another eye, 

She can a Loveranda Brother ſpic : 


When in Rome's Fortunes you were moſt involvd, 


She was as much confus'd and unreſolvd : 


She feard the ſtorm from every cloud would ſpread, 


And the ſuccels of either fidedid dread : 

The moſt unfortunate ſhe did bemoan, 

And whoſoe're prevail d ſhe was undone. 

But when the day, ſhe knew, was drawing nigh, 

And one great Battel ſhould the Quarrel try, 

A {udden gladneſs breaking from her brow— 
SABINA. 

Ah 7zlia! how that joy allarms me now, 

Valerius yeſterday fhe {mil'd upon, 

And for his ſake, ſhe Curtis will diſown ; 

A nearer Obje& ſnatches her eſteem, 

And two years abſence hath deformed him ! 

But though my Brother be to me ſo dear, 

By care of him, I muſt not injure her; 

My groundleſs jealouſic concludes amiſs, 

Who can change love at ſuch a time as this ? 

How can a heart,receive a wound that's new, 

When ſuch great ſhocks give it ſo much to do ? 

Yet from joy too, this fatal day deters, 

And from contentments which reſemble hers. 
JULIA. 

In me it equal wonder does produce, 

Nor do have what can be her excule ; 

"Tis Conſtancy enough, if we can wait 

Without impatience ſo fevere a Fate, 

But 'tis too much, if we'ſhall chearful grow. 

SA'BINA. 

See ſome good Genius ſehds her hither now, 

Her thoughts on this, etigage her to reveal, 

From you het Friendſhipnothing tan conceal ; 

Ile leave you---Siſter talk with Fulia now, 


For 


pO 
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For I'm aſham'd my weakneſsto ayow ; 
And ſo much ſorrow does my heart invade, 
That I muſt hide it in ſome ſecret ſhade. Ext. 


— 


SCEN, II. 
Tulia,' Camilla. 


CAMILLA. 
Why does ſhe wiſh I ſhould with you converſe, 
Does ſhe believe my trouble leſs than hers ? 
Or more inſenſible of this ſad day, 
Does ſhe conclude [ have no tears to pay ? 
With equal terrour Iam threaten'd too, 
And I ſhall loſe as much as ſhecan do : 
The man to whom I did my heart reſign, 
Muſt for his Country die, or ruine mine : 
And all that I can love (ſuch is my fate! ) 
Muſt now deſerve my ſorrow or my hate; 
Alas! — 

JULIA. 

Yet her affliQion is more ſtrange] 
We may a Lover not a Husband change ; 
Receive Valerins love, Curtins forget, 
And you'l no more the other fide regret ; 
But wholly Ours, and recompos'd within, 
You'l nothing have to loſe, when Rome does win. 

CAMILLA. 
Ah give me Council more legitimate, 
Nor teach me with a Crime to ſhun my Fate ; 
For though my tide of Woes I ſcarce can ſtem, 
I rather would cendare than merit them. 

| FOLFA yy 
Can you believe a prudent change a fault ? 

CAMILLA. 
And can you think a Perjury is not ? 
JULIA. 
What can engage usto'our mortal foes ? t 
CA MIL- 
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_ CAMILLA. 
But what can diſengage what honour owes ? 
Rs : JULIA 
You would in vain diſguiſe a thing defign'd, 
And which YValerins yeſterday did find ; 
For the reception you to him did pive, 
Hath made his late repining hope revive. 
CAMILLA. 
If to Valerius I then paid reſpect, 
You nothing thence muſt for his hope colled& ; 
Another ſubje& did my joies produce, 
But T your errour now will diſabulc ; 
And for my Cartins keep a flame too ſure, 
Such a ſuſpicion longer to endure. 
You know his Siſter was no ſooner led, 
By happy marriage, to my Brother's Bed, 
But that my Father (preſt by him) deſir'd, 
I ſhould reward the love I had 1oſpir'd : 
That time produc'd happy and fatal things ; 
At once our marriage, and the War refoly'd, 
Our hopes created, and thoſe hopes diſlolv'd ; 
It promis'dall, and then ſnatch'd all away, 
It makes us Foes, and Lovers in a day : 
How violent our grief did then appear, 
How many blaſphemies Heav'n then did hear, 
And from my Eyes how many Rivers fell, 
I tell yon not, you ſawour laſt farewell. 
The trouble of my Soul, you fince have ſeen, 
And of my vows for Peace have witneſs been ; 
At every news in my diſtracted breaſt, 
My Country and my Lover did conteſt ; 


Tols'd with uncertain thouglits, I fled for eaſe 


To thereliet of ſacred. Oracles : 
Judge if what yeſterday Idid obtain, 
Might not aſſure my drooping heart again 3 


That famous Greek who at the Awentine dwells, 


And Heay'n's dark purpofes tomen foretels, 
He whom Apollo never yet bercay'd, 


By 


09 


By this reply my ſtormy thoughts allay'd. 
« Alba and Rome to morrow changing face 
« Shall to thy with'd for peace at laſt give place; 
« And to thy Cartins thou ſhalt then be ty 'd, 
© So as no - Durbin ever (hall divide: 
I wholly on this anſwer did depend | 
And hnding it my. utmoſt hapes tranſcend, 
My Soul to raptures of Contentment flew, 
Beyond what happieſt Lovers ever knew. 
Judge of their height ; Valerius theti I met, 
And could ev'n him behold without regret: 
He {poke of Love too, and I that could hear; 
And never thoughtValerins had been there ; 
His Courtſhip could from me no anger draw, 
For every thing ſeem'd Curtjys that I ſaw. 
I thought all ſoundstold me how he did bury, % 
Andall my anſwers Ecchod my return, ma 
The,general Ficld which muiſt;to day be fought, 
I y« fterday had heard, bur minded not ; going tins of 
My Soul thoſe fatal Objzecsdid reje; + 
And fill on, peace. aud martiage:did reflet$: 
But Nighr thoſe charming errotrs has expel!” d; 
And made my Soulto dreadful Viſions yield,” 
Whercin vaſt heapsof horrour, Floods of has - 
Did rob my Joy, andall my fear reſtore 2 1: (4 
I ſaw men dying, and then-loſt the'fipht, 1! - 
A Choſt appear'd, and then it-took it's flight; - 
The fatal ſhades; each others ſhape ſuppreſs, > 
And by confuſion terrour did increaſes + ' > 3. 
JULIA. ; by 
An oppoſi te conſtruction dreams require:. 2 | 
 CAMLIELA: ' 14 1H 
I would believe what I ſo chuck deſire 3 of 6 
But I and all my hopes of good ſucceſs 
Find this a day of Battel, notof Peace. /+ Tre 
JULIA. _; 
"Twill end the War, and thena peace isſure. = | 
Cccc:' 'CAMILEA 


V» 
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__CAMILLA. 
The pain is leſs then ſuch a guilty cure. 
WK Rome, or Albamuſt defeated be, 
Dear Curtius can have no pretence to me 3 
No it Camilla never can become 
To wed the Conquerour, or Slave of Roy. 
But what new Obje& does my fight ſurprize ! 
Is it thee Curtizzs ? may Itruſt my Eyes ? 


——_— 
Lt. 


SCEN. II. 


Cartins, Camilla, Julia. 


CURTIUS. 
Camilla doubt it not, that Man is come 
Neither the Conquerour, nor Slave of Rome ; 
Nor think he' could before your face have ſtood 
With Roman Fetters charg'd, or Roman blood. 
Glory and Rome, you loveat ſuch a rate, 
You wovld deſpiſe my chain, and Conqueſt hate ; 
And fincealike in anextream fo great 
I fear d a Vidtory, and a'defeat—— 
CAMILLA. 
'Tis enough Curtixs, I can guels thy aim, 
Thou fly'ſt a Field fo faral to thy Flamez 
Rather then me, thy amorous heart would loſe, 
It to thy Countrey does thy Sword refuſe. 
Let others make refle&ions on thy Fame, 
And if they pleaſe, ſo greata paſſions blame 
I can no quarrel haveto-this defign, 
What moſt thy Love ſhews, moſt obliges mine : 
And if to Alba ſuccour that denys; 
"Tis to make me the greater Sacrifice. 
But haſt thou ſeen my Father ? and could he 
Allow his houſe ſhould thy retirement be? 
Does Policy or Nature him o'recome ? 
And which is deareſt tohim, me, or Rome? 


And 
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And to aſſure our Fortune let me know, 
Did he appear a Father, or a Foe ? 
CURTIUS. 
With as mueh Kindneſs my approach he ſaw 
As could be challeng'd by a Son-in-Law : 
But me, he hath not by a treaſon ſeen, 
Which had unworthy his allyance been. 
I quit not Alba, by adoring you, 
| But keep my paſſion, and my honour too; 
Andall the War, your Curtis hath not been 
A better Lover then a Citizen 3 
Nor to his Countries Cauſe could Love prefer, 
But whileſt he ſigh'd for you, he Fought for her, 
And if we muſt that ſad conteſt renew, 
I till muſt fight for her, and figh for you. 
Yes, and in {pight of all my paſſions harink 
Did the War laſt, I ſhould be now in Arms. 
Bat a new Peace pives me'this free acceſs, 
And 'tis to that, we owe this happihefs. 
' > GAMIELA. ' 
O! Whocan faithro ſuch a wonder give ? 
1 JUBIA, 
At leaft you may; your © Ocitle believe, 
And may diſcover by this pod faccefs, 
This day - dicte] kf $ yo ut'd a Peace. HUN 
o CURTIUS uf i lo ntsl / 
Who conldlixve thoughtic? the two Arthys chet,, 
And Both to Fight reſbly'd with equal heat, ' 
When our Diftator 'twixt both x «Nands, ' 
And aſhort audience frofti' ce Fire 7 
« Romans (ſaid he then) whehice hiregeyrs this r: 
* What fury” tmakes'us clits ity Artis Hy ? 
« Acleaſt lee Reaſon our Taftruftor 
«* Oar daughters ars your” Wives, your nel 
* Hymen(o nch our afion'did pirſhe, (We; 
* That our Sons chaſlenyeGrarid-Fathers in qu: 
& We'but oneKinted, aht'vnd- Peopleare, * 1:9 
5:Why ſhould we tear our ſelyes with Civil Wars ? 
| * Where 
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«© Where he that Conquers loſes too, and wears 
<« His nobleſt Lawrel water'd with his Tears. 
« Our common Foes expe this Bloody Day, 
* That they that win it, may become their Prey 3 
< Nor can the Guilty Conqu'rour that avoid, 
« Having himſelf his ewn defence deſtroy 4. 
« They ſmile to ſee usthus our Force abule, 
* Which againſt them we ſhould more Nobly ule : 
«© Letus thele lirtle diſcords then forlake, 
© Which ſo bad Kinſmen of good Souldiers make. 
<« But if athirſt of Empire be the Cauſe 
* Which cither People to this madneſs draws, 
** If with leſs Slaughter that may be ſupply'd, 
© It will unite us, rather then divide : 
« Let either City Combatants deſign, 
* « And all her Fortune totheir Swords reſign, 
&« And as of them the Gods ſhall rhen ordain, 
« Let the weak vield, and letthe ſtronger _—_ z 
« But ſo, as bluſhes to the Loſer ſav'd, 
& They may SubjeRed be; but not enſlay d, 
« And to no ſhame, or Tribute condeſcend, 
« But on the Vidor's Standards to attend. 
= Thus our tWQ States; we;may- one Empire call: v4 
He \aid no more, but this affected all : 
Each on the hoſtile Ranks caſting his Eyes, 
A Friend, a Kinſman, ora Brother ſpi pies 3 
They. wonder how their, preedy anger flew, , - 
In their own blood their: weapons to embrew'z 
And this refle&ion on each brow did write, 
Heatf or the choice, and-horrour for the Fi ght- | 
At length this offer through the benedronel born, 
On theſe conditions;the wiſh'd peace-was ſworn 3 - 
Three fight | far cach, but the .Commatiders take - 
More leiſure this important.choice to make: 
.Oursto the Camp, yours tothe Sehate went, 
.,: 'CAMILLA..-. 
Oh Gods! how much you _ my Cotnent! . 
| -,. CUR 
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» £114 [/CURT.FUS.: LS 
'Tis the: agreement, Larathicitwe Lowes! it ye 
Our Champiod's Fortune maſbdeterimine/ Pars £:2A 
Till rhey are nam:d7 we freely:go amdrameys 257 
Fome 11-our Gaap ts, arid. aurCampiRawy "VID 
And linge no Orders now: acgefs-rctuſey 1! -....! 5nA 
Ht; old acquaintance every man renews. a! 7 Het 
I (by my paſſion &d ) your Brothers feand;;: itt vol? 
And my Love Gece; with fuchſuccelxas Drownidgn'i 
That now your Fathers word my hopealiows;>7 114 
\Ve (hall tomgriow. joyniqhr, Marriage tViows ; IM 
Youl netyl truſty diſpute whatthe combina; ” 7 20% 


CA MINEA.:': is W» <4T 
A Day obedicgor ſtands. 37 2; | 2H 
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Come chen.chat old ng. Otter! novis receive | {1 5 
\V hich mult aj end co all rayihtfterings grye. 1th 
CAMIEDLA 
I go, in hopemyBrethersthererta ſee, 10: 4.1 A 1 
And know. the(Pexigd, df gurMiſery-) mad ant 

Il 4 20:J UL 1A; 10vEt FL; oy, 15H 
B« that your, ways the. Temple ſhall be imine, 6. 0.1/7 
Where for youu bath, le priſe: _ em i 


rl Ga ng. F? | d ) 44} Ts ) — Exenbt;/ 
£ HE 1:4 i of 204511 yo LONTAN TIF 
; t-0247 T THe: | _ 

At IL SCEN. path : HI v 

% (1 i "3 11 STH 'r of gs 
Horace, and Curtin,” zl tobe "4 
421 Tt 11075 f 1 263089 1 
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_ Rewbad not divided. - __ 6 Hi 
Anothercheice to her unjuſt-would - 4s 2H 
You,and ybus Brpshers, this proud City calks,;. © 34T 
The greateſt Souldiers rhat are in b&\ Walls; i 3 wot 
And whilſt before all. »ſhe,you three ptcfers;' +: Ur 
She all our Houſes braves Withione of hers ; 

And one may thigkzas this/BlrGion runs;30 | vt | 2616) 

JEN?" Dddd. Rome 
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Rome hath no Souldiers, but your Fathers Sons : 
By this, three Families muſt raiſe their Name, - © 
And nobly conſccrate themſelves to Fame +. + :: 
Yes, by this choice we:ſo much Honour fee © 
Giv'nto one Houſe, as might Erernize three; ' 
And fince in yours, my Fortune and niy Flame 
Hath plac'd a Siſter; and x Wife does claim, 
You juſtly may expe& Concerns im me, 
Fram whacT am, and whar I am'to' be : 
But yet another-reaſon does confitain 
My Joy, and mingles with-ic muctrof pain 3 ' 
For your fam'd courage to that pitch is flown, 
That Aſb2's fall already [bemoan. 
Her loſs is certain now-3 and naming you, 
Evn Deſtiny her ſelf hath ſworn it too. 
In this Ele&ion I read Afba's doom, 
And count my ſelf a Subxe& now of Rome. 

HORACE. 
"Tis Rome, not Alba, your compaſſion claims, 
Viewing whom ſhe rezeQs, and whom ſhe names 3 
Her partial favour may her Fortune loſe, 
Who having fo much choice, ſo ill does chnſe : 
A thouſand braver Sons ſhe had then we, 
Who might with more ſucceſs her Champions be. 
But though my ruine in this choice I find, 
With noble Pride it elevates my Mind ; 
My Heart's aſſurance gathers mighty ſcope, 
And from my little courage, much hope ; 
Which howlſoever fate intends to treat, 
I cannot think my ſelf your ſubje& yet: 
Rome hopes too well of me, and therefore I 
Will anſwer that great truft, or for it dye. 
He yet will dye, or vanquith, ſeldom fails 3 
That brave deſpair moſt commonly prevails : 
How e'reit be, ſhe never ſhall obey 
Till my laſt gafp fays, I have loſt the Day. 

| CURTIUS. 

Alas! my Fortune only calls for Tears, 


Since 
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Since what my Countrey hopes, myrfriendſhip _ 
Cracl extreams ! Alba muſt be fubdu!d;:: 
Or elſe her Triumph with your Blood embrew' d, 
And all the Glory for which the has —_— 
Can onely with ſo dear a'Life be boighe 1+ © 51] ot 
What can I wiſh, or what event deſire, 
Since cither {0 mack {orrow will os # TR 
And every way I ſce my hopes deny'd. Koz of 

HORA CE. * as 
Would you regret me if for Ryme Idy'd ? 
A Death ſo noble, lovely doesappear; 
And is too Glorious to endurea Tear: 
Nay 1 ſhould court it, and my tuine bleſs; 
If " fot by my defeat would ſuffer leſs. 

CUR TLIUS. 

But yet you may allow your ftiends to feat 
Vhat will tothern at leaſt be ſo ſevere 3 
They ſuffer in your glory, and one fate 
Makes you Immortal, them unfortunate. 
He loſes all, who "AT a Friend muſt loſe. 
But hither Flavins comes, and brings us news. 
Hath Alba's Councel yet her Champions choſe ? 


—_— 
—— 


SCEN. II. 
Horace, Curtins, Flavins. 


FLAVIUS. 
I come to tell you, 
CURTIUS. 
Well, and who are thoſe } 
FLAV.IUS. 
You, and your Brothers. | 
CURTIUS. 
. Who? 
FLAVIUS :;-; (4? 
Ev'n they,: yi WOTY a f1 
But 


(3: 
Bat- why ſo:ſtern; andf© iinplea”d./Brow #7 5H 
Docs this In 20 3) b\ 153 oy $ 
'} FLY <C U R T- To Sit 
"No, bas "I ſurpize; ; 
The henons ce above inyMerit flies.” i 
i FLRAVIUS. --: | 
Muſt the DiQator ( who'tht hither ſetit) '--- 
Be told you hearyit with;this diſcohtenit ? 
This cold —_— me too:does ſurprize. 
CURTIU Ss: », '1Q 
Tell him in { -ighr of Lovesand F kik_y + ON 
Yet Curtins, andhi#Brothers'meart to fight +) #1 #7 


Againſt the Wpricery for dtba's gw” # | ys. 
FLAVFUS- 2&6 IP, 

Againſt them ! 's "tis too rthilch ! 'bue oa meow: 
CUR'TIUS. - »- 


Carry my anovr back, arid leave me-now, - {+ -- 


Kos '' Exit F lavins 
ny £1. ioo2rl 
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.121 12g; and' Curtins.* 

”  FTCUR THU. 

Let Heav'n, and Earth; and Hell,-now all engage 

To aG againſt ustheir uniced rage 3 

Let Gods, and Men, andFate, and'Devils too, 

Prepare againſt us all that they can do; 

Yet to reduce us to a-worfe Eſtate; 

I dare defie Heay'n, Earth, and Hell,and Fate: ' 

Horrour it ſelf, hath ſorhewhat leſs {evere 

Thenthis:our diſmal Honour does | appear. 
HORACE: 

Fortune hath careful of our  Clory boil, 

And gives a noble Scene to ſhewitin 3 

Laboriouſly ſhe forms-:us/ a diſtreſs 

Somewhat proportion to'our Courages : 


No  valgar ghtſhe:dots in us ſurvey, 
4} And 


(8) 

And therefore treats us in no common way. 
For publick ſafety to attaque a Foe, 
And ſingly tight a man we do not know; 
Is what a vulgar vertue may begetr, 
Thouſands have done it, and may doit yet ; 
Who would not for their Country loſe their breath? 
Nay would not fafious grow for ſuch a death 2? 
But to rcſign herall that can be dear, 
And from our-boſoms half our hearts to tear ; 
With a deſtruQtive fury co purſue 
A Siſter's Lover, a Wite's Brother too, 
And breaking all theſe knots to fight with him, 
Whole life we would, withour own blood, redeerh; 
This 15 a vertue only fit for us, 
And for which few will be ſollicitous : 
Few men have hearts of that exalted frame, 
That dare at ſuch arate pretend to Fame. 

ww. CURTIUS. 
*Tis true, timennever ſhall bur names deface, - 
And we the brave occafion muſt embrace 3 
Of a rare Vertue we ſhall mirrours be, 
But yours ſeems ſomewhat barbarous to me : 
There are not many Heros would grow vain 
By this harſh way,' Eternity to gain. 
How much foe re you prize that empty noile; 
Obſcurity were now the better choice :: ' 
I dare avowit; and you'might have ſeen 
I have not doubtful inmy duty been :- | 
Nor could my friendſhip, nor my love prevail,- 
To hold my Mind in an uncertain Scale. '  ! 
But ſince my Country by her Vote does ſhew 
She values me as much as yours does you : 
I hope to do, what you; or dare, or can, 
My Heart's as great, butT am ſtill a man. 
I ſee my death alone vour Fame ſccnres, i 
And that my honour lies in ating yours ; | 
I muſt ſhed blood, withwhich I would combine, 


So croſsare all my Country's Stars to mine : 
pbfs Eccec Though 


(34) | 
Though no weak terrour can my heart difſwade, 
Yet diſmal horrour does it now invade ; 
I mourn my fate, andenvy theirs that are 
Already iwallow'd by this greedy War. 
I wouldnot call this fad, fierce honour back, 
Which can't o'rethrow.the heart it does attaque 3 
What I gain thence] like, mourn what T mils, 
And if Rome calls for firmer thoughts than this, 
I thank the Gods that I. no Roman am, 
Leſt all things humane ſhould then diſclaim. 

HORACE. 

Though you're no Raman, yet deſerye to be, 
And better ſhew how much you equal me 3 
That ſolid Virtue which make mny boaſt, 

By any weaker tincture would beloſt : 

His race of Honour 15 but Yl.defign'd, 

Who at firſt ſtattchegins to look behind ; 

Our ſuffering to the higheſt pitch.is brought, 

I can ſee throughit, but I tremble not, 

Where e're my Country will my arm;employ, 

Imuſt accept it with implicite joy ; 7 

The glory of receiving ſuch Commands, : - + 

Every reflection [but it ſe wicthlands; 

He who room then for other:thoughts can find, 

Does what he ought wich top remi(s amind 3 

That ſacred tie, muſt others uncreate, 

Rome arming me, Inothing muſt Jebate 3 

Nor did I wed thy Siſter with. more joy, 

Than now Te feck her Brother to deſtroy :  - 

And this ſuperfluous language to give 0 re, |: 

Yare Albz's choice, nor muſtI know. you more. - : 
CURTIUS. -- iff 

Yet tomy torment, Imuſt ill know you, 

But this rough Virtue yet Inever knew 3 

And in this ſad extremity of Fate ;- - / 

Let me admire it, but not imitate. 

HORACE. 
No, no, embrace not Virtue by conſtraint 3 


And 


C8) 
And ſince you find fuch pleaſure inccomplaint, = 
Freely enjoy it, and for youtcontent, 
My Siſter comes $ghelp you.to lamene : 
Fle viſit yours, and hope to make her know 
What generoustlings becontes my Wite to do ; 
That if Iifdl;Cſhernay:to you beikind, 
And bear her YT wirhs a Roman ming. 


— 
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"SC E N. 1 V. 
_— Cuntiter, Camilla. 


: Harace: to. Camilla. 6 ts; : 

Know you hay glonious)Curtixs is to be? . | 1 - 

O54) mn CAMIL JA | 
Alas ! how treachgropsps my Deſtiny ! 

ey44t 21 iBORAGE: HT 
Now 'by yaur conſtancy your birth ks” 
Andif Bape himthe,(uccels,,... .. ; 
Let him;gpt. be.yqucBrother! sMurtherer chough, 
But a Bur bens mapghar.dogs but what he. ou 
aryes his 2 hd noÞlN and dags f o. | $ } 
by pr pou W3Y; —\ mW ch be.merits 98 5 ; 
Conclude your,zyapgh as.if; L,yere alive; ,: 
Bur if this Sword fhpjhbimgh jlike deprive, 
My conqualt rhep,pich equal capdour,ufey: - 1, 
Nor of yur. Love 5 geathqy.bandaccule.. ! 9 
Iſee your grief by.ygqur appxaaching.teass, . ! 1 
Exhale Wh him, yonr.ſoxrowy apd your, fra: 3.) 
Quarrel with Heaveg.and Earth, of Fate ons 
But the fight dong, ao. more, regnet the ſlamn;,...; _'> 
You but a mjnute,nuſ} w ith her.boſigw,. "ac Car FOR 
And theg yrkere Honopr calls ot us £96 -1i; /.1 1 
A. AAR. 
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SCEN. V.. 


Camille, Curtine, 


OASIS: 1 
But wilt thou go, and this ſad Fame! poſſeſs 11 * 


At the expence of all our happineſs ? 
CURTIUS. 


Alas! what'ereI do, I find that TI 

Muſt by my grict, ir;not by Horace, die 3 

But as my Torture I this Honour ſee, 

And curſe the favoar Alba does tome ; 

I hate that courage which ſhe ſo eſteems, 

Nay my deſpairing paſſion impious ſeems, 

And dares actuſe the gods for all this woe, © 

I mourn our Fortnne; but yet F muſtgo. 

C A MILTE'A. _ 

No, thou would | have me al my intereſt uſe, 

And thee to Alba by thy power exeuſe : 

Thy former Ads have thee ſo fanions made, ; * 

That to thy Country all thy debtsare paid;”' 

None better hath chai thou the War upheld; / 

Nor with more deaths « cover 'd'the guiley Ffehd: 

Thy Name can be 'no greaterthim3 iis, _ 

Sufter ſome other now rentoble his.” lt! 
| CURTIUS. OE 

What ſhallmy Fies wridthers Temples ſes © 

Bound with thoſe LawielsFaine piipares ie ite | 

Or by Pofterity ſhall it be thouphe;, 11997 2 

Alba hadeonquer'd, if F would have fought ou __ 

No; fince ts me ſhe dares entruſt her dont, * 

She ſhall by me vi FA}; or 6verbomer' 12! my 

A good hecoiitit r{-of her Fortiine ive," as 

And die with honony, or wit'&6hqueſt Iive: 201 | 


p 


CAMILLA. 
But to betray ine then, thy love endures! 
CURTIUS. 


F 14.43 mv Country 5 e're T could be yours. 
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CAMIELA. it; it Gut 
Wile thou thy Siſters miſery create, 0 99-7 
And widow her ? Ag F amr '© 
CURTIUS. WES Hae 


Such is my cruel Pate : 
Brother and Siſter; names fo ſweet before, 
By 4lba's choice, and Romt#$, are ſo'no'mote. + 
CAMIL L AG £455: 3 | 
Wilt thou preſent me with my Brothet's head,! 
And on that ſtep mount tothe Bridal bed? * 
CUR TIUsS. : 
All I dare think (fo dear my fame will coſt LY 
Is ſtill ro love, though all my hope be loft. ; 
You weep my Dear — ET 
CAMILLA. 
How can I tears avoid, 
Who by my cruel Lover am deſtroy 'd ?: | 
When Hymen would his kindled Torch have lent, 
He puts out that, to dig my Monument ; 
This ſavage heart. , my ruine can decree, 
And ſays hc loves, when yet he murthers me. 
CURTIUS. 
How eloquent are tears from; eyes we love! 
How ſtrong does Beauty with that ſuccour prove! 
My heart dillolves at ſuch a mournful fight, 4 
Nor againſt that can all my vertue fight : PIER 
Strike not my Fame ia this ſubduing ſhape, 
But let my honour from your tears eſcape ; 
I feel it ſhake, and ſcarce defend the place, 
For Cartins to the Lover yields apace 3 
With Friendſhip it hath had enough to do, 
And mult it ſtrive with Love, and Pity too ? : 
Go, love me not, nor one tear more expole 
For him that darcs offend ſuch charms as thoſe 3 
I better with your anger ſhould have fought, 
And to deſerve it all, I love you not-: 466900? 
Puniſh this treacherous, chis ingrateful heart, 


At ſuch an injury do you not ſtare? þ 
Fiff I 
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I do not love you, canyou me endure ? 

Needs there more yet ?, my Faith I here abjure. 

O! rigid Virtue ! at whole ſhrine I fall, 

Muſt thou a Crime to thy afliſtance cal] ? 
..CAMILLA. 

Commit no more, and 1 the gods atteſt, 

My love ſhall.not be lefſen'd, but encreas'd, 

My kindneſs ſhall ev'n;in thy falſhood live, 

All but a Brother's death I can forgive : 

Why amTI Roman ? or why art thou none ? 

That I my ſelf might put thy Lawrcls on ; 

I ſhould thy valaur heighten not torbid, 

And treat thee juſt as I my Brother did : 

But ah ! how blind I now thoſe vows eſteem, 

Since againſt thee were all I made for him! 

But he returns, O! may Sabina be 

More prevalent with him than I'm with thee. 


SCEN. VI. 
Curtins, Camilla, Horace, Sabina. 


CURTIUS. 

Sabinatoo! my heart to undermine, 
And with Cawil/a muſt you Siſter join? 
Leaving her tears her Brother to attaque, 
Hope you by yours to call my purpoſe back ? 

SABINA. 
No Brother, no, T only viſit you 
To give you my embrace and laſt adieu ; 
Your blood's too good, nor need you apprehend 
From me what can your great reſolves offend ; 
If either were by this brave ſhock orethrown, 
He that firſt yielded, I ſhould firſt diſown. 
But may not I one favour beg of you, 
Worthy this Brother, and this Husband too ? 
I wiſh your quarrel might leſs impious grow, 
And would refine the glory of the blow, 


That 


(89) 


That free from guilt, it might no ſplendour mil, - 
I would fain make you lawful Enemies : 

I the ſole link am of your ſacred knot, 
Which will unty, affoon as I am not ; Fri IT; 
Break then the chain whence that alliance grows, 
And lince your Honour now will have you Foes, 

Buy by my death right ta each others hate, 

And Rome's and Alba's Vote Jegitimare 3 

Your hand deſtroying, his revenging me, 

Your Combat will appear no Prodizy ;- 

And one at leaſt will juſtly ſake his lite, 

That he may right his Siſter, or his Wife : . 

But what? you think your Fame would be leſs bright; 
If for another quarrel you ſhould fight; A 
Your Corintty's cauſe will no new heats admit, 
Did you love Jcſs, you would att leſs for it. 

A Brother you muſt kill, a lov d one tao, 

Well then, deter not what you ought todo z _ 

But by his Siſter him begin to kill, *.: 

Or by his Wite his blood begin to ſpill z 

And by Sabina's blood, if her you prize, 

Make your own hves the braver ſacrifice ; 

You are a Foe to Rome, to Alba you, 

And my averſion to them, bath is due. 

What muſt I live toſucha ViRory, 

W hoſe higheſttriumph will but lec me ſee 

A Brother, or a Husband Lawrels wear, 

Reaking with blood that is to me ſo dear ? 

How ſhall I then decide my inward ſtrife, 

Or well expreſs the Siſter and the Wife ? 

The Conqueror embrace, the conquer'd grieve ? 
No, no, Sabina's death ſhall her relieve, 

From whomſocre my grief that blow procures, 

And my hands muſt beſtow it, if not yours. 

Co then, what does your ſavage hearts reſtrain, 
Apainſt your will, I my deſire ſhall gain, 

For you no {ooner ſhall begin your blows, 


But you ſha!l ſee this boſom interpole : 
Nor 


(90) 

Nar ſhall your impious Swords your rape purſue, 
Unleſs through me they make their way to you. 

HORACE. 
O Wife! 

CURTIUS. 

O Siſter ! 
CAMILLA. 
Courage ! they diſfſolye! 

SABINA. 
What can you figh ? paleneſs your cheek involye ? 
What makes you ſhrink?are theſe the hearts ſo brave: 
Who in their hands the fates of Empire have ® 

HORACE. 
Tell me Sabina what thy quarrel is, 
That could deſerve ſo ſharp revenge as this ? 
Or againſt thee, what could my honour doe, 
That thou ſhouldſt it ſo cruelly purſue ? 
But be content t'have forc'd itto a Bay, 
And let me finiſh this important day ; 
Thou haſt o're me a ſtrange advantage got, 
But as thou loy'ſt thy Husband triumph not ; 
Go then, a doubtful Victory were here unfit, 
"Tis ſhame enough to have diſpatched it. 
O let me bravely end my daiesat leaſt. 

SABINA. 


Co,fear not me;thy party is encreasd, 


SCEN. 
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's.» © Old Horace; anTallthe:reſts 1) » {ni T 
WEE [67 
| OKd'HOQRACE. VIC! 1a woth 
How's this my Sony ?:riffing with Womens charms, 
When Romeagid Alba gall youtto yaur Arms | 1 4 
You muſt ſhed þlobd,then why.ſhould ears ſweprige? 
Bytſhun:th'. infectious ſorrow, of their Eyes -:. ....,- 
For if you ſtay theic cunning tenderneſs, ,- » , - 
Will on you both, obtain the firſt ſycce(s;,,, .t, 0; 
And in ſuch Wars to flie is to ſubdue: 
SABINA. 

Fear-nothing, Sic, they are too worthy you, 
In ſpight of us, you in them both ſhall ſee, 
All that your Sop, and Bo law ſhould be ; 
If our tears could an impreſſion'give, 
We'll them to your. ſevere, vertue leave. 
Come Siſter, come, let's no more ſorrow loſe, 
Theſe Rocks will till refiſt flick floods as thoſe z 
'Tis to deſpair alone that werimiſt fie 3: ' !  / 
Go Tygers fighe; we'll finda way todie, __ 
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Young HORACE. 7 © 154 
Sir, by your prudence their eſcape prevent, ® 
Or they 1] purſue us with their diſcontent, 
And with a noiſe unwelcome and abrupt, 
Their love and grief our fight will interrupt; -*' 


j T3T2 


Which may give envy a pretenice to ſtick n 
Upon our names, that poorand crafty trick + ”/' © 
Gggeg And 
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And our great choice would be too dearly bought, 
If we were charg'd with one unworthy thought. 
Old HORACE. 
I ſhall be careful, go, your Brothers ſtay, 
Think only bat yout Countries dlaim to day. 


CURTIUS. 
How ſhall I bid adien; or by what art— 
1h "OI HORACE:-” | 


Ah! "- not quite diſſolve my trembling heart, - I 
Mytongue ſo fad a fatewel does dehy; - 1 tt oY 


Nor can 1 my heart thoughts ſtrong enough! ſupply; ; 
See ! ey'n my Fyes ſwell with anwilioge tears, /* ' 


Go, do your parts, and let the gods do theirs. 


_y— 


;} Ie | 
ACT-11,, SGEM, þ I 
c Sabing gone:" a , 9 v, 


Miſt my: pirey © cuſe i in- this ccfirife, yy 
Andeither be all Siſter, or all Wife 3+. : :: -i' 
T'le no more van divided cares expreſs, 
But ſomewhat wiſh, and fear a little leſs : 
Yet ah | what party in this dilma] Fate ? 
Can Ia Husband, or a Brother hate ? 
Nature and love for each does intercede, 
And ſence of Honour for them both does Plead : 
Let their ſublimer thoughts yet govern mine, 
And ſo my different duties will combine : 
Their Honour is the Obje& I'le adore, 
Their Vertue imitate,and fear no more. 
Since there's ſuch beauty in the death they court, 
I muſt unmov'd encounter the report, 
And no more think my Fate compaſſion wants, 
But weigh the Cauſe, and not the Combatants : 


The Conquerors I'le with that gladneſs view, 
As 


As will from all their wt Ks 
And not refle&ing a ſe bloods expence, 
Their Vertues raiſe Wire that eminence, 


Tle in theirHouſgg, fame concern'd appear; 
Here I am Wifey Wo there, 


And to cach party anf\(@Nitrift}y ty'd, 

That I muſt beonthettinoipliant fide's." P nol a 7 
Fortune thoughtbbuareſtidious indy Coighs, f 
Yet I have lkarudithencetaextracd C 


And nowccin tradlcls {ce the fight, = 
Withantrdeſpar;the Vidtoss:withoutipain. | 
Flattdving deluſion | {weet, but groſudeceit, 

My labouring Spirits, weak and flying, cheat ; 

By whole falle light my dazled SouF's miſled, - 

Alas how chk thycbifort fled paring 

A flaſh of Lightning thas celieves:the xg, : mms; ! 
Making tbat-darker by its haſty flighe 3" | on! 
As theſe faint beams of jop.my Soul betray di 11 7 
But to 1dvolve: ivin athickerdhade 21) > > -. 

For Heav'n which ſiaw my griefs; by this decropiy: 
Hath dearly fold me this ſhort minutes peace, '* '-;- 
And my griev'd hoart fromnoone woundis free” d, 
At which a Husband, ori a Brother bleed ; 

Which ſad refleftion ſo much terrour drake, 

I onely view-the Attors, .natthe Cauſt-: 3 26 
Nor can the Conquerours fame ſalutemy thought, 
Bur to remember wich whofe Blood 'twas bonghe z 
The vanquiſh' e-Family claims all my care, c 
Here I'ma Wie, and ama Daughter there, 

And to cach party amo firitlyty'd, 

That Imuſt beon theunhappy fi de. 

Is this the Peace T thought fo long deferr'd ? 

And thus great Gods have you my rare heard ? / 
What Thunder-boltsthen can your anger find, 
Since.y are thus cruel when you would be kind = 
Or which way will you maar? an offence, | 
H thus JOU treat the Vows of innocence? 
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"TOI3 157 
of SABINA.: (1.3 O1 Ut 
Is it done Tullsb and\what. hams : in Toxd 
Muſt T a'thwband;'or:a:Bfother loſe ?:. 1 
Oc to theitrirhpious Arms:does thibefall, rl £951 
That angoy! Heav'n has facrific'd chem all 2:07 \.7/ 
And leſt my{horrour: for the conquering fide»: 
Should cafomby woes; muſt that tooibe GenY! m7 ? P 


TIE 2 


[2 eV! Ju LIA. - 
| To what is paſt areyouaſtranger yet ? 
1 SABINA:: 


-* 


Iam; and cim you: be ſurpriz'd att? "© | 
Know you not Julia; that the Houſe you ſee, £/ 
A Priſoh fonCammiaisandme? © 2 
They here confine/us both, and are afaraid | 
On? pious tears their fury ſhould diſſwade, 
And that the ſorrows of our ſpotleſs love, ': 
Should in boch Armiesſome compaſſion i move: 
by2lt oo JURLSEA, 6c! 
They nn not ſuch Orators as you, 
For they were-hinder'd attheir interview : 
Noſooner they appearidprepardto fight, 
Bur either Army murmur'd-at the ſight, 
To lee fuch friends, perſons ſo near ally'd, 
Their Country” $ quarrel choſen to decide ; 
This man's with, pity, that with horrour fir'd, 
Another highly their brave heat admir'd ; 
One with his praiſes imps'their ſpacious Fame, 
.  Anothercallsit by a guilty Name. 
But yet their different thoughts bave but one Voice 
Toblame their Leaders, and deteſt the choice. 
All did this barbarous Combat ſo condemn, 
That with united haſte they parted them. 
SA BI- 


(99) 
SABIN A. 

O Gods} ren contentment owes?-) - 

nmr; od vo FURA: trail il 2 
Stay yet $ Haber your pay your Vows; {| 
You may increaſe your hopes, abate your fears, 
But there's enough fiill ro deſerve your Tears. 
In vain, alas / the Champions they would ſaye; 
For they remain as obſtinate as brave; 

And their ambitioas:Souki were ſo much touch'd 
With the great Glory which they now approach'd, 
That whar the Souldjers'picy'd they ador'd, 

And ſeem aff;apted, when they are deplor - "EP 
They think that kindneſs ;dves their fame no right, 
And with both Armies thity will rather fight, | |: 
And by the hands;3hat {eyer'd them be ſlain, 
Than give their; Gountreys honours back again. 
0:1 +SA BEN A. AO F. 1 
Carſo mucheryelty their boſoms fill 1. - it, Fic, 
2) v OLA... i: 12 26 L214 
Te did, but yet both Acmics murmur'd i: 0258) 
Aad univerſally their purppfe held 
To ask new ChampJons; ora general Field :: 
The Leaders preſence they;nalonger fear'd, 
Their power ſcarce valu'd, or. their Voices heard; Jil 
Th' amazed King this miſchief! to oppole, 
Since every one-({ays he_) enraged grows; 
Let us on this conſult the powers above 3 
What impious man dares their command diſown, 
When they in ſacrifice have miade ic known ? 
He us'd no more words, bat:theſe were commands x 
They ſnatch the Arms fromthe fix Champions hands, 
And that blind thirſt of Fame they ſo intend, 
Sence of Religion doesa while ſufpend ; 
By ſome new (cruple, or a great reſpeR, , 
Our Princes Counſel theyreſolve t ef; ; ; 
Whichin both Camps ſo great a Reverence found, 
As if both Nations had our Tullus Crown'd. 
The Victuns death will give us farther light. | 
Hhhh $ A- 
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SABINA.” 


The Godswlknever-ownthat Guilty! Fight t ' (> -> 


From this delay ſome new. tapes may be drawn, 
And ſure my happineſs begina to-dawn....'....c. 111 - 
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I have news Siſter) tharwell pleaſe youtnuch,::- o | 


01 00 20141CG ACMABL LAG 5f 2 
T think I know ie;/ifyourcaltitfuck 5 17 bs 
My Fathe#'lichrd # now; andſo dig | 1 
But nothihg thefice my hopes can'foerify';- © | 
This d-Jay'd miſchief chreatens-ſofer blows, 
And does but lengthen otft-too certaiti woes 5 * 
Ard by the hinderance of "this new Conteſt, 
Our tears arebuti{! ſpended;' riot ſtppreſt. id eb 
| SABCNA. {7 77. itt {ot 
This Tumulows !not vaphlureifpir'd. 
162) C ANMERL A512! 
But vainly'theyhave of the-Gods enquir'd ; 
For the ſama Gods gnided otir Princes choice, - 
Nor ſpeak they often-##the Peoples Voice'; - 
Their counſel ſhines not iria Vulgar Breſt, 
But Kings'that repreſerit them know it beſt ;" © 
In whoſe: Supream Authority weſee-"/ 7 £12f1 
Afſecret Ray of their Divinity.” 2 - 
OT ATT JWISEA. nf. 2 4 1 
You will contribute to your own diſtreſs 
To ſeek their will, butin their Oracles; - © + 
And that which yeſterdayWhey'd your Care," 
May ſerve to day to bath your deſpair. 111 7! 
- LT CAMIELA”. 
An Oracle isiſ&wrapt vpin'doubt, 
The more we puels, the leſs we find'it out 3 
AG wy There's 
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There 5 nothing cortain-inefige this &;7 101 
Who —— mult ke - 206. «04 her Ts, 

© 6fi Oo $2AUBIING 11 29119 7300 
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When Heaven begins to han nhat _—_ (ought 
They that: diſtruſt ts (miles defeive thett ww JETS 


We hinder oftemwhatye ſoifulſpeR;: * The 
And ſend back zotifore by-thavrude nega” Gio] 
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Heaven 26verink wy without'our own! conſents, of zf 


And we are pale iInthe(e AT _—_— HI; 
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Hope then with meg that when! we meet again," 
A gentter'/Theamvurthoughts ſhall entertain; - - - 
And that this chening with'a welcomocare, td '#/ 
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We for your mbfridge onlyſhall prepdvre;: i: | 14 
SABINA. 

I hope as much, 916 290) Gl and cilno dogs uignA 
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1: SABINGA vba s 21: 

Siſter, your ſorrows 'I muſtriceds condemn;;- + ;; [> :/ 
Unleſs their cauſes did more warrant.them 3 14! / 
What would yougdo,.and at what rate lament, atl'f 
Had you my reaſon forvour:difcontenty:::; (0) 4/7 


And if from what theſe fatal Armedetign, In 7 
Your loſles could-be thoughtas great as mine?, 77 1 | 
"CAMILELLA.-: ol HL eu} 
Let both our ſorrbws equally beknown,!. if tlio | 
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(98) 


For weareall too partial to our own ; 

But when:.compar d to mtiy diſtreſs'd extreams, | 

Your griefs will ſcenrbur melancholy dreams : 

A Husband's dangers your only care, 

With whom your Brothers never can compare.z;.. | 

When toanother Family ally'd, 

From our own kinred: we are quite unty'd : 

Parents with Husbands no diſpute admit, |... 

To follow theſe, we thoſe can gladly. quit :' |. 

But love when by a Father's wil} made good, 

Is leſs than'marriage, yet not leſs than blood; -.- - 

And fo betwixt them our concern is toſt, --- 

Our choice ſuſpended, and our wiſhes loſt. 

But you may find a way. amidſt your fears, 

To raiſe your:wiſhes, and reſtrain your tears : 

When if Heav'n ſtill ts cruelty intend, 

I can wiſh nothing; but all apprehend; \ 
SABINA. 

Againſt each other when ſuch foes are bent, - 

There's ſmall convictionin your argument ; 

For blood ab-well as marriage isa Knot, 

We quit our Kinred, but forget them not : 

Never does Hymen Nature undermine, 

Who loves her Husband, does not hate her Line. 

Since neither tye will their pretenſions loſe, 


When life's concern'd, one knows not what to chuſe; 


On this fide, and on that, by turns we fall, 
Extremity of ſorrow equals all: 

Whereas a Lover moſt eſteem'd, is ſtill 

But a dependent on your ſovereign'will, 
And a capriciousor a jealous hour 

May make your rigour equal to your power ; 
What fancie can, your reaſon may per{wade, 
So love no more will Nature's rights invade ; 
For 'tis a crime to pay no more reſpe& 

To tyes born with us, than thoſe we elec. 
Thus if Heav ns angry cloud will farther ſpread, 


I nothing have to hope, but all todread. 
Bue 


(99) 
But duty offers, (to dey up your Tears ) 
Aim for your wiſhes, Limits for your fears: 

_ __CAMILLA. 

Ah! Siſter, I perceive your ſ{etled Heart 
Never knew Love, nor felt his venom'd Dart: 
Ac firſt indeed we may the Boy refiſt, 
Who once receiy'd, can never be diſmiſs'd ; 
When Duty to his flame does fuel bring, 
He grows a Tyrant from a Lawful King; 
He enters genely, but by force he reigns; 

- And when a heart once wears his golden chaing, 
To caſt them off our wills too weak are grown, 
Becauſe that will no longer is our own : 

** Thiefercers glitter, bur are ferters ſtill—— 


Wo — 
SCEN. V. 


Old Horace, Sabina, Camilla, 


| Old HOR. | 

Daughters I bring you news thats very ill ; 

But it would bein vain now to forbear, 

Since you the fatal ſtory ſoon muſt hear. 

Your Brothers fight—for ſo the Gods ordain; 
SAB. 

I muſt confeſs it horrour does contain; 

And the Divinity had once my truſt 

To be more kind at leaſt, if not more juſt. 

Comfort us not, for reaſon tedious grows, 

When ſuch a tide of ſorrow 't would oppoſe : 

In our own hands, our remedy we have 3 

For who dares dyc, may all misfortunes brave. 

Perhaps we our deſpair might ſeem to ſcorn, 

And with falſe conſtancy our ſelves adorn ; 

But when without a bluſh we may admit 

Of grief, 'twere weakneſs todifſembleit : | 

Tin We 
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(100) 


We to your ſex can ſuch a cunning ſpare, 
And will pretcnd only ro what we are ; 

Nor exp«c& we a courage of your ſtrain 
Should ſtoop by our example to complain : 
Reccive this crucl pews without a groan, 
Bchold our tears, and never mix your own 3 
And in a Forums that is ſo Forlorn, 


Be ſtil] unmov 'd, but ſuffer us ro mourn. 
& OL ID HORACE. 


T think your tears lo duc to your diſtreſs, 

That all my Courage ſcarce can mine luppreſs; 
Andev'n that Virtue might furrender t0O, 

\WercT] a« much concern d in it, as you. 

Not that the Allan cheabnemches me ioſtern,ſ To $ab. 
To 10!) vour Brothers of my ht concern ; 

But {:1-ndihip wou'd in vain pretend to ſwa 

Wh. Love and Naturc will diſpute the Day ; 
Ard my bcart no ſuch rendernels receives, 

By which a Sifter, or a Miſtrels grieves ; 

I can look on them as the publick Foes, 

And give my Sons, my undivided Vows ; 

I cha; k the Coeds tc1r Countrey without ſhame 
May afl-re them, as they have dove their Fame : . 

I jaw what Glory all cheir Brows adorn” d, 

When the compaliion of both Camp: they ſcorn'd ; 
If any weakne(s had thar piry ſought, 

Nay had they not abhorr'd fo poor a thought, 
My arm for ſuch a wrong to Vengeance bent, 

Had puniſh'd thar degenerate content, 

Bur when the Field would necds the choice renew, 
I muſt contels, I then deli: d it roo, 

Andit relenting Heav'n had heard my voice, 

Alba had been reduc'd to other choice; 

The Horaces: had then triumphant ſtood 

Wirh Swords unſtained in the Curtian Blood, 

And by a Combat lefs ro Natures thame, 

Had 1av d the Honour of the Roman name. 

Bur otherwile the mighty God: delign, 


And 


(ror) 
And their high pleaſure muſt determine mine. 
Wirch generous thoughts I build my great reſolve, 
Andin the publick Int'reſt mine involve ; 
Take you that courſeto ſtop your ſorrows growth, 
Rememb'ring this that you are Romans hoth. 
*You are by birth,what*you by vows became*to Cam. 
And there's a'noble Fortune in that Name. *to $2. 
Rome ſhall hereafter to that Empire grow, 
That the whole World ſhall to her Enſigns bow ; 
The trembling Univerſe her Yoke ſhall bear, 
And Kings ſhall court the Title that you wear. 
This our Aneas from the Gods obtain'd. — 


C_ 


SCEN. VI. 


Old Horace, Sabina, Camilla, Fulia: 


OId HOR, 


Well, Julia know you, who the Day has oain'd 
JULIA, 

I know how Fatally it does conclude, 

Rome now mult ſtoop to Alba's ſervitade : 

Two of your Sonsare by the Albans ſlain, 

Sabina's Husband only doth remain ; 

Who ſtartling at this too unequal fight, 

Himſelf preſerv'd hath by his ſpeedy flight. 
Old HOR. 

Ah fearfu] Courge ! heat without a flame ! 

Thou to thy houſe haſt brought Eternal ſhame |! 

I thole regret not who for their Country's lain, 

But him whole fear ſuffers to live; in vain 

He hopes. by this baſe a, his Life to ſave, 

Tle quickly ſend him to his Brother's grave : 


I to Revenge am now lo tully bent, 
My 


(9) 


My fteady heart will never it relent. 
JULIA. 
Can you him blame, in this unequal ſtrife, 
When hope is gone, to flye to ſave his life ? 
Valour o repower'd, who will of fear condemn, 
To ſhun that tyde of woes he cannot ſtem ? 
W bat would you have had him done? 
HORACE. 
Have dy'd 
And ſpent his life by his brave Brothers ſide. 
Ah treacherous Deſtiny! that thou ſhould'ſt give 
A Son to me, Rome's freedom to ourlive. 
The fight, true Courage never will forſake, 
When his own Country's freedom lies at ſtake. 
CAMILLA. 
But has his haſty flight his life then ſav'd ? 
Is famous Rome by Alba quite enſlay d? 
JULFA. 
 Aﬀeer this paſſage I made no delay, 
To tell you ch' news I haſtened away. 
OId HORACE. 
His fearful flight has ſo my honour ſtain'd, 
That it by him can never be regain'd. 
| JULIA. 
He fled not 'ti!l all hopes were loſt and vain, 
His want of courage you need not complain. 
Old HORACE. 
He ſhould have fought ſtill, rouz'd hisValour now, 
Truſtiyg to what the Pow rs above might do ; 
If he had fallen, he had with honour dy'd, 
And to his Name eternal Fame had ty d. 
But fince he's fled, if I him ever ſee, 
This hand his Executi'ner ſhall be, 
And by that deed ſhall to the world make known, 
At what a rate his ation I diſown. 
SABINA. 
Ah Sir! alittle check this generous heat, 
. And do not make our miſcries compleat. 


I 


Old 


' + © Theſe very hands, e're night invade the day, 


(193) 

OId HORACE. 
Your grief Saks eaſſe; help. endures, 
Since our affliGians are.nd longer yours; 
Heaven in our Sorrows yet. excuſirig you, 
Hath ſav'd your! Husband; ahd.your Brothers too : 
Wie are betray'd, but theyhave overcome, 
And 'tis your'Country hath ſubje&ed Rome;.. 
Ard in the luſtre-of your. Brothers fame, 
You loſe the fight of all-our loſs and, ſhame : 
Bur your concern.for this.apworthy:Man ſhall gjve 
You quickly cauſe as well as us to grieve; 
Your tears for him will no proteGion prove, 
For herel {wear by all the powers above, 


Shall in his Blood waſh Romes diſgrace away. . Exit. 
SABEINA., 
Let's follow hing, leſt rage his reaſon blind ; | 
O Gods! and will you never more be kind1.. . .: +: 
Muſt every hour new blowsto us impart, 
And ſtill from hands that much increafe the ſmart ? 
: Exeut. 


ACT IV. SCEN. 1. 


Old Horace, and Camilla. 


Old HORACE. 
Go, no more breath forſ{ucha Coward loſe, 
Let him flye me as he has done his foes ; 
To ſave that wretched Life he held fo dear, 
He has done little; it he now appear, 
Sabina may prevent it, or I vow | 
By all the Powers to w hich we mortals bow------ 
CAMILLA. 
Oh Sir! this cruel thought no more purtue, 


Or Rome her (elf will kinder be than you,.  +__ .. -; 
Kkkk . _ 


(169) . 

And ſhe as much as ſhe by! {his does'loſe; 
Valour oppreſt by numbef will excuſe © © «| 

[Ot *H'OR'AC BYt if 11 57 | 
I'm not coneerh'd what mercy Rome: confers, ': 71! | | 
I haves Father% rights diſtin from hers 4 - 4! re”? 
And know whit geruirie 'Vertue would have done, 
It might be worſted;'but'not trattpleU on; - #47 
True valour never knowsa baſe allay,''\ UD 
And though itfoſe; cannever yield theday, '- 7 | 


Tak? [74 $6 © I k #4 . " 4 | 


:$GEN;;ML 4: | 
Old Horace, Camilla, V, alerius. INN 
__ VALERIUsS. 
I'm ſent to wait upon you from the King, 
Who mournsyour loſs—— cat 
- Old HORACE. ” 
\ - That meritsnot his care; 
And1 the needleſs complement can ſpare ; 
I my Sons deaths rather than ſhame would know, 


And tears than bluſhes better can allow ; 
They that are ſlain, like men of honour dy'd, 


And that's enough  .. 
| VAL. 
Bat theyare all ſupply'd 

By him that lives, and his immortal Fame. 

Old HOR. 
Would he had periſh'd:too, and all my Name! 

\ 4. Ws 

Can only you his Virtue diſ=eſtcem? 

Old HOR. 
'Tis I alone that ought to puniſh him. 

| VAL. 
And what offence has inhis condud been ? 
| Old HOR. 


But what great Vertue in his flight was ſeen? 
4 | Y AL. 


(w3') 
2 11 1 VolA bs! © 17 
Flight in this caſe wears an larious Name. 
+17: OlNd HQR. r78eT0 jb21cth iy 6 5þ4 

Why do you cover my gray hairs withſhame ?. {107 
Th' &cample's rare indeed and ifow would die, . 
If men coultextdiabrighthadent NE era wor"d age 

; 201 #0 V AL -+ FT Bnifont fo od WW 
Do you a ſhame; and a confuſion <Hl,2.;- 17 1 
T' have had a Son who baspreferv'd us all ; 
Who with new triumphs did Rome's Empire ſave [ / 
What greater honhdgscaul 4 Father _ ? 

ON HOR:;' 7 

What Honours Ar what Trivephe rn he Joon 
, When Alba muſt chipoſe the Fate of Koje 2. 


VV. ArLvd fn 6d Ligt boa 
What oreatfintealiol, Alba has appear AI) 136 AT 
Or have you yet buthalt che ſtory 129 ug 101] 
'q:Od HQR." ©:2H wO 
Was net the Combatended by his fight?. 'no 10A 
tl! 1 V AL. Tr ci This f 1909 Þ 
So Alba chought at chat miſtakes fipht, :; 1163 208 
But ſhe ſoon fountl; he fled butas became: 101A 
A man entruſted with his Country's Pane; 2482") 
» C1 HOR, 5 077 y v1 T 
Does Rome trivinph? © Ke rents 
COTE 7 AL. Bt", ma 

1-11. O! his great Rory he 
To whom you ſ6.unjuſtly are-ſevere. ::; 1 + +] 2 
2 


When he againſtthree Focs was left alone, 
Each of them having wounds, he baving none ; 
Too weak for all, too ſtrong for either's rages ( 


He dext'rouſly himſelf did diſ-engage z - nO 
The ſttatagem of ſeeming flight he try'd;;'- / © 
And (o th' abuſed Brothers = divide3:- 2 oF 
They all purſue, yetnot with equal nddns: cdl 4 


But as their wounds permit them, flow orfaſt : : |; / 
Horace looks back his ſcatter'd Foes upon, 44 
Whom: he already thinks half overthrawyn : 


(a6) 
He waits your Son-in-law For he was firſt; | 
Who muechicens'd to ſee that ſo he durſt, ::! +/': 
His utmoſt braving-does in vain expreſs, 
For his Tot: Blood detys/him the ſucceſs 3 + © 
Alba, whoſe hopes with Curtis ſtrengrh decay'd,” 
Soon his nekt/Brother ſummonsto' his aid, -- ::- 
Who haſtening to his reſcue finds too late, 
He was preceded:by his Brother's fate: 
© 1's eu »C:AMIL LA: : 
Ala ::! 17072 xe bi: M1333 
Yet breathleſs hisvevenge begun, 
Butquick]y gives new conqueſt to your $on'; :: 
Who {oofndefeated all the Artshe try'd, ii. 11 
And Jaid him gaſping by his Brothers ſide: 
The Air reſdundswith:noifes thither ſent : © + 
From RoterJoy, and Alban diſcontent.  - 
Our Hero, when ſo ntar his triumph drew, 
Not only conquers now; but bravesthem'too + - 
I tomy Brothers ſhades give what is paſt, 
Burt to thee Rowe I ſacrifice this laſt; jo. 
Accept dear: Country; this ſo noble:'Blood,- 
( Says he,)and flies toimake his promiſe good. 
The victory did {carce admit ſu{pence, 
The wounded Alban making ſmall defence, 
But as a Victim to the Altar goes, 
And his Throat offers to the deadly blows ; 
So he gave up his undefended breath, 
Securing,Rome's Dominion by his Death. - 
—_-++:-  OIGHOR ACE. ; 
O! mybrave Son! trac heir of all renown, 
Onely ſupporter of a falling Crown! 
O Vertue worthy of Roms boaſt and mine! 
Thy Country's ſuccour, glory of thy Line!: | 
When into tenderneſs ſhall I convert, 
All my injuſtice to thy great deſcit ? 
When ſhall Imy repenting kindneſs ſhow, 
And withglad tears bathe thy vicorions Brow! 
+] VAL. 


(195) 
V ALE. 
That your Endearments may ſoon find a place; 
The King will haſten himto your Embrace ;: 
And therefore till to morrow is delay'd 
The Sacrifice which muſt to heav'n be paid ; 
This day no other Gratitude allows; | 
Bur Songs of Triumph , and the publick Vows ; 
Where Horace waits the King, by whom I'm ſent 
To eaſe your Criet, and heighten your content : 
But this is not enough for him to pay, 
He'll come himlelf, and that perhaps to day. 
, This noble action does oblige him lo, 
+ . + That his own thanks he will on you beſtow, 
\. Who havereſign'd your Sons to ſave his Throne; 
: ..-- Od HOR. | 
That honour is too great forme to own; 
And-Fm requited;by what you have ſaid, 
For all the Blood my Sons have ſpilt or ſhed. 
VAL. 
The King, who no imperfe& bounty knows, 
His reſcu'd Scepter from inſulting Foes 
Values ſo much, that all that he can do, 
He thinks below either your Son or You: 
But I ſhall tell him with what noble fire 
Heroick Vertue does your Soul inſpire , 
And how much Loyal Zealto him you bear. 
Old HOR. 
You'lmuch oblige me by ſo kind a care. 


ND CT 
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SCEN. HL 


Old Horace, Camilla. 
Old HOR. 


Daughter, your Tears are out of ſeaſon now, 


And misbecome the place where Honours grow 3 
| LITI Do- 


03* 


(108) 
Domefiick lofſes we may well excuſe, 
When they:do-publick Victories produce : 
I js enough, Rive does o're Alba ſway, 
Andall our ſufferingsthat one word muſt pay : 
You but.a man loft when your Lover fcil; 
Whom you mav quick ly;now repair as well. 
What noble Roman after this ſucceſs, 
Bat would be proud ro make you'an addreſs Y 
But to Sabina I this news muſt bear, | 
Whofe blow muft needs be very rude to her ; 
And herthree Brothers by her Husband flam, 
Will give her much more reaſon to complain : 
But I deſpair not to appeaſe her yer, | 
And ſhe who 5s {o brave, and ſo diſcreet, 
Wil] without pain hergeneroas Soul diſpoſe 
Tothat ſubmiflion which her honour owes. 
Till when ſuppreſs your grief younow reſet, 
Nor entertainhim with this diſcontent: 
In brief, let him a Siſter meet, and find 
In the ſame blood, the ſame heroick mind. 


SCEN. IV. 
CAMILLA. 


Yes, I ſhall quickly to that Brother prove, 

That none can fear to die, who dares to love 5 
Nor can ſubmit to thoſe ſtern Parents ſway, 
Whom cruel Heav'n condemns us toobey. 

You blame my grief, you call it mean and poor, 
But in revenge Ill cheriſh it the more. 

Relentleſs Father! and my tears ſhall flow, 

Till their ſtreams rapid as their cauſes grow 3 
Never did Fortune ſhift her treacherous part 
So many times to break a fingle heart; 
Sometimes ſhe flatter'd, and ſomernmes did fright ; 
oe A one heart appear | "x 


C199 ) 
So toſv'd, from;griefto/Joy, fromhopeto fear : 
An Oracle/alfares, a Drcam/torments, 
The Bartel chreattns, andrhe Peate contents; 
Juſt on my Mavriage'Bve,/ the Cities choſe 
My Lover and my Brother to be Foes : 
The Souldiers murmure, and revoke the choice, 
The gods again confirmie by their voice ; 
Rome ſeems ſubdud, and with my Brothers blood. 
My Curtins onlyatipollaredſtood. 
But did my Heart too little grief contain, 
To (ce my Country Roop, and Brothers ſlain ? 
,Or did my Fatity/give too largea ſcope, 
'- To tove yet'guitriels, and yer living hope ? 
His death reveryges on methat abuſe, 
With the ſad /way wherein Theard the news : 
Valerins tes; ard tobrave my Fate, 
The {ad event "Bolts odiouſly relate : 
An open gladneſs did his 'viſage dreſs, 
Leſs by Rome's glory caus'd than my diftreſs; - 
Since by his Rival's death his hopes renew, 
He ſeems'to'fhare'my Brother's triumph roo. 
Butthis'is nothing: to'my preſent wo, 
Tam requir'd, 'with joy, to meet the blow : 
Ito the Conqut&tor mitft i aſe impart, 
And kiſs a hand that fab! e fothe heart : 
And when my pricf {bv imnly great appears, 
They place an mfamy upbn my tears : 
I muſt rejoice at what affi&s tne thus, 
And to be noble, muſt be barbarous. 
But from this Father 11 degenerate, 
And will deſerve this gaffatit Brother's hate : 
For humane frailty ſure ilJuſtrious grows, 
When brutiſhnefs, for vertne they impoſe. 
Appear my griets, why ſhould you now forbear, 
When all is loſt, what hath ode left to fear ? 
This ſavage Conqueror Iwill not flye, 
But will upbraid him with his Victory 3 


Offend 


Cato )» 
Offend his Conqueſt, trritate his rage, | | 1 «4 
And if oughtcan, let:that my grief allwage : 3 ,,, 
He comes,.let my juſt ſorrow now: Kſcloſe, Fs 
What to a Lover ſlain a Miſtreſs owed,/ i: (:o ii! 
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 Horaee Camilla. may 49 vv 

| HORAGE.. (10 2 7 
Siſter, this arm our Brothers, has nn, Ml C; 


And Rome's declining Deftiny has chang FRE 
Has to Rome's ſway ſubjected Albg's Fate, -.:!; ;: 
Andin one day diſpos'd of; cither State. © :.; 1-;\ 
Behold what Trophies I have won, and Pay . 4. 
What's due from you.to:ſuch a glorious Yes E, 


CAMILLA: 
Receive my tears then, which are all [ owe. 
. HORACE. ef 521 


Rome in her Triumphs will not habeliow;. | 
Bloud hath too, well appeas'd our, Brothers Nain,. | 
For you by tears to waſh av ay theirſtain; 
A loſs that 15 fr"eng 'J, ſhould be torgor. NE 
'CAMILL A. : 41 
Since then our hapleſsBrothers necd them not, 
I ſhall not think my tears to.them are due, .. .. . 17 
Who are ſofully ſatisfid.by you.., NET 
But who will make my happineſs retyrn?... 1 |, 
Or call that Lover back for whom Lmoyrn © _ 
. HORACE... EX 
How's that ? h HO HE.” 
CA MI L F kW [1 
.. My Curtizs, ahtoo. brayc ! too dege! 
 -HORACE. _ 
Ha! what are thoſe audacious words hear ? 
Can my degenerate Siſter then retain . | 
: Love for a publick Foe, whom TI have ſlain ? 


Thus 


[ \ 
{Cu ) 


Thygilo-ndſancommungenſpins, | 
Bur govero barres thy! unjuſt defies -/ 
Remave my;þluſhes/apd:thyiflams Goppreſ, 
inlowcoply with ay ſucceſs: 
Let egroas rophiegrltydelighrcontioes: _w_ 
| ow (yd HOAM bk Av wa 
Giver me, Babatiansthen.a hiniviike thines WT 
And ſince muhenghth{eattromertedifclainy! MM 
Reſtore my L85tiv,jor orevicuſe my: flames! 1 | 
All my. delightywEiihis deantife ug, 31: 1! 
I lov'd-himJixjog, anddaivedobim dead; / ||: e m 
If thou the Siſter ſcek'fi eþobttefft'ſt behind, 
An injur'd Miſtreſs only thou wile find, 
-Who like a Fury fit!] muſt thee purſue, 
'—< And ſtill reproachahes ith his murther too. 
S.  Jobumane Brother ! whoforbid'ſt my-tears; ©: T 1A 
To whom my ruine (icha jy appears : 
Who Fs cruel avghters growing vain, 
Would [t have, aq: kill my Cirtins oxc again i;// 
May ſuch inceſſant ſorrows follow thee, 
Thatthou mayTtbereduc'd co envy me, 
And by ſome wredchedabiibo, oon defame, 
Thy fo: adord, 2anfyet ſo brutiſh Name. 
OR A'TE.* 


O Heavens! whoe yer Jaw ſuch raging love! 
Believ lt thou nothing os ue > ? my 


And in my blood cag It ed. rf apa FR of 
which {q cnnobtes it 3 


Love, love Won 
And there ice of © 2 man reſign, 


2 


Toth' interefts of Rowe, if not to mine.” EY 
CAMILLA. 

To Rome! the only objec of = hate _ 

To Kome! whole quarrel c __ LY Lover's Fate ! 


To Rome! where thou A to thee ſo dear, 
WhomlT abhor, cauſe ſhe does bh, ro the 
May all her neighbours, in one knot combine, 
Her yet unſure foundationst'undermine 3 
And if Italian Forces ſeem too ſmall, : 
M mmm May 


\ 


{ 11(idz) 
May Eaſt aydWeſt xonipire" 16 Wake hb ay iT \ 
And all the Nations ofi the barbarous World, '''7 
To —_—— reHiltsand: Seas behaurl'd 1/111 
Nor theſe Jaath'd Walks iinay her own fu ury ſpate 
But with herown handither ea Doed 2 
And may Heaven's ngct lKindled by my wo, 
Whole-deluget of nheridaG;, LENS 


Maymy ejbe-ſondher Teo! ovettuni'd, it bnfh 


Theſ: Hotforhihes andrhy Lawithburn'd ; A 
See the laſt whick the laſt Roman drawg,” 7 . 
And dic with-poy. for havin been the cafe” roll 

F,. ar of 9 Fre E. FmOtt'e off todd 1] 
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What ha {© You done 7. She © nan froty le! < | oy | 
ied RAGE Comin 

.An honourable af, _ | 

Suchan offence .does' ſuch reyenge exad, 
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